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PKEFi^CE. 


*1^HE noble author, U'ith whose remaining' trage- 
dies the public is here pi’esented, was an Athe- 
nian of an honoui'able family, distinguished for the 
sublimity of his genius and the ardour of his mar- 
tial spirit. In hisyouthhe had read nomerwith the 
warmest enthusiasm ; and finding his great master 
Unrivalled in the possession of the Epic, he early 
Conceived the desig'n of creating' a new province 
for himself, and forming the Drama ; so much we 
may be allowed to infer from the fable, that whilst 
he was 3’et a boy Bacchus appeared to him, as he 
lay asleep in a vineyard, and commanded him to 
■write tragedies. C^’lns noble design he soon exe-- 
cuted, and before the twenty-fifth year of his age 
began to entertain his countiyraen with representa- 
tions M'orthy of an Athenian audieuce^ He had 
pursued these studies about ten years, when Darius 
invaded Greece. His generals,, Datis and Arta- 
phernes, -ivilh an army of two hundred thousand 
foot and ten thousand horse were now advanced to 

b 
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tlie plains otli\farall)on, rlislani only ten miles from 
Atliens. The danger jKthich threatened his coun- 
try, called forth the martial spirit of our poet ; and 
very honourable mention is made of him, and his 
Ino brothers, Cynmgirus and Amynias, for their 
eminent valour in that battle: to have Avanted 
courage on such an occasion Avould have been a 
marb of the most abject baseness ;(but to be dis- 
tinguished, in an action, Avhere every soldier Avas a 
hero, is a proof of superior meritb in a picture re- 
presenting the battle of ‘Marathon the portraitof 
iEschylus Avas draAt n : this was all the-bonoiir that 
Miltiacles himself receh'ed from the state dor his 
glorious conduct on that day' ; he Avas placed at the 
head of the tea commanders, and draAvn in the act 
of encouraging the Soldiers and beginning the' 
battle. 

Some -time after, CynEegirus Avas one of the four 
naval commanders, avIio*, Avitb an armament of one , 
/ tbonsand Grecians; defeated thirty thousand Per- 
sians ; but be lost bis -life iu the action. 

- . * * 

Ten years after the. battle of Alaratlion, when 
Xerxes made that immense preparation to revenge 
the defeat of bis father, AA'eiincV.tbe tAVo surviving 
brothers exerting their courage in the sea-fight ojff 
Salamis: here AmyniaS, too boldly laying bold of 
a Persian ship,'h;^d■ bis hand lopped off- Avith ,a 
- sabre ; but iEschylus defended him, and saved his 
, life ; and the Athenians decreed him the first ho- 
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nours,. because lie u’as the fii^t to attack the com- 
mander of the Persian fleet, shattered the sliip to 
pieces, and killed the Satrap. It is observed |hat 
the two brothers vtere ever after inseparable. 
7 'he following’ year iEschylns acquired fresh glory 
in the battle of Platoea, uhere the brave Persian 
Mardonius was defeated and slain. 

(jJaving taken this active part in throe, the most 
memorable battles that grace the annals of Greece, 
and distinguished himself as a good citizen and a 
brave mnn, he retunred withardqur to his former 
studies, and completed his design of making the 
jDi’ama a reg'olar, tiohlc, and j-atfonal eiitertain- 
inenA (l ie wrote .about s ejvenjbLtraa-cdies. and uas 
in great esteem vvith his countrymen: but upon 
some disgust in the latter part of his life he retired 
from Athens to the court of Jliero king of Sicil}’, 
•where about three j'ears after he died in the sixty- 
ninth 3'ear of his age. The cause of this disgust 
i s variously relate d : ^> some impute it to his impa- 
tience of the rising- fam e-oL Sophocles. 3 et a } oiing 
ina-n, to whom the prize a as adjudged against him j 
others to the preference given to the Eleg ie.s of 
gimonides written in hono u r, of thos e^-wIiOLfelLin 
the held of Marathon. , 1 ' 

But to have excelled iii Eleg’3" could have added 
no gloiy to the superior genius ofiEsch3lus : nei- 
ther does it appear probable, tiiat such a contest 
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should have happened thirly j'cars after the battle 
was fought. From the other charge one would 
wif^ fo vindicate so great a name ; and happily it 
carries its own confutation with it ; for whether So- 
phocles was only seven or seventeen } ears ) oiingcr 
than JEschylus, which is not precisely determined, 
he could not be a j'oungman when the other nas 
sixtj^-four ; and we know that the prize v as ad- 
judged to the last exhibition of iEschvlus, Mhich 
consisted of his Agamemnon, the Choephorm, the 
Furies, and a satj ric piece. But the traged j of the 
F uries gave great oflence to the city ; and the poet, 
whether for that, or on some other pretence, was 
accused of impiety. Ilis brother Amynias pleaded 
his cause : the Athenians were struck with this in- 
stance of fraternal affection, they reverenced their 
maimed veteran, and iEschylus was acrpiitted. 
But such a spirit was notformed to submit to the 

S it made too deep an impression to be 
; and the poet quitted the city wdth great 
dion, declaring viith a noble yjride dial he 
entrust his tragedies >to poster! tj*, certain 
sliguld receive'^from thence the honour he 
id. This honour the Athenians soon paid 
to ms noble works : by a decree of the senate, 
never granted to any other, they offered rewards to 
any man that should again exhibit his plaj s ; they 
frequently adjudged the prize to him after his de- 
cease, and acknowledged him t/te Father oJ'Tvq- 
gedy. 
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To coraprelicncl the justoef-sof (Ins honourable 

'appellation, and to form apt'ccisc idea of tlicori- 

ginalit}' of iEschylus, it will l)o necessary to trace 

the Tragic Muse from her birtli to her vet infirm 

state when this poet gave her strength, spirit, and 

dignity. The story has been told, itsecms,4aen1;\ 

times already ; let it not give ofience if it be told 

once more : it shall he a short talc. Xrp^edy then 

was at first no more than a rustic souir in honour 
) ; 2 

of Bacchu s, atten din g , the sacrifice of a goa t, an 
animal Jiated hy the God, because its bite is parti- 
cularly h urtful to the vine. M hat was originally 
no move that an accidental frolic became an an- 
nual custom, next apuldiesacn’fice, and tbcnce an 
established rite ; fov.as every tiling in Pagananti- 
quity ivas sacred, spoils and anuiscments were 
changed into feasts, and the temples v, ere cpnverted 
into theatres :'but fbi.^by ’due degrees. {^1 be Gre- 
ch^, advanci ng- in polished manners, c amedinlo 
their towns a fea st that sprung fr om the l eisure of 
the country : their best poets took a jiridc in eom- 
posmgTliese religious hj mns to the iionour of Bac- 
chus, and embellished them n ith the agreeable en- 
tertaimneuts of music an d dancing. After a length 
of time, the songs advancing’ in perfection, it was 
found necessary to give the singer .some relief; and 
that the company might jje amnsed during the 
pauses o f thcmusic, annetor was iiitrodm ied ; his 
part could be no other than a single siieeeh, setting 
forth that he represented {J<reule.s, pr These us, or 
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some otller hero of antiquity, and had performed 
such or such an. illustrious achievement : at the 
next pause another personated character advanced, 
at the next, anbtlier but eath unrelated and un- 
connected uith tlieoth’er. ThisU'e imag^inc to^ be 
the state of things^ till Thespis and Phr^uiicus had 
the address to continue the same -interlocutor 
through every-pause of the music, audio mahe him 
the narrator of one uniform and continued story*. 
The novelty had the good for tune. jo please; and 
as the stories were interesting, the songs in honour 
of Bacchus ceased to amuse, till by degrees they 
lost their original design, and took their colouring 
from the intermediate representation. Such was 
the rude state of Trag ed }*, when iESch ylus con- 
I ceivfed the gr^ at design 6t forrning it into a new 
' s pecies of poetr^that slio^ d rival even tliO^nic in 
dignity. . The humblearbour infertvm'tityTfh-Tme 
branches gave place to Scenes of ast onishing gran- 
deur; the actor, no longer mounted bn the cart of 
Thespis with his face smeared over -with , lees of 
wine, or covered with a ! mask formed frora .thc. 
bark of a tfeej-now trod; a spacious stag-e, mag- 
nificently habited in li , robe of bonour. and.lthe 
stately buskin; even> the' mask, that eternal dis- 
grace of the Athenian theatre, wore a new and ele- 
g*ant form, expressive of the character represented . 
But these exterior decorations were proofs only of 
■ the taste of iEschylus;-; 'his 'superior genius ap- 
J^gared in. giving life to thepiece, by introiducin>>- 
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tJifLdi aloglie , without which there.could heuoac- 
tiou : and from this circumstance it is, that he is 
witii the highest propriet}' galled the Father of 
/ Drama . It is commonly said,- that JEschylus 
never prodjieedjnore than two speakers upon the 
stage atthe same time ; there are proofs to the con- 
-trary, though he generally adhered to that simple 
plan : but the new part, which the Chorus now 
took, amply supplied u hat ue should call that 
poverfy of the stage. 


^The Music and tlie Dance could not, without 
ihfinite offence, be withdrawn from the gay and 
lively Athenians: iEscbylus therefore retained the 
Ode and Mus ic, which properly speaking consti- 
tutedthe oiaginal Tragedy ; hut he adapted it to his 
plan, and interested itin thea ction ; thereby giving 
an unity of design to the wlio]g , ,an agreeableness 
and splendor to the spectacles and adding the 
force and )Spirit of - Lsa’ic Poetr y to the gravity and 
magnificence of the Tragic style: but such M’as 
the simplicity.of ancient manners, supported by 
truth and dec'ency, that the Chorus yet retaine d 
the mo ral and sacred air of the^ first institution ; 
hence we' find 'it ahrays grave,' sententious, sub- 
lime, -and ardent in the cause of' liberty, virtue, 
and religion. 


, iEschvlus had stud ied Ibmier-avitli-atteotinn 
jnd_ _judginent : fro m him he might learn pr o- 
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pi'iety and dignity of chavacten sublitnity of con- 
ception, and mag-ni ficencc of expressio n : and it 
M-as hnpossible'for h im not to observe the nece s- 
sity of building- his plan upon o jL^jui fi^t . antL jn- 
tevesting action ; but in this, n-atuve and g'ood sense 
prescribed a different conduct to the Tragic and 
the Tpic poet. In the closet the hiind may be 
agreeably entertained by the Epic Inuse, whilst she 
leads us'backwards and forwat-ds through the Va- 
rious fortunes of her hero, and Sometimes makes 
excursions in pursuit of incident-cd adventures ; 
whilst the imagination loves to attend her in her 
flights, and disdains to be confiilpd by the narrow 
limits of time-and place. But Avhere the poetic 
imitation is made by action, *and repi'esented at 
once to the eve, a severer discipline becomes ne- 
cessary ; that faithful monitor checks'the rovings 
of fancy, exacts a sober reg-ard to unity of time 
and place, and demands a simpler plan : the good 
sense of dischylus led him to observe this (^ud 
in -allusion to it he often used to sa},'uilh much 
modest} , that his tragedies ei*e only single dishes 
taken from the gre-at fe-ast of Hom^^ 

'f t 

But if the Tragic Muse lost any tiling' in the re- 
gions of imagination, she found herself amply re- 
ootnpensed hy the einpii'e she acquired over the 
passions ; the imitation of nature islier province, 
as well as the Epic Muse’s ; and this imitation is 
stroll'^- and move perfect in action than in narra- 
tion, (^ischyjusjby introducing the Dialotrueaud 
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eugag-ing- the Chorus iii the itit ercst o f the Drattiaj 
gave birth to'ActioiTproperh so^alled, and placed 
tlie_Ac ioi^r^ such a lively m anner befor e the ey_e^ 
of the spectators, that they sulfered themselves to 
be a» reealdy doemyed. the} forgot that the high- 
wrought scene nas fictifions, and entered into the 
interests and passions of the persons represented 
M'ith real emotion^ This also rerpiired adillerent 
conduct in the Titlgic and the Epic Poet t the pro- 
vince of the fatter is to instruct.and deliaht'; and 
he marches on to his end Atith a majestic pace 
through the extensiye regions of moral, passioip 
and description ;(^sch ylus perce i ved tha t the 
Prama JsJiQJiJined-lO-Qne poin t ofplace^and one 
p6int of time ; that'yhei-efore its business is to ad- 
A 'ance with r a pidi t y, an d seizejthe heart at once, 
the pa ssions then are it s peculiar prpViiice. It is 
finely conceived by, Pi Brumoy tliaTiEiclnlus re- 
presented the Epos to his mind as a majestic queen 
seated on her throne, her brow shaded witheloudsj 
but so as to discover great designs and Avonderful 
revolutions : Avhilst his stromr imagination figured 
tragedy as bathed in tears, her poignavd ,in hei* 
hand, attended by terror and pity, preceded by 
V despair, and folloAied by aa oc. . 

, ' ' 
This great master Avas well acquainted AA'ith the 

human heart ; he -found it more averse to misery 
.tln m desirous of hap piness, andl^ emblingly alive 
to the shocks of fear, that gives us continual notice 
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' of the evils inseparable f ro m human life. Closely 
allied to this, passion is another, that makes tke 
heart recoil at the sight of those ihiseries which 
befal another, aiid to which we are ourselves equal- 
ly liable.Crerror arid pity then are the strongest, 
the most common, and therefore the most danger- 
ous of all the passim^ they over\yhelm th e huma n 
heart, render it incapable o fJieari.ngrip a gain st tlie 
repeated impressions of il ls, and of discharging 
With a proper degree of firmness the necessary du- 
ties of life. To p urge these pas sions, to take away 
, their pernic i ous qu a lities, an d pfeserye w hatever 
they have of useful, is the business in common of 
the phi]osQpher-and4hc-T)oet ; but these effect their 
ends fay different means ; the fm-mer applies him- 
self to the. understanding by the cool deductions of 
• reason i(the poet plays the passi ons against them - 
/ selves, .expels terror by tefforTrind pity b y pity. 
and makes the weapon, that gave the wound, p er- 
form" th £_cnre.^ The evils, of which we are either 
spectators or sufferers in the larger theatre of hu- 
man life, strike the heart with a terror that crushes 
all its powers, or with a pity that dissolves them : 
but iri the mimic scene the poet by captivating the 
. imagination has the address to convey certain Sen- 
, sations of pleasure, of which we cannot divest our- 
' selves, and thereby interests our attention to the 
fictitiouf scenes spreading over the soul that inost 
texquisite of all its feelings, a calm dignity of grief 
that at price chastises and, refines it, rind thereby 
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teaching the heart to support its. o^ii afflictions 
with a manly fortitude, or to feel for the afflictions 
of others with a sensibility corrected by reason. 
These are so evidently the effect's of the ancient 
. Drama , that they are from thence deduced as 
rules for its construction ; and to rpfuse the great 
poet the honour'of having this design in the plan 
of his tragedies,, would bcvus violent an iiijustice 
as to deny that the great painter,*, when he deli- 
neated the dying hero, intended to impress us with’ 
a reverence of his unshaken fortitude, and to awake 
in- our breasts the passions of admiration, loye, 
pit}', and grief, Avhich are so strongly marked in 
the countenances and attitudes of his surrounding, 
friends,. 

Thus tragedy, owes its existe nce-fo-the-creative 
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* safely tjuild upon the judgment of Longinus, Hon 
raceVarid Quintilian, from whence there is no ap-: 
peal ; the same judgment had also pronounced him 
sometime's harsh and incorrect ;; and so', n ithout 
adverting to the meaning of these great-critics,. that 
Longinus is speaking of the -holdness of his ima-, 
gery, and Quintilian, -as if condmenting on Horace, 
of his style, which had not yet acquired , its j ust 
accuracy and correctness, they carry the - censure 
info the composition of his- ti’agedies, which they 
represent -as wild, irregular^ and frequently fan- 
tastic ; his plots, as rude and -inartificial; his 
scenes, as unconnected and ill-placed ; his charac- 
ters, as strongly marked, dnit a?/partaking of that 
wild fierceness n hich is the characteristic' of the 
author. Some, aiid amongst these are the best 
French critics; repfeseht him as difficult, obscure, 
and ill' some places scarcely to be understood> 
Another tells us that his thoughts rise in a natural 
, Succession ; that instead of being perplexed, oiie 
run§ along' with hini, na}' often before .him. We 
are indeed gravely recommended to take his soul 
and genius, in some degree, along with' us ; that 
does not' fall to the' share of every reader, nor of 
every critic ;• but to an Acumen, that finds no ob- 
^curitg in Lyebphron, no wonder thagiEscliylus 
is eyep'-faniiliar,' ' 

The apiiaplle Candour of a fine writer, who has' 
.joined an accurate taste to the deepestpenetratiqn, ' 
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fiml the finest sensibility to the most chastised 
judgment, teaches us thus to apologize for heaven- 
born genius, -that acts frbni something superior 
and antecedent to rules Great indulgence is 
due to4he 'evrors of original writers,' whbj, quit- 
“ ting the beaten track wliich others have travelled, 
“ make daring incursions into unexplored regions 
“ of invention, and boldly strike into the pathless 
“ sublime : it is no' wonder if they are often be- 
“ wildered, sometimes benighted: yet siirel}'^ it is 
“more eligible to- partake the pleasure and the 
“ hazard of their adventures^ thiih still to follow 
“the cautious steps of timid' imitators through 

“ trite and common roads. -Genius is of a bold 

\ 

“ enterprising nature, ill adapted to the formal 
“ restraints of critic institutions, or indeed to lay 
“ down to itself rules of nice discretion. ” — Essay 

on the writings and genius of Shakespear. 

But even this generous apology is seldom waiited 
for iEschylus, except’ in his tragedy of Prometheus : 
there indeed the poet has -given free scope to 
his unbounded imaginatio n, and exerted the 
strength and ardor of his genius wit h a wild 
and- terrible magnificence; the limits of this 
world were not sufficient for his extensive and 
daring .spirit, but it made excursions beyond the ' 
walks' of mortal man ^ each personated character . 
is a'Divinitj', and the illustrious slifiefef an .an- 
cient God of the high and haughty race of, Titan, 
unworthily punished for his benevolence, and prp- 
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scientlhat no submission could tniligate the seve- 
rity of bis fate ; here that horrid gn-andeur of the 
scene I)as a peculiar propriety ; aud the reader 
of taste does not wish to see Prometheus abate 
an} thing of that unconquerable spirit, with nhicli 
he defies the Thunderer. In /Eschylus the sublime 
is truly expressive of the elevation of his mind : 
born nitb a soul of fire, and animated with what- 
ever is great and noble, all his ideas ai'e magnifi- 
centand full of energy ; what he conceived boldly 
he expressed w ith acorrespondent dignity of style ; 
as his judgment informed him that manners in 
Tragedy would admit a stronger'colouring than 
in the Epos, because there ever} thing speaks to 
the eye and the heart, so he gave it at once an ‘ 
higher tone and greater pomp of diction ; this 
perhaps he has carried to an excess ; his epithets 
are sometimes harsh and turgidr and by endea- 
vouring alna}s to support an elevation of style he 
has rendered it what P, Brumoy well expresses 
b} “quelquefois gigantesque.” But this is to be 
understood only of his diction ; his images, 
with all their magnificence, never overstep the 
modesty of nature’; they are indeed 'conceived 
with that inimitable fire, and ex'pressed with such 
a daring sublimity, that it requires no small por- 
tion of the high poetic spirit to attend him through 
his boundless flights ; and this is one principal 
reason of that obscurity which is complained of in 
his choral Odes ; but to assert from hence that 
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his'' figures often ohscnre his sense rather than en- 
lighten it, is to speak the language of tasteless 
criticism,, that meditates its frigid lucubrations 
over the midnight lamp, leaving true genius, like 
the eagle, to soar undazzled by the blazing sun 
when he “■ f^lows vritb unmitigated dav- 


We have lately been told that if we consider 
le state of the Drama, when Jischylus undertook 
to reform and improve it, we shall behold him n'itb 
adrairatio^ if u'e compare him with his tu'o illus- 
trious successors, he hides his diminished head, 
and appears»far less conspicuous. But this judg- 
ment was unknown to ancient Greece: the state of. 
Athens paid .ho nojirs^O- iEsc)iyIii£^,-njiijdi_neyer 
^vere granted to jinji_p.theii_pa£t ; A ristopha nes, 
who^ertdinly n as not deficient in taste, gave the 
preference to .Sschylus : and Lycurgus, to whom 
the poetic world Ts" so' greatlj'^ indebted, erected 
statues alike to JEschyins, Sophocles, and Euripi- 
des, and ordered their traoedies to be transcribed 
and preserved together. Qn pronouncing on their 
comparative nieirb the best critics assigu-to-^s- 
chylus the high tr a gic dignity, to Sophocles har- 
irionious elegan ce, to_JEairi4iides— tli e - m ora l — and 
patheti^ As the temper 'of the times must al- 
ways have a great influence on the genius of 
their poets, we may in some measure account 
for this difference of character from the differ- 
ent state of Athens in the periods when these 
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three great miters composed their tragedies; foi' 
though they 'were cotemporaries, that is, were all 
alive at the same time, yet the circumstances of the 
public had in that short time received a very con- 
siderable change. At hilst iEschvlus was in the 
vigouf of his age, the generous glow of liberty 
and the high martial spirit blazed out ■with the 
brightest ardour ; it was successful; aud Athens 
Was the proud scene of conquests, glories, tri- 
umphs, spoils • iEschylus had borne an active 
and honourable part in these great engagements ; 
his genius Avas naturally sublime and dari ng ; the 
spii’it of the times called forth the spirit of the 
poet, who was highly flattered by ft, and in return 
received it with the greatest pleasure and Avarraest 
applause. — ^The penetrating Avriter before cited 
in apologizing for the irregularities of Shalce- 
spear, lias this fine remark, “ If perfect and faiilt- 
“ less composition is cArr to be expected from 
“ human faculties, it must be at some happy pe- 
“ riod, AAhen a noble and graceful simplicit 3 ',- tire 
“'result of Avell regulated and sober magnanimitjq 
“ reigns througli.tbe geheraVmanncrs. Then the 
“ IMuses and the, Arts, neither effeminately ide- 
“ licate, nor audaciously bold, assume their high- 
“ est character, and in all their c6mp'ositions 
“ seem to respect the chastity of the public taste, 
“ aaIucIi AA'Qukl equally disdain quaintness of or- 
“ uanient, or the rude neglect of elegance and de- 

“ corumi Such periods had Greece !” And'such 
1 
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was tuc prccise^^ eriod in-Avliicli-SQ plioclcs wrot e ; 
t he liiffh national spirit had as yet suficred ri o 
abatement ; but the war had now nothin" dan- 

•f-r— — — , n • 

gcrous or peculiarly interesting- in it; and Athens 
was at leisure to titiv ate t he flpe arts with a 
greater" ^gree_gLi&xactiicss, and to give them a 
polish an d perfection unkno wn to more busy and 
tumultuous tipies (Whence the correct and elegant 
Sophocles^/The Athenians had now an oppor- 
tunity in the calm of peace to enjoy the riches 
•which they had acquired in the Persian w^^ nor 
■n-ere they of a disposition to neglect the enjoy- 
ment ; this of course brought on a greater laifine- 
ment of taste, and a softer delic acy of, sentiment ; 
but the ajacient ^nipljcityjjfjnanners was not yet 
corrupted ; it only became more elegant, and 
formed the pathetic Euripides, the greatest master 
of the tender passions ; and happily for the cause 
of virtue the chaste and philosophic friend of So- 
crates might well be trusted -with his empire over 
them. If then the glorious scenes of -ivar and con- 
quest were peculiarly favorable to the bold and 
fiery genius of iEsch}]us, “ the period, when Sch; 

“ pliocles and Euripides wrote, was that in which 
(^he fine arts and polite literature w ere in a degree 
“ of perfecti^, " hicH succeeding ages haA’e emu- 
“ lated in vain,” till an amiable writer of our own, 
by an happy efibrt of “ heaven-born genius” re- 
gulated by the most chastised "judgment, united 
th e powers of the three ilh is frious Grecians, aiift 


1 ) 
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has charmed us with the tenderness of Euripide^ 
)\n Eifrida, with the force of .Kschylus, and the 
correctn^sjmdJiaEmouj'-of-Sophocles in Carao 
tocus, adding li''om his otvn stores a richness and 
a grace with which the severity of the Athenian 
l )rama was unacquaint ed. 

Notwithstanding the acknowledged merit of 
this truly original writer, he seems to have be^^ 
little studied even by the learned of these later 
ages: of all our other poets ISlilton aml_Mr» 
Gray ai:£_the only Iwp that have imitated his 
manner, and caughtjhe fire of bis genius; unless 
we may add to . them _oyr_sublJme_^ollins. A 
minute examination of the particular images, 
which these noble writers may seem to hayc- 
glanced at in iEschylus, w;ould be eq^ually un- 
eandid and invidious ; it is more agreeable and, 
more just to observe, that from whatever sparks 
they kindled the Muses' Vestal Fires/’ they had 
genius of their orvn to “ fan them to that “ da2- 
“ zling blaze of song,” which must alw'ays make 
them the glory of English Poetr3% 

Those who are best. acquainted with JEschylns 
in the original language, will be most sensible of 
tbediffiridties of presenting him properly to the 
English reader ; the 1 ranslator saw and felt them 
enough, la a language, .that has so ,long ceased, 
to be spoken, many, peculiar elegances must 
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fecape even tho^e that read it ^atli t¥ e greatest 
accura cy ; a^id many of thbse, which are observed} 
will n'ec'esSarily lo^e the richness of their colour- 
ing, Mien copied into another language : and thiS 
must always be thecase whef e'the w'hole-beauty de- 
pends upon the choice and arrangement of words 
ahdsyllables'constituting an inimitableharmonjmf 
exprfe'ssion. “ Un tour en toute Idtigue (says the 
excellent Brumby) “ vavit souvent hne pensce, et 
*“ eii est veritablement uhe. Mais b’eSt une man'e 
qui fond, une phantom qtii s’evanoiiit, oh du 


‘‘ fnoins un'e fleut* qtii sb fanne dans une lahgue 
‘‘ etrangere/* .There are many instances of thi^ 
in the chdral Odes : thes'e too kre often so difficult, 
lhal; the Translator ‘cahnbt flatter himself that hb 
has always reached the, prfecike meaning of the 


original, though directed by the pehetrating Sau- 
cily of the very learned I^d'uw, to whom he moS't 
gratefully acknowledges the highest obligations: 
ah^, what is particularly to be lametite'd, evbii 
fiie^e small remains of JEschyl’us have cbin'e 
down to tis so injured by the depreclatidns of 
time, that iii many passages the Kappiekt coiijec- 
ture is the best criticism. Yet th’e Translator 
was hot dfscouraged : be bad an ambition t'o pte- 
seni this n'olile aiithbr to the English reader, ahil 
llatthred himself that his attethpt would be ac- 
fceptahte to tlie public: animated with this 
pleasing hope he undertook and went through 
the ’arduous Work ; bui ivlibn he reflects wpbn 
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the generous encouragement he has met tvith 
from so many persons of the highest rank, as 
well as of the first reputation in liteiature, he 
thinks it the truest mark of respect, and the best 
thanks for the honour they have clone him, to as- 
sure them that he trembles whilst he publislies 
what he m rote with ardour ; trembles lest the 
translation should be false to his own wishes, and 
unworthy of their patronage : his wishes are to 
please ; and in a work of such difficulty there is 
some degree of merit even in the attempt ; and 
this is all he presumes to claim. Should he how- 
ever be so happy as to succeed, and be thought to 
deserve the approbation of the public, to which 
he now uith the greatest diffidence appeals, this 
will animate him with the most sanguine hope of 
further success in the long promised translation 
of Euripides ; to that he now returns. If an apo- 
logy for these studies be necessary in respect to 
his years and profession, he begs leave to make 
it in the words of Tully, “ Ego vero fateor, me 
■“ his studiis esse deditum. Ceteros pudeat, siqui 
“ ita se litteris abdiderunt, ut nihil possint ex 
“jhis neque ad communem aRerrefructum,neque 
“ in aspectum lucemque proferre. Me autem 
quid pudeat, qui tot annos ita vivo, Utah nul- 
“ lius unquam me tempore aut commodum, ant 
“ otium meum abstraxerit, aut Voluptas avocarit 
“ aut denique Somnus retarclarit ? Quare quis 
“tandem me reprehendat, aut quis mihi jure 
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** succeiiseat, si, quantum ceteris ad suas res 
obeundas, quantum ad festos dies ludorum ce- 
“ lebrandos, quantum ad alias Voluptates, et ad 
“ ipsam requiem animi et corporis conceditur 
** temporum : quantum alii tribuunt tempestivis 
“ conviviis: quantum. denique alefe, quantum 
pilas ; tantum mihi eg’omet ad heec studia reco- 
■“ lenda sumpsero ?” — Pxio Arcuia Poeta. 

SCARNING, 

September 8, 1777- 





TO 


Mbs. MONTAGU. 


MADAM, 

When you first expressed to me your desire, that 
notes explanatory of the ancient mythology, histo- 
ry, and customs, might he added to the transla- 
tion of iEschylus, it surprised me that yon, who 
certainly want notes as little as any person alive, 
should he the first to ask for them ; and I wished 
to he excused from the task, as conscious to my- 
self that, though I might he so happy as to enter- 
tain the Public, I could have no pretensions to 
instruct it, not presuming to think, that I know 
more than every one knows, or at least ought to 
know : your politeness would not admit my plea, 
hut you persevered in your request ; I might more 
properly call it your command, for as such I shall 
alwajs receive even an hint from Mrs. Montagu. 
In consequence of this, I have now the honour of 
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presenting to you such remarks, as occurred to,mq 
upon a careful review of my autlmrj these may? 
possibly be of service totiie Jess informed reader, 
and for such notes in general, and even transla;^ 
tions, are principally inteiidcd : thus far all may. 
be Well ; but your expectations must be disap- 
pointed ; for such writing is not in its nature amusr 
ing, audj ou want no information w'hich Ihewr^tcw 
is capable of ginng. 

I know your active mind Avishes to p^etra^^ 
tlirough the allegorical covering, Avhicli the philor, 
sophers, poets, and priests of ancient times threvft 
^rer their physical, moral, and theological inqu^-, 
ries ; but the boast of Isis yet remains, and nq 
mortal hath removed her veil. The misfortune' 
is, almost all the monuments of Egyptian learn- 
ing are lost, and of the Egyptian Gods nothing 
remains but fable : the light, Avhich we receive 
upon these subjects, is chiefly derived from tltq 
Greek Avriters, and this Vy no means pure ; they 
Avere indeed enough acquainted Avilh Egypt to acr. 
quire from thence a turn for mythologizing, bufc 
we may obserA'e, that it did not alwaj’s^ sit easy* 
ijpon them; ill instructed in the antiquities of 
their OAvn country, they have transmitted to us a 
Qonfnsed heap of uncertain traditions ; and these, 
l)y falling into the hands of the poets, are become 
still more extravagant ; the consequence of Avhich 
is, they haye inultiplied doubts, to Avhich o.ne 
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would wntingly prefer the most profound igno- 
rance. You would be the more convinced of the 
justness and good sense of this observation of the 
learned and excellent M. le Count Caylus, cotil^ 
you bear to read the celebrated treatise of Pin-' 
tarch concerning Isis and Osiris, where you u'ould’ 
find such a mixture of history and fable, allegory 
and explication, reasoning and absurdity, as would 
deter you from further inquiry ; yet Plutarch was 
one of the most learned and inquisitive persons 
of his age, and in these researches he had means 
of information, which we can never have. Yet 
for bur times these discoveries seem to have been 
reserved ; we-have writers on mythology in abun^ 
dance ; and though they differ in their explica-' 
tions, yet they agree in an unclassicai disregard- 
to antiquity and truth, and in a barbarous at- 
tempt to demolish all the monuments of Egypt 
and Greece, and with their materials some to re-- 
pair the temple of Jerusalem, some to build up' 
systems of their own ; these indeed aVe un peu 
bizarres, and what one of them says of the others; 
we may with equal reason apply to them all; “ On' 
“ cherche quelque lumiere, et I’on ne vbit qu* 
‘S' aihas indigeste d’une vaste erudition et I’abus' 
“ le plus etrange des Eangues, que I’on hono- 
“ ra’ fausseinent du nom' de Science etymolo-. 
“ gique.” ■■ 

. • And-would you'have me 'venture- to tread thfe 
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treaclierons soil of mythology ? Or have you ci 
wish to see me pictured, like that great My'sta- 
^ogiie, Alexander Ross, in the temple of Apollo, 
my pontifical- robe trailing on the pavement, my 
•philosophical beard -waving' over my breast, my 
front ploughed -with many a deep remark, and a 
great church-door key in my hand, -which after all 
opens to no knowledge ? 

JBut since, notwithstanding my nolo episcopari, 
you have called me forth to the office of Hiero- 
phant, I must enter upon it by declaring, that 
whoever he be that wishes to give, or to form any 
rational idea of the mythology of the ancients, he 
must first acquaint himself with the religion of the 
earliest ages, its progressive corruption tlirbugh 
the three greater species of idolatry, and - their 
mode of representing things by hieroglyphic cha- 
r<acters ; for from hence arose this marvellous en- 
tassement of mythology, symbol, and allegory. 

Religion is natural to the- human mind, and 
when the early ages had sunk to that miserable 
blindness as to lose sight of the true God, who re- 
vealed himself to their first progenitor, they Jooked 
up to .the Heavens, and struck with admiration of 
the nature of the universe, supposed the. Sun and 
Moon to be the eternal and first Gods. The 
voice of antiquity is uniform in this ; the earliest 
account have is from the Fragment of Sancho- 
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niatho, wliicli tells iis, that * iEon and Protogo- 
nus ill times of drought stretched their hands to 
the Heai'^ens toivards the Sun ; for this they es- 
teemed as God the sole lord of the Heaven. As 
Diodorus Siculus tells us the same thing of the 
Egyptians, so Herodotus gives us a similar ac- 
count of the ancient f Persians and Libyans ; this 
Hyde calls the first interpolation ; and Plato J 
says, that the earliest Grecians ivorshipped the 
Sun, and the Moon, and the Earth, and the Stars, 
.and the Heaven, as many barbarians do now. 
Thus elementary worship was the first species of 
idolatry. 

When men were drawn from a savage life to 
the more civilized state ofsociety, those virtues 

(Or in arts, or arms 

Diffusing blessings, or averting haniis,) 

Mliich had made a prince the father of his people, 
induced them out of gratitude and reverence to 
deify him after his decease, and to pay him divine 
honours: thus Sanchoniatho' tells ns, that |jwben 
Hypsistus was killed by wild beasts, he ivas dei- 
fied, and liis children made libations and sacri- 

• hiZix, JCtt) n^UTcyitaP ytto^ipsjt ras th 

rep -reuT^ir yafi, Sion itSfi/^ap ^ftcpop avaetpau xu^top* 

i ©tfcfcri *tt5 SiXnfjj fiovpaiffi* rovruffi fch pvp vdpris AiSvtg Bvavfft, 

L. W, c, 18?J* ' 

I InCrMiio. 

1! U t^yphp riXivTnirx! S xa) Bufiag «l 
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fices to him. Anti in tvhnt otlier sense can w nn- 
dei-staiul Hesiod, when he speaks of flie sacred 
race of the immortal Gods winch were born of 
the Earth ; and of the Earth as producing- the 
Ileaycn, that it might he the seat of the immortal 
Gods? Tully in the first hook of his Tuscidan 
Disputations, arguing for the existence of the 
soul after death, proves from the pontifical law, 
and the inviolable ceremonies of sepulture, that- 
death is not a privation of being, hut a migration 
of life Avhich leads illustrious persons to the skies ; 
he instances in Romulus, and says, that Rome de- 
rWed this opinion from Greece; that not only 
Hercules, Bacchus, Castor, and Pollux, Leuco- 
thea, and their own Matuta, hut that even the Dii 
majorum geutiura would he found, by tracing the 
antiquities of Greece, to have been advanced from 
mortals to he Gods. Yet M. Court de Gehelin 
could assure us, that antiquity never deified dead 
men. “ On a pretendu qu’ils avoient etabli-pour 
faire voir qiie ces Dieux etoient tous des hommes 
qui avoient cte deifies a, cause des services qu’ils 
avoient rendus an genre humain. Mais il fau- 
droit pour que cela put etre adopte, qu’on en 
tronvfit de preuves dans 1’ Antiquite, ce qui est im- 
possible, r Antiquite n’' ayant jamais dcifie des 
hommes,’’ — Monde PniiuiTii’, p. 311, What- 

* KXtart V iSsttawv *y(yct utrur, ^ 

o7r»5f 

* r«r« •ret rs’^Zrer fitf lytUctTa txvT^ 

xctXv«'T£h 

**0^0 iVtj ae^aX\; V. 156. 
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ever antiquity iias done in this case, his system 
required that it should not have done it; and 
•what can stand before a system ? 

Yon’ golden sun blazing in all hs splendor, the 
silvfer regent of the nij^it, the canopy of Heaven 
spangled ivith stars, the .violence of the winds, the 
immensity of the ocean, might astonish the minds 
of untutored barbarians : and ifonesbould be in- 
clined to forgive them for adoring the thundering 
Jupiter, the majestic Juno, the elegant Apollo, 
the accomplished Minerva, the beautiful Venus, 
the Muses and the Graces, and such other of their 
deities as showed their fine taste at least, if not 
their good sense ; yet what shall Ate say to their 
Divine Bull, their Divine Heifer, their dog-headed 
Anubis, and all that herd of monsters w'hich dis- 
graced the religion of Egypt ? Yet such rvas the 
depravation of the human mind, that having' lost 
its sense of the true God, it first fixed on elemen- 
tary worship, then descended to human, and at 
last sunk to brutal ; though, in justice to the in- 
ventors of this third species of idolatry, Ave must 
observe, that the animal itself Avas not originally 
Aiorshipped, but its figure as symbolical of the 
other tAvo species. This certainly took its rise from 
the Egyptian liieroglyphics, Avhich Avere prior to 
alphabetic AAriting, and represented one thing by 
another : thus horns Avere the symbol of poAi er ; 
hence * Hermes placed on the head of Isis an 

* a /3.M£ew, ('irA) Xln Isidc cl OsiriOc 
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helmet formed with tlie horns of a Bull ; and an 
heifer being* in Egypt the well-known symbol of 
Fertilit}*, this tlieir tutelary Goddess is repre- 
sented sometimes as a most beautiful woman with 
the horns of an heifer, sometimes with the head 
of aw UeifeYj awd sooietlmes, ewtvYoly as, aw heifer. 
Hence the Id of the Grecians. 

Butapractice, which naturally enough took its 
rise from tliis mode of representation, was after- 
wards encouraged by the priests Avith a different 
Tiew^: as mankind grew* more inquisitive and 
more enliglitened, they had reason to fear, that 
the origin of their hero gods might be detected, 
Avhich Avould of course greatlj’ weaken the vene- 
ration in Avhich tliey Avere held, and have a ten- 
dency to subvert the public religion ; but the 
symbolic Avorship, by adding mystery to their 
theology, and keeping the truth out of sight, 
Avould at least support, if not increase the v^ene^ 
ration ,* therefore the more impenetrable the ob- 
scurity was caade>the better Avould its end be 
ansu*ered. 

This end Avas likeAvise effected, and the people 
Avere more easily reconciled to hero-Avorship by 
another method, ivhich led them to support the 
ucAv idolatry on the old, by giving the deified mor- 
tal the nkme of the planet, and inversely by giv- 
ing the planet the name of the ncAv god ; thus Osi- 
ris was the Sun, and' the Sun Avas Osiris. So San- 
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choniatlio tells us, that Clivonus L c. Saturn, 
after his decease, vas hallowed into the ])lanet of 
Saturn ; and Plutarch says, that the Egyptian 
priests affirm that the bodies of the Gods such 
as were not of immortal origin and incorruptible, 
were deposited with them ; but that their souls 
shined stars in the Heaven ; some therefore ex- 
pressly say, that Osiris was the Sun, by the Greeks 
called Sirius; and that Isis Avas the Moon, repre- 
sented under both characters by the same image ; 
that her horns Avere resemblances of the Moon, 
and that she Avas habited in a black stole, to de- 
note her occnltations, in A\hich she Avanders seek- 
ing the Sun. I liaA^e soraeAvhere seen an image of 
this Goddess, on Avhich the horns are perfectly 
lunai’, and so formed, that the blank disc of the 
moon is faintly shadoAA'ed Avithin their circle. 

And now. Madam, your Hierophant having 
presumed to conduct you through these proba- 
tionary labours. 

Obscure tbro’ dreary shades^ that lead 
Along the waste dominions of the dead : 

As wander travellers in woods hy night. 

By tile moon’s doubtful aud malignant light ^ 

^ — Ilf rh rau Kfiyau ' 

Oi M iijiTf Xiysvrt va Siwy, cirei fzn &yir*nroi ^r31 ffufiatra. 

a.ure7s zinrSei Kafjuarx xai raf Si it sl^arZ Xuftvut 

«rg«. — Eiarl 31 (tt KirtKovg iT»ai xat Sii^iay vp* 

tt>n XiytfTir T>j» 6 vx^ Iri^xf r»s ffiXvms h ya^ rZv ayxXftK-^ 

w «ST«f, T« fih xt^arp'o^it vcv fzttmiSevt ytyotUai fiifiv^tara, vtTg 3f ftO.auTfi- 
Xetf xa) rau; U 4 T 5 tc» 

— ht hide cl Osintlc. 
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When Jove in dusky clouds involves the skies. 

And the faint crescent shoots by fits before their eyes. , 

. , iEn, vi. Diiyden. 

t 

You are prepared to enter the mystic dome, where, 
I hope, you will not be alarmed at the various 
monsters that present themselves before you ; 
the}”^ are empty phantoms all, ' , ‘ 

Forms -without bodies and impassive air. 

Neither will you wonder to find them here : every 
thing is in its proper order. As the human mind 
advanced in knowledge, these symbolical repre- 
sentations wei’e too gross to pass upon the inqui- 
sitive as proper objects of their religious adora- 
tion ; the priests therefore, Avho were now deeply 
interested in the craft, and the vanity of philoso- 
phizing, attempted to cover the absurdity of these 
brute-figured deities, by pretending that they were 
mythological allegories, which veiled all the great 
truths of theology, ethics, and physics. Thus 
^anchoniatho, who had told us, that Taaut,,the 
Egyptian Hermes, imitating Guranus, formed.the 
figures of the- gods in sacred characters (where 
■we find this deity the patron rather of the ingeni- 
- ous Carlini and the, goddpss-making Reynolds, 
than of Poor Robin and Vincent Wing), tells us 
also'*, that the sou of .Thahion, the earliest Pheein- 

* OiJj’ fttfzncufiifss rh K^iyev *r\ xa.) 

Xetrri:-* htTv^r^etf cey; — ;; . 

V TTafTX 0 OaS!a/>9f -woufo} TA/r <tff* tztcjiof ytysyiTeiv ^ctuKo^f 

xerfUKfTf atttuU 
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cian Hierophant, allegorized all these things, and 
mixed them with physical and elementary ideas. 
In this state they passed to the Grecians, whose 
volatile and inventive genius added fable to iny- 
tholog}', and extravagance to allegory, till, as Mr. 
Bryant expresses it, “ we find the ndiole, like .a 
grotesque picture, blazoned -high, and glaring 
with colours, and filled with groups of fantastic- 
imagery, such as we see upon an Indian screen ; 
Avhere the eye is painfully amused, but whence 
little can be obtained, which is satisfactory, and 
of service.” To endeavour to analyse thenij 
“ c’fetoit employer beaucoup trop d’ erudition pour 
s’egarer.” Let us make the attempt on Prome- 
theus, and we shall soon see that M. Court de 
Gebelin had reason enough to make this re- 
flection. 

'riie English reader is now -well acquainted 
•a ith the history and character of Prometheus ; 
iEschylus indeed had the good sense to omit the 
silly tale of the bull’s hide and the bones ; and 
Plato iiihis Protagoras, has told hisstoi’y inthemost 
agreeable manner; but where in history sacred or 
profane, where in religion or in nature shall ve 
find tins worthy ? Shall we draw him out of Noah’s 
Ark ? Shall we yoke him to the plough in Egypt, 
thence send him- to a mountain to escape the in- 
undation of the Nile, which overspread his pro- 
vince rapid as an Eagle's flight, in despair, till 
Hercules repaired the ravages, and taught the 
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river to. confine itself to its channel ? Shall “we 
find him on Mount Horeb in’ the person of Moses ? 
Or shall ve take .up with any one, or with all the 
fourteen interpretations of Alexander Ross ? The 
civilizing", oneirocritic, and medicinal ai'ts, which 
he-boasts to have 'taught mankind, show hiin to 
have been an Egyptian, they fix him to the' age 
of Osiris, they even mark him to be Osiris him- 
self; for he Mus the wise and benevolent civi- 
lizer *, he reclaimed his Egj'ptians from their poof 
and savage life, he instructed them in agriculture, 
gave them laws, and taught them to honour the 
Gods. But his name,‘as well as that of his in- 
considerate brother,- is purely Greek ; and proba- 
bly he owes his civilizing qualities to the vanity 
of' that people, who had a wonderful propensity 
to claim to themselves the invention of all the 
' arts of polished life. Had we nothing of his story, 
but what is so elegantly related by Plato, we 
should not hesitate to pronounce him an emblem 
of the Divine Providence in the formation of man ; 
and as such we must accept it, little doubting but 
that his chains, and the eagle preying on his heart', 
were wild and extravagant fables superadded to 
the original sober allegory. No uncommon prac- 
tice this. Mr. Br5^ant' well accounts for this, 
when he says, “ The history of Prometheus was 
“ certainly taken from hieroglyphics misunder- 

♦ Bxe^tXtve^ra Si Atyvttrievf fAf iSSS/ av^e^cu fiUv jca# 

Tt kcA icvrtTs, KA Si/farra r/juar, — 

riatarch dc I?, rt 0?ir. 
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“ stood, and badly, explained, at least from the 
“ sacred devices upon the entablatures of temples. 

“ Prometheus n as worshipped by the Colchians as 
“ a deity ; and had a temple and.high place called 
“ Typhaeonia Petra upon Mount Caucasus ; the 
“device, upon the portal, ivas Egyptian, an Eagle 
“ oyer an. Heart; the Eagle and the Vulture were 
“ the insignia of that country.”' — The Heart was 
another hieroglyphical character. — It were to be 
wished, that this very ingenious and learned gen- 
tleman, had favoured us with his authority for 
this interesting circumstance ; it would have been 
more satisfactory to, his readers, though his fideli- 
ty cannot be suspected: it were also, to be wished 
that he had stopped here;, for beyond this we 
have no support from antiquity ; neither reason 
nor religion can , account for a story so, inconsis- 
tent with both ; and of conjecturcsweliave enouglj. 
But the spirit of mythologizing istgone forth, and 
all flesh is humbled, in its sight; gods, and .men,, 
heaven and earth, the air and the sea, theology, 
physics, and ethics, and all’ the monuments .of 

autiquitv fall before it ; . 

■ h - 

TUe lonely mountain^ o’er,'. ' 

• And the resounding .shore, . ■ ' • ' 

A voice of Weeping heard, and loud lament 
From haunted spfing and dale,.- , • , 

..Edged mth poplar pale, 

• The parting genius is with sighing sent.; 

With flow'rrihwovcri tresses tom 
, ' TheNymphsjn twilii'ht shadcof tangled thicket* mourn, &c. 



xxxix 


I promised that I’would introduce the daughter 
of Inachus to your acquaintance ; ,and if I have 
been so happy as to explain this one mythological 
character, it has been by a sober attention to anti- 
quity, under the guidance of a right reverend au- 
thor, whose comprehensive genius has fathomed 
all the depths of the literature. Could I have 
found any further support from antiquity, any 
rational ground on which to follow my inquiries, 
I should have been 'equally happy to have been 
able to give you satisfaction with regard to the 
other mysterious personages mentioned by ^schy- 
lus : instead of this you will give me leave to put 
you off with a story. 

As Socrates one evening «as M'alking with his 
friend Phsedrus on the banks of the Ilyssus, the 
young man asked whether that nas the place 
whence Boreas was said to have carried off the 
virgin Orithyia : being shown the place a little 
lower down the stream, where an altar to Boreas 
yet stood, he says. But tell me, I conjure you, So- 
> crates, are you persuaded that this mythological 
narration is true ? If I should disbelieve it, as wise 
men do, the philosopher replies, 1 should not be 
guilty of any great absurdity ; then I should show 
my acuteness, and say that the violence of the 
north-mind drove her down those rocks as she 
was playing with Pharmacia, and that, perishing 
there, she was said to have been carried away by 



Boreas. Those things, my Phsedrus, on ‘some 
accounts, I think agreeable, but they are the in- 
quiries of a studious, laborious man, and of one 
not perfectly happy ; if for no other reason, yet 
for this, that he would then be under a necessity 
of adjusting the form of the Centaurs, and next 
of the Chimsera; then flows in a multitude of 
Gorgons and Pegasus’s, and such like beings, 
inexplicable for their numbers, and monstrous in 
their absurclilj . If any one, who has no faith in 
these, should attempt to give a solution of each 
form, though in no elegant manner, he would find 
it a ork that requires much leisure. But I have 
no leisure for such things : the reason, my friend, 
is this ; I am not yet able, according to the Del- 
phic injunction, to know myself ; and it would be 
ridiculous for me, whilst I am ignorant of this, to 
be investigating things foreign to my own business 
and bosom. tVherefore, bidding farewell to these 
things, and submitting' to what is determinnd con- 
cerning them, I consider whatl lately mentioned, 
not such subjects, but myself, \vbether I am a 
monster more multiform and more fiery fierce 
than Typhon, or a t-amer and more simple ani- 
mal, in my nature p-artaking of some divine and 
gentle portion. — Px.'A.fq’s PiiiKDRUs. ' 

Socrates tells us, that these inquiries are not 
the task of a very happy man : the Athenian phi- 
losopher had his reason for saying this, but they 
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•affect not us : I should be very happy if my iniqui- 
ries could produce any thing worthy your atten- 
tion, the study and the labour I should think well 
employed. And now. Madam, you see how little 
you are to expect from these notes ; yet such as 
they are, as they were written by your command, 
to you they are dedicated ,* as your candour has in- 
duced you to approve the translation, I can with 
the better grace presume to dedicate that also to 
you ; the approbation of Mrs. Montagu is tlie 
highest honour any writer can receive ; I am not 
insensible to it ; and whilst I thus boast of it to 
the Public, let me express my humblest thanks 
to you for it. 


I am, Madam, with the greatest respect. 

Your most obedient servant, 


ScAnNI.NG,- 
1 l//j July, 1778. 


R. POTTER. 



PROMETHEUS CHAIN D= 



PERS()^S or lur DRAMA. 

STRENGTH and FORCE. 
VULCAN. 

PROMETHEUS. 

OCEANUS. 

10 . 

IN^ERCURY. 

CHORUS. 


NYMI‘)1S Oi IHK Ool \N. 



PROMETHEUS CHAIN'D. ■ 


iEsCHYI.liS wrote three Trag-eclies on the sto- 
ry of Prometheus ; the first exhibited him ascar- 
rying' the sacred g ift of fire to men j the second 
as chained to Caucasus ; the third as delivered 
from his chains. Of these the second only re- 
mains to us. The short account, which Prome- 
theus g ives in tins of the barbarous state of man 
before he taug'ht them the civilizing arts, makes 
us regi’et the loss of the first ; and we have good 
reason to imagine that tlie portrait of Hercules 
in the third, delineated by this great master, 
must have been inimitable. Q^hei'e is in this 
remaining drama a sublimity of conception, a 
strength, a fire, .a certain savage dignit3' pecuiiar 
to this bold ivi'ite^ The scenery is the greatest 
that the human imagination ever formed: the 
wild and desolate rock frowning over the sea, 
the stern and imperious sons of Pallas and Styx 
holding up Prometheus to its rifted side whilst ‘ 
Vulcan fixes his chains, the Nymphs of the Ocean 
flying to its summit to commiserate bis unhappy 



itafc, old Occiuuis on his hippof^rilV, tlio appear- 
ance oflo, the descent of Mercnry, the Avhirlwind 
tearing" np the sands, swelling the boistcrotis sea, 
and dashing its waves to the stars, the vollied 
thunders rolling all their fiery rage against the 
rock, and the figure of Prometheus unappalled 
at this terrible storm, aaid bidding defiance to Ju- 
piter, would rccpnre the utmost efibrt of S'alvator 
Rosa’s genius to represent them. Yet is the 
horrid greatness of this drama tempered with 
much tenderness ; the reluctance of Yidcan to exe- 
cute the severe commands of Jupiter is finely 
contrasted to the eager unfeeling insolence of 
Strength and Force ; the character of lo is inonrn-' 
^full}' gentle ; and the Oceanitid-tc are of a most 
amiable mildness joined to a firm but modest 
prudence ; even the untameable ferocity of Pro- 
metheus discovers under it a benevolence tlrat in- 
terests us deeply in his sufferings. 



PROMETHEUS CHAIN’D. 


STRENGTH, FORCE, VULCAN, 
PROMETHEUS 


STK. 


At length then to the wide cjirth^s extreme bounds. 
To Scythia are 'vve come, tliose pathless wilds 
Where human footsteps never mark’d the ground* 
Now, Vulcan, to thy task 5 at Jove’s command 
Fix to tl ieseJiighr^rokofa^^ this vain 

J ^tifioer o f man 5 each massy link 

^Draw close, and bind his adamantine chains. 

^The radiant pride, the fiery flame, that lends 
Its aid to ev’ry art, he stole, and bore 
The gift to mortals 5 for which bold offence 
The gods assign him this just punishmentj^. 


^ Accord ingf to the thcog*ony of Hesiod, Chaos was the ancestor of 
Katurej next to him as Gaia; licr progeny hy Onranus was uuineroub, 
am oug'fit these were Occanus and Jupetus ; bj Cl} meue, daughter of Oce- 
anus, Japetus was the father of Prometheus, with wJiose histor} Ihc Athe- 
^uaus were well acquainted from the narrative of Hesiod, which was, wc may 
suppose, the popular creed of the times in which our poet w rote. The Eng- 
lish reader is hy this time as well acquainted with this strange stor}. 


STRENGTH A^D FORCE. 

These two allegorical personagos were of high antiquity ami ilhistrioas 
birth, tlicbons of Pallas and Stjx, Cccus, the son of Oiirunus and Gaia. 



Promctficns Chavid. 


<> 


That he may learn to reverence llic pov/r 
Of Jove, and modcntlc hU Io\c to man. 

\ tri c. Stern po\\*n», your harsh commands have here an cntlj 
Nor find resistance. My 10^:5 liardy inind, 

Averse to \iolcnce, ^-hrinhs back^ and dreads 
To bind a kindred god to this nild clifT, 

Expos’d to cvVy storm: but strong constnunt 
Compels me ; I must steel my soul, anil dare v 
Jo\c’s high commands require a prompt obscnancc. 
Higli-thoughtcd son of lruth*dirccting nicmis^, 

Tlicc uith indis«:o]uble chniriQ. perforce, 

Must I now ri\ ct to this sa\ age rock. 

Where neither human voice, nor human form 
Shall meet thine c}c, hut parching in the beams, 
Unshcltcr’d, of yon* feradd sun, Ihy bloom 
Shall lose its grace, and make thee wish th’ approach 
Of grateful evening mild, wdiosc dusky stole 
Spangled with gems shall ^c\\ his fiery heat; 

And night upon the whitening ground breathe frorc. 
But soon to melt, touch’d by his orient ray. 

So shall some present ill with \aricd pain 
AfilJCtthec;^or is he }ctborn, whose hand 
Shall set tlice tlius thy humanity 

.>n«i the fnllier of ?alKs tj ruryt)ia *tftup:litcr of Pontns nnil O'lia Stjx 
wn<; the ilaughtcr of Occinus nnd Tethjs. Wlicn JupUcr n^suuWcd iho 
DU Oljmpns, nuddLdartd hU gracious intcntton lorcwunJ and honour 
r'lcV that should he “tuMliar) to him m hu y\tm n^inst the Titani?, Sl>*x, bj 
the adMCo of her fithor, the first that attended him, leading with her 
these her tuo sons, %hipiler rcu l^cd her vith grcnl rc'<pcct, appointed her 
to he the sacred oath of the and admitted her sons to he constant at. 

ti adants on his o\>n ptrsou llrMod. Tlieog*. 40i) 

♦ Themis was one of the most ancient and respectable dcitic^, the daughter 
of Om-anus and Gua, that is of Heaven and Earth. M she was the 
Mcoiid prophetic power that held her oracular scat nt Dclphos, she was ho- 
noured as the goddess of Tnith and Justice. 



PrompJhcns Chnhi’d. 


STR 




Receives its raced, that thou, a’ god, regardless 
Of the gods* anger, honouredst mortal man 
^With eourlesics, which justice not approves. 

hercforc the joyless station of tliis rock 
Unsleeping, unreclining, shall thou keep, 

And many’ a groan, many’ a loud lament 
Throw out in vain, nor move the rJg’rous breas^^ 

Of Jove, relentless in his )^outl]ful pow’n^ 

No more ; why these delays, this foolisli pity ? 
.Dost thou not hate a god by gods abhorr d. 

That prostitutes thy radiant boast to man ? 
vui.c.(^trong are the ties ofkindred and long conv^erse^ ^ 
STR. Well : but to disobey thy sire’s commands, 

Barest thou do that ? Is not that fear more strong? 
vuLc.J(^oft pity never touch’d tiiy ruthless min(l^ 

Will thy vain pity bring relief? Forttear^J 


STR 


Nor waste thyselfin what'avails not him. 

VULC. ^bhorrM be all the fine skill of my liands^ 

STR. And why abhorr’d ? For of these present toils 
Thy art, in very truth, is not the cause, 

^ VULC. (Vet wish I it had been some other’s >lot^ 

STR. All have their lot appointed, save to reign 
In hcav’n, for liberty is Jove’s alone. 

VULC. Truth guides thy words, nor have I to gainsay. 
^STR. Why thus reluctant then to bind his chains ? 

Let not thy sire observe these slow delays. 

VULC. The manacles are ready, thou mayst see them, 
STR. Bind them around his hands; witli all thy force 
Strike, nail them fast, drive tlicm into the rock. 
VULC. Thus far the work is finish’d, and not slightly. 
STR. Strike harder, strain them, let them not relax. ; 

His craft will work unthought 6f ways t’ escape. 
VULC. This arm too is inextricably fixM. 

STR. And now clasp this secure, that lie may learn 
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Jhwnrlhcu^ Chained. 


IIo\Y impotent )ns cnfl, opp^^M to Jove* 
vote* l*hi$ ^vo^k lie only c m v,Uh jusliee hbntc* 
sth. Acro*;s Im hrwt (Im'A now ^^luWxirn bexr 

Of ndamant, firm ^Inrpen’d p^nt* ^ / 
vuic*(^rhy miseries, Vrumetlicuv, I bevsniy 
nrn. Still dost thou linper Still Inn^.-ail the iocn 
Of Jove? Take lued W tluni hev.ail lh)«olf* 
vaix* Thou scesl nn ohj^^lhomWe 
sTii. 1 see him honourhi uh Ins deeds ilrstr*c. 

But htLstc thee, fiK thi^v stronjee hahcrjTCon on him* 
vurc. Constraint Hen on me: urge not thou its rieonr. 
srn. Urge thee r 1 u hi, and in an higher ton^« 

Dounvsards; with all thy force coring his legs, 
vuir. This too is finishM, with no hhufring s{>etd. 
triu SlTikchard, drive deep their penelrallng points. 

Severe his 03 e, who niccU scuis thc^c v^.ork^. 

\ t*ir. Tin voice is harsh, and rugged its thy form. 

STU, Now fair btfal thy softness ; >et upbndd not 
My ruder and uu^d tying rulhlessncss. 

VU1 r. Let us be gone: the rig’rous task is done, 
srit. Now triumph in thj insolence; now steal 
Ihc glory of the gods ^''^d hear the gift 
To mortal man : will thc}^ relieve tiice now ? 

Frlsc is the hoasltd prudence of thy name. 

Or wanted now to free thee from th) fate, 
ppovr. Ethereal air, and 3c swift-winged winds, {alone 

* No i non better bow to pmer>e proprielr of cbirncter tbm 

i^Kcb^Uii. Prom Ibcu^ tliianinra to answer tlir feriKiOMH uis leuec o^tliese 
ministcrt of Jttpifer, nor could e'en tltc tender eommisc ration of V Llcnn 
elicit u'xord from luiii* There ik a dig-niti, nnd eren a n 

mlencc bejond the oxprciisiou of vronU. Iliit on noon nn ibc instruincnts of 
tvrannn Uft bun, be burntx into n stnm of putbctic bim» ntatum, and mtobcK 
hU untnrr' to attcs» bix imdcsmed suflrnn/s There Ji tt further prnpnetn 
ni ibU addrrsn, tbrWiadn nirrc the nons of "Nercu^ and Dons, the Iliura 
of Oitanus and Tetbjt, ;be Sun of Tlypenoa and Thca, ubcie pircnU %ur« 



^Prometheus Chain'd. 
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Ye rivers springing from fresh founts, ye \Yaves 
That o’er tl\’ interminable ocean nvreatli 


Your crisped smiles, thou all-ptoducing earth, 

Gnd thee, Wight sun, I erdl, u^hdse flaming orb 
Views the wide world beneath, see what, a god, 

I suffer from the godsj with what fierce pains^ 
Behold, what tortul^s for revolving ages 
I here must struggl^ silch unseemly chains 
This new^rais’d ruler of the gods devis’d. 

Ca] ^me ! That groan bursts from my anguish’d heart, 
My present woes and future to bemoan^ 

'Wlicn shall these suff’rings find their destin’d end ? 
But why that vain inquiry ? My clear sight 
Looks through the future ; -unforseen no ill 
Shall come on me : behoves nie then to bear 
Patient my destined fate, Icnowing how vain 
To struggle with necessity’s strong pow’r. 

But to complain, or not complain, alike 
Is unavailable. For favours shown 
To mortal man I bear this weight of woe 5 
Hid in an hollow cane the fount of fire 


I privately convey’d, of cv’ry art 
Productive, and the noblest gift to men. 

And for this slight offence, woe, woe is me ! 

I bear these chains, fix’d to tliis savage rock. 
Unsheltered from th’ inclemencies of th’ air. 

Ah me ! what sound, what softly-breathing odour r 


Ouninns r\nt\ Gaia: these were nil kindretl hencvolcnt to Prcrrutheiis, 
ilcoph alTecteil AM Ih his miseries. 

^-Uofeitur ad lorcm soniim undanini rent’s exag-Itatetuin, qui ctiam nU- 
quaiiTulum ciispnnl nnris dorsum qiiaM oimhili qn ulim 
*i he iinajre is hdre so beautifully poetical, that tljc tiauslalor could uut ffive 
It up for the cool coiroctiou of Pauu. - 

r This softl> -breathing odour marks the approach of «one divinity 

C'^ 
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ProMcilicus ChabUd^ 


Steals on my sense? Be you immortal gods^ 

Or mortal men, or of tli’ heroic race, 

Whoever have reach’d this ^Yild rock’s extreme ditf) 
Spectators of my woes, or what your puqiosc, / 

Ye see me bound, a wretched god, abhorr’d 
By Jove, and evhy god that treads his courts, 
l<*or my fond love to man. (]Ah me ! again 
I hear the sound of fiutt’ring nigh 5 the air 
Pants to the soft beat of light-moving wings: 

All, that approaches now, is dreadful to • 

PROMETHEUS, CHORUS. 

CHon. Forbear thy fears: a friendly train 
On busy pennons flutt’ring light, 

We come, our sire not ask’d in vain, * 

And reach this promontory’s height. 

The clanging iron^s horrid sound 
Re-echo'd throl our caves profound 5 

When Juno, in the fourtcentli Iluul, rctirts to her apartment to dress ^Titb 
more than ordinary care, 

Here first she hnthes, mid rouad her body poufs. 

Soft Oil of fragrance, and ambrosial show’rt. : 

'The M inds perfum'd the balmy gale convoy 

Thro' hcav'n, thro' earth, and all th' aerial ^^a} 5 

Spirit divine! ■>\hose exhalation greets 

The sense of gods ^vlth more tliau mortal sweets. Pove, 

Tims Vemu, in the first iEneid discovers herself to .^neas, 

Ambrosi.eque coiuce di\inum \erticc odorem 
Spiral ere. 

Her naving lock*; immortal odburs shed, 

AndliroathM ambrosial scents, around her head. Pitt, 

♦ .^Eschjlus nith great judgment introduces these daughters of OceaiiiH 
•as ultending Piometheus 5 h) their consanguinity they must he a friendly 
train. In the simplicity of ancient manners theii father''s consent must first 
be obtained; and oven thus >irgin modesty is something hurt. The Njmphs 
of the >\atcrs wore no sandals; hence ‘I’lictis is called the silver-footed, ns 
Juuo is the goldch-slippered queen. 
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And tho^ my check glows with shame’s crimson dye, 
Thus with unsandaird foot with winged sj)ced I fly. 

PROM. Ah me ! All me ! 

Ye virgin sisters^ who derive your race 
From fruitful Thetis^ and th’ embrace 
Of old Occanus, your sircj that rolls 
Around the Avide world his unquiet Avaves, ^ 

This way turn your 6yes, behold 

With what a chain fix’d to this rugged steep 

Th’ unenvied station^of tlie rockl keep. 

CHOR. I see^ I sec ; and o’er my eyes, 

Surcharg’d with sorrow’s tearful rain^ 
Dark’ning the misty clouds arise 3 
I sec thy adamantine chain;" 

In its strong grasp thy limbs confined. 

And Avithcring in the parching Avind : 

Such the stern poAv’r of heav’n’s new-sceptred lord. 
And law-controlling Joat’s irrevocable word. 

PROM. Beneath the earth, 

Beneath the gulfs of Tartarus that spread 
Interminable o’er the dead. 

Had his stern fury fix’d this rigid chain, 

(Nor gods, nor men had triumph’d in my pain^ 

But pendent in th’ etherial air. 

The pageant gratifies my ruthless foes. 

That gaze, insult, and glory in my Avoes. 

CHOR,, Is there a god, Avhose sullen soul 
Feels a stern joy in tliy despair? 

Owns he not pity’s soft control, 

.And drops in sympathy the tear? 


* Japetus Imd three sons, Mencctiuc, Prometheus, and Epimetheus. Me- 
noBtius, for his insolpuce and audacious attempts, ^vn? by Jt!p^fe^ smitten 
Mitli thunder, and cast into Tartarus, here the vanquished Titans uere 
iin^irisoned. Hesiod. — To this Prometheus Iieie alludes. 



13 Provicthnts CficnnUK 

All, till, 5avc Jove 5 ^vllh fury tlrlv'n 
" Severe he lames ihc i«ons of heav'o 5 
And he will lame them, till .some j>^nvV arise 
To wrest from hts strong hand the ^ceptre of the 
rnoM. Yet he, c*cn hr, 

Thai o’er llic gods liokU his despotic reign, 

And fixes this disgraceful chain, 

Siiall need iny aid, the counsels lo disclose 
Dcslrnclivr to his honour and his throne. 

But not the honied blandishmeui, that (lows 
From his alluring lips, shall ought avail j 
His rigid menaces sludl fall ; 

Nor will 1 make the fatal secret hnowm. 

Till his proud hands this galling chain unbind. 
And his remorse sooths my indignant mind, 
cijojj, J 3 c>]f 3 and intrepid h ihy >nni, 

Fir’d with resentment’s wannest ghwv; 

And thy free ^oicc dhdains control, 

Disdains the lort’ring curb of w’oe. 

{^ly softer bo^om, thriil’d w ith fear 
I-fCSt heavier ills await thee liercy 
By milder Counsels wishes ihee repose : 

For Jove’s relentless rage no tender pity knows: 
ruoM. Stern tho* he be. 

And, in,ihc pride of powT terrific drest. 

Bears o’er insulted right his crest, 

(Vet gentler thoughts shall mitigate his soul. 
When o’er his head this storm shall roll 5 
‘ Then shall Ids stubborn indignation bend. 
Submit to sue, and court tne for a frien^ 
cnoR. But say, relate at large for what offence 
^ Committed doth the wTath of Jove inflict 

This punishment so shameful, so severe : 
‘Instruct us, if the tale shocks not thy soul. 



J^rometheus Chain'd. 
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Peoma^TIs painful to relate it, to be silent 

Is pain^ each circumstance is full of woe 
Whcir^tern debate amongst the gods appear’d, 

And discord in the courts. of heav’n was rous’d; 

Whilst against Saturn some conspiring will’d 
To pluck him" from the throne, that Jove might reign; 
And some, averse, with ardent zeal oppos’d 
Jove’s rising pow’rand empire o’er the gods; 

My counsels, thp’ discreetest, wisest, best, 

Mov’d not the-Titans, those impetuous sons ' 

Of Ouranus and Terra, .whose high spirits, 

Disdaining milder measures, proudly ween’d ' 

To seize 'by force .the sceptre of the slcy.> ’ 

Oft' did my goddess mother, Themis now. 

Now, Gaia, under various names design’d f, 

1 ' ' ) 

* Gaia, oiTcndtMl ^\ith ber Imsband Ouranus for bavins 5inpri*:oned tbo- 
bravest of her sons, encouraged Saturn to rerenge tbc nfnont, and anned 
bim with a scjtbc of adamant, ^^ilh wbicli be disincmbored bis father, then 
^ Rcizcd bis throne. " But Imving heard a piophccy that he in hU turn should 
be detlironcd bjt one of Iiis sons, to ei ade the completion of it, be siral- 
loucd doTMi all bis male^ofispring a^ soon as tbcj' wore born, till at tjic birth 
of Jupite/, Rbca deceived him by u strange device, and privately conveyed 
the child to Crete, ■where be was educated, ami conccal 9 d till be was of age 
to appear in aims against bis father. As Saturn was tbo youngest son of 
Ouranus, tbc two eldest, Titanus and Japetus, claimed their hereditary ho- 
nours, and ppposed tbc sovereignty of Jupiter, The war bad now continued 
ten years without iutennission, and no piospcct of a decision appeared, when 
Jupiter released Briareiis, Cottns, and Gyges, tbc sons whom Saturn bad 
imprisoned, and by feasting tlicmwitb nectar and ambrosia, secuved thciif 
fidelity: these were of immense courage, strength, mid si/e, each had fifty 
beads ami a hundred hands j by their assislanco the Titans were totally 
deflated, and Jupiter acknowledged as the sovereign of the sky. Hesiod 
describes this battle witlnvonderful sublimity. 


T A mnltiplioiiy of names vras a mark of dignity; but Themis could 
with propriety be culled Gala, this our poet mistook for Khen. Gala is the 
earth in its primitive uneuUiVuled state, terra incnlfu; Bhea is the earth in 
its improved state of cultivation, tellus ctilla; and ns from this culture pro-^ 
ycil^ Ju‘>ticc had hero her olTice^ to as‘'ign and protect this property 
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Prometheus CJiain\d. 


Herself the same^ foretell md tlic event, ^ 

That not by violence, that not by po^v’r^ 

But gentler arts, the royalty of heav'ii 

Must be obtain’d. Whilst thus my voice advis’d, 

Theit headlong rage deign’d me not e’en a look. 

What then dould wisdom dictate, but to take 

My mother, and With voluntary aid 

Abet the cause of Jove} Thus by ifty counsels 

In the dark deep Tartarean gulph enclos’d 

Old Saturn lies, and his confederate powers. 

For these good deeds the tyrant of the skies 
Repays me with these dreadful punishments. 

For foul mistrust of those that serve them best 
Breathes its black poison in each tyrant’s heart.’ 
Ask you the cause for which he tortures me ? 

I dechre it On his father's throne 
Scarce was he seated, on the chiefs of heaven. 

He show’r’d his various honours] thus confirming 
His royalty j but for unhappy mortals , 

Had no regard, and all the present race 
, Will’d to extiqmtc, and to form nnew^ 

None, save myself, oppos’d his will] 1 dat’d j 
And boldly pleading sav’d them from destruction. 
Sav’d them from sinking to the realms of night. 
For this offence I bend beneath these pains, 
Dreadful to suffer, piteous to behold t 


cuiriue: Tl»rims,thtroforc, ns the goddess of Justice, tiiight ^\^ll ha\e 
the npprUation of Rhea. Thi« N only Jo show that ''i e sunden»tand the 
injthologj of tiic nuclciUs much htllcr than they did thcnwehc«\ 

♦ Wenre not infonnrd for >\hal cause Jupiter t\as so pfiendedwUh the. 
unhappy race of morUU; hut h> vat of pnftishmrnt he tMlhdrOw from them 
tritir/vv the fierj flame, that lends Us aid to cv^rj art . 

rrojrivhtns vtnir from hcateji, and rccoureycd to Ihim m an hollow caue* 
hinc tUa: locrym'^. 





Prometheus CliahCd^ 
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'or mercy to mankind I am not deemed 
Worthy of mercy; >but vnth ruthless hate 
In this uncouth appointment am fixM here 
A spectacle dishonourable to Jovc^ ^ 

CHOU. Of iron is he form’d and adaniant/^^ 

Whose hreast Avith social sorrow* does not molt 
At thy afflictions: I nor wish’d »tosee them) • 

Nor see them but with anguish at my heart. 

PROM. It is a sight that strikes my friends with pity. 

CHOR. But had th’ offence no farther aggravation ? 

PROAf. I hid from men the foresight of their fate. 

CHOR. What Gou’dst thou find to remedy that ill ? 

PROM. I sent blind Hope t’ inhabit in their hearts. 

CHOR. A blessing hasttheiu given to mortal man. 
VROMXNay with gcxvetcus L ga.vc. 
cHOR.TPo mortals now enjoy the blazing ^ift? ^ 

And by it shall give birth to various arts. 

For such offences doth the wrath of Jove 
Thus punish thee, relaxing nought of pain ? 

And Js no bound prescrib’d to thy affliction ? 

None else, but when his own will shall incline liim, 
Wlio shall incline his will ? Hast thou nd hope ? 
Dost thou not see that thou hast much offended 1 
But to point out th’ offence to me were painful,,' 
And might sound liarsh to thee? forbear wc then • 
^Betliink thee holv thy ills may find an end. 
pR05f* How easy, when the foot is not entangled 
In misery’s thorny maze, to" give monitions' 

And precepts to th’ afflicted ! ,Of thcse.things 
I was not unadvis’d ; and my offence 
Was voluntary 5 in man’s cause 1 drew 
Tliese evils on my head: but ills like these. 

On this aerial rock to waste away. 

This desert and unsocial precipice. 


PRO^f. 

CHOR. 


PROM. 

CHOR. 



^Promeiheus Chain^h 


My mind presag’d it not. But ccasc your grief,/ 

Wail not my present woes 5 on the rougli point. 

Of this firm dilF descend, and there obscr\"c 
What furtheV may betide me, e’en the whole 
Of my hard fate 5 indulge me, O indulge 
' This my request, and sympathirx with me 
Thus wretched ; for aflliction knows no rest. 

But rolls from breast to brciist its vagnint tide* 
ciioR. Not to iW unwilling, are thy words directed. 

With light foot now this nimble-moving scat. 

This pure air, thro’ whose liquid fields the birds 
Winnow their wanton W'ay, I leave 5 and now 
Alight I on this rude and craggy rock, 

Anxious to bear all thy unhappy tale* 

pCEANUS, PROMETHEUS, CHORUS./. 

ocEA.^Far distant, tliro* the vast expanse of air. 

To thee, Prometheus, on this swift wing*d steed 
Wliose neck unreign’d obeys my will, I come, 

'Movesjp^e^-JmdJjxj^ that tie apart. 

There is not who can tax my dear regard 1 
Deeper than thou : believe me, tliis is truth, ^ 

Not the false glozings of a flatt’ring tongue. 

( Instruct me then in what my pow’r ma^y ser\’’e thee. 
For never shall thou say thou hast a friend , 
More firm, more constant than Ocean 
PROM, Ahmel What draws thee hither ? Art thou come 
Spectator of my toils ? How hast thou ventur’d 

t r 1 

^ II parotttnonte sur je ne seals quel animal aile; ‘bi7arrcrie inc\|>lica- 
We.—Bnimoj.—Of tins Wed was the wiuged horse 6f Astolfo -.OiUndo 
Eurioso, h. iv, c. 15 


In social sorrow sympathizing \vith thee.^ 
To tbisjh jg^ar jiifi nity of hl obd if 
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To leave the ocean waves^ from thee so call’d, 

^ Thy roclc-rooffl grotto% arch’d by nature’s hand, 
And laiul upon this iron-teeming eartfi ? 

Comest thou to visit and bewail my ills? 

Behold this sight, behold this friend of Jove, 

Th’ assertor of his empire, bending here 
Beneath a weight of woes by him inflicted. 

,ocEA. I see it all, and wish to counsel thee, 

Wise as thou art, to milder measures ^^eam 
To know thyself ] new model thy behaviour. 

As the new monarch of the gods require^ 

Wliat if thy harsh and pointed speech shou’d reach 
"The ear of Jove, tho’ onjiis distant throne 
High-seated, might they not inflame his rage 
T’ inflict sucli tortures, that thy present pains 
Might* seem a recreation and a sport? 

(Ccase then, unhappy sufferer, cease thy braves. 

And meditate the means of thy deliverance.^ 

To thee perchance this seems the cold advice 
Of doting age ; yet, trust me, woes like these 
Are earnings of the lofty-sounding tongue. 

But thy unbending spirit disdains to yield 
E’en to afflictions, to the present ratlier 
Ambitious to add more. Yet shalt thou not, 

" If my voice'may be heard, lift up thy heel 

To kick against the pricks; so rough, thou seest, 
So uncontroird the monarch of the skies. 

But now I go, and will cKcrt my powV, 

' If haply I may free thee from thy pains. 

Mean while be calm ; forbear, this haughty tone : 
Has not thy copious wisdom taught tliee this. 


That mischief still attends the petulant tongue ? 
PROM. I gratulate thy fortune, that on thee 

No blame hatlrilghtcd, tho’ associate witii me 

B 
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Prometheus Chain'd. 

In all^ nntt daring equally* But now 
Forbear^ of my condition .take no care 5 
Thou wilt not move him ; nothing moves his rigour i 
Take heed tlien, lest to go brings harm on thee; 

OCHA, Wiser for others than thyself I find 

Thy thoughts; yet shall thou not withhold ray speed* 
^And I have hopesj with pride I speak it, hop5s u 
T^ obtain this grace, and. free thee frorh thy sufferings^ 
PROM. EorJliisJtkuuJi^Tn}J^^ thy courtesy 

With grateful memory ever shall he honour’d. 

But think not of it, the attempt were vain. 

Nor wou’d thy labour profit itic ; cease then, 

And leave me to my fate : however wretched, 

T wish not to impart tny woes to others. 
qcka. No; for thy brother’s fate, lh\unliappy Atlas ’^5 
Afflicts me : on the western shore lie stands. 
Supporting on his shoulders, the vast pillar 
Of heav’d and earth, a weight of cumbrous grasp. 
Him too, the dweller of Cilicia’s eaves, 

I smv, with pity saw. Earth's monstrous son, ' 
With all his hundred heads f subdued by Force, ^ 


♦ We have before seen one brother of Prometheus driven llmnder-stnicfi 
to Tartarns 5 we have lierc another of that unhappy Family, the famous Atlas, 
condemned to support in his arms the pillars of the heavens, • ' ’ 

• d* After the defeat of the Titans, Gaia, from an ^idvc'nturc with Tartarus^ . 
hroughl forth this her young-cst son, tlic most enormous nnd most terrible of 
iill the giant race: hc had an hundred dragon-h cad s ^ his eyes glared fire; ' 
from all his heads he uttered every horrid .'sound, sornctime's intelligible to 
tlie gods, sometimes the lowing ‘of a bull, sometimes the roaring of a Uou, 
sometimes the howl of dogs, sometimes the hiss of serpents j his force was so 
formidable, as alone to endaugcr the sovereignty of the shy, and to compel 
Jupiter to exert his' whole strength and all his vollied thunder, of which 
Hesiod . has given us a noble description^ ’ Happily for poetry, this monster, 
instead of being driven down to Tartarus, was defeated in the plains of 
Sicily, where the mountain ^tua was hurled upon him. The genius of 
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The furious T3rphon, who Against all the gods 
Made 'war 5 his horrid jaws with serpen t-his^ 

Breath’d slaugliter, from his eyes'thc gorgon-glclrc » 

Of baleful ligirtnings flash’d^ as his proud force^ 

Wou’d rend from Jove his empire of the sky. 

But him the vengeful bolt^ instinct ^Yith fire. 

Smote sore, and dash’d him from his haughty vaunts, 
Pierc’d thro’ liis soul, and wither’d all his strength. 

Thus stretch’d out huge in length beneath the roots ' 
Of ^tna, near Trinacria’s narrow sea, 

Astonied, blasted, spiritless he lies; 

^On whose high summit Vulcan holds his seat. 

And forms the glowing mass. In times to con^e 
Hence streams of torrent fire with hideous roar 
Shall ])urst, and with its wasteful mouths devour 
All the fair fields of fruitful Sicily, 

Such rage shall Typhon, blasted as he is 
With Jove’s fierce lightning, pour incessant forth 
In smoking wliirlwinds and tempestuous flame. 
pnoM. Thou art not unexperienc’d, nor hast need 
Of my instruction ; save thyself, how best ‘ 

Thy wisdom §hall (^ircct thee. I will bear 
My present fate, till Jove’s harsh wrath relents. 
ocEA. Know’st thou not this, Prometheus, that soft speech 
Is to distemper’d wrath medicinal? 

PROM. When seasonably the healing balm’s applied; 

,Else it exasperates the swelling heart. * 

OCEA, But in the fair endeavour, in th’ attempt. 

What disadvantage, tell me, dost thou see ? 

PROM. Unfruitful labour, and liglit-thoughted folly. 

•OCEA. that my weakness then. Oft’ when the wise 
Appears not wise, he worlvs the greatest good^ 

IIes>o<l seems to )mic lake?) fire from boner, aud commuuiratcil tbe fiamc to 
yEscbjlusj Pindar, and 
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Prdmeihcus^ CJiain^il. 

PHOM. This ^Yill be deem'd my simple policy, 
ocEA. These words indeed remand me to my grotto. 

PROM. Cease to bewail me, l^t thou wake his wrath# 
ocEA. What, the new monarch's .of heav’n's potent throne r 
PROM. Take care his indignation be hot rous’d. 
ocEA. Thy misery shall be my monitor. , 

PROM. Go then, be cautious, liold thy present judgment. 
ocEA. Thy words add speed to my dispatch. Already 
My plumed steed his levell'd wings displays 
To fan the liquid air, thro’ fond desire 
In his own lodge his wearied speed to rest. 

PROMETHEUS, CHORUS., 

CHOR. For thee I heave the hcart-fclt sigh; 

' My bosom melting at tby woes; 

For thee my tear-distilling eye . > 

In streams of tender sorrow floivs : ' 

For Jove’s imperious ruthless soul, 

That scorns the pow’r of mild control, • 

Chastens with horrid tortVlng pain 
Not known to gods, before his iron reign. - 

E’en yet this ample region o'er 

Hoarse strains of sullen woe'rcsound . 

Thy state, thy. brother’s state deplore, , 

. . Age-honour’d glories ruin’d round. 

Thy woes, beneath , the*^ sacred, shade f 
Of Asia's pastur’d forests laid, , ^ ^ 

The chaste inhabitant bewails 

* The clitfrus^ licrc' niludes lo punisliment of Meucotius and Atlas 
mentioned before.* - ' . > - " - ' ’ * . , , 

t ’This stnnra and the next relate to Prometheus, thVla^ to Atlas. All " 
Asia lamented the sufiVringsof the former 5 the earth, the sea, and the gloomy 
■ depths of Pinto, sympathize with Atlas, for wiiilst'he Lore, the heavens on, 
,,hls shoulders, allhelow mustlc violently pressed bcccatb hh feet. — Padw. 
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Proinciheus Chaw'd. 

Thy groans re-cchoing thro* Jiis plaintive vales. 

Tlic ColchiAn virgin, whbse hold iiand 
Undaunted grasps the warlike spear j 
On earth’s last verge the Scythian hand, 

The torpid lake Moeoti^ near 5 
Arabia’s martial race, that nield 
The sharp lance in th* embattled field, 

Tliro* all their rock-built cities moan. 

The crags of Caucasus return the groan. 

One other, e’er thy galling chain. 

Of heavea’s high sons with tortures quell’d. 
That rack each joint, each sinew strain, 

Titauiau Atlas I beheld ; 

His giant strength condemn’d to bear 
The solid, vast, and pond’rous sphere. 

The springs uhose fresh streams swell around, 
The hoarse aves from their depths profound, 
And all the gloomy realms below. 

Sigh to his sighs, and murmur to his woe. 

PROM. It is not pride i deem nobler of me, virgins j 
It is not pride, that held me silent thus 5 
The thought of these liarsh chains, that hang me here. 
Cuts to my heart. Yet who, like me, advanc’d 
To their high dignity our new-rais’d gods? 

But let me spare the tale, to you well known. 

The ills of man you’ve heard : I form’d his mind. 

And through the cloud of barb’rous ignorance 
Diffus’d the beams of knowledge. I will speak, 
iS^ot taxing them with blame, but my own gifts 
Displaying, and benevolence to them. ^ 

They saw indeed, they heard ^ but what avail’d 
Or sight, or sense of hearing, all things idling 
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Like tlic unreal imagery of dreams, 

In wild confusion mix’d? The lightsome wall 
Of finer masonry, the rafter’d roof 
They knew not j but, like ants still buried, dcU'^d 
Deep in the earth, and scoop’d their sunless caves. 
Unmark’d the seasons chang’d, the biting winter, 

The flow’r perfumed spring, the ripening summer 
Fertile of fruits. At random all their works. 

Till I instructed them to mark the stars, 

Their rising, and, an harder science yet 

^ The translator has followed the cmciidatioa of Pain\ j forthong^h cifrr^Jr 
be a proper and general epithet for the pro\iderit ants, -a ho are therefore by 
Oridsljlcd frugUpjjre,nT)d it is to the purpose of Horace, s^hcn he says of this 
little animal, Ore trahit quodcunqiic potest, jet in this place it has no per- 
tinent analog) to untutored harbanans d\>clling incases. It uas not then 
the industrious forecast of the ant to which ^chjlushad. occasion to allude, 
but Its nest scooped in the ground ; coincjs the precise idea, 

‘f Of the manj nd^ ant ages fornhich the tmnsl itor is indebted to jEschjlus 
the greatest and most \aluahlc is the honour ^^hich he receives from the no. 
quaintance of some persons of the highest rank, and the most distingulslicd 
eminence in literature; among these he is proud to reckon 

BiciiAnn pAti, Jonneu, Esq. 

This gentleman has been so kind as to communicate his own ohsonations on 
one tragedy, the siege of Tiiehes, nith lca\c to the compiler of these notes 
to select from them such as might he found to cotnetde ^uth hU plan; a 
Uhcral use has been made of these, enough to ^make the reader regret that 
the pressing call for this puhlication rCould not admit of a dela^, till the same 
learned person’s obsert aliens on the other tragedies cou]d be revised; but 
ex pede llcrculein. 

The translator had religiously adhered to his original in the 2u^x^irevs Jy. 
tfiif, V. 467. but was totally at n loss to account for the superior difficulty of 
marking the setting of the stars lie tooh the liberty to communicate bis 
embarrassment to hir. Jodrell, and sras immediately fatoured nith this clear 
and judicious solution of the passage. , 

“It is diffichltto ascertain the degree of Inou ledge, nhich the philoso* ' 
phers contemporary with '.^schjlus had of the fixed stars; for Ilipparcli^ 
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Their setting. Tlic rich train of marshall’d numbers 
1 taught them, and the meet array of letters. 

the nhodian, 'tvho flourished only 120 j cars licfore Christ, which was near 
420 jears after the birth of /Eschylus, was the first who dared lo undertake a 
thiD£»’, which, sa>s Pliny, seemed to surpass the power of n diu'nity, that of 
numberino^ the stars for posterity, and reducing' them to a rule. Because the 
civil yearof the ancients did not correspond with the apparent ahmial motion 
of the sun, it was impossible by the calendar to ascertain the precise times 
for the purposes of agriculture, as i!ic same day of the 'month would not 
happen in the same season of the year 5 it w*as necessary therefore to have 
recourse to more certain standards and invariable characters to disthl^uhh 
times, which the risings and the settings of the stars iintumlly Afiordedj 
Prometheus, therefore, with great propriety might boast of this signal and 
important discovery to mankind : of which Virgil, in his first Gcorgic, when 
he delivers his poetical precepts for the Iiusbandman, makes a particular 
injunction, ^ 

Praitcrca tam sunt Arctnri sidera nobis, 

Ilffidorumque dies ser\nndi, ct lucidus anguis, 

Hesiod had before given prc-ccpts of a similar nature. 

<‘Now the rising of a star, ns defined by Chrysippas, is* its ndrancement 
above the earth, and its setting the occultation of it under the earth. (See 
Stanley’s Illstor}* of Philosophy, part viii. c. 8.) And astronomers have 
divided the risings and settings of stars, according to (heir technical expres- 
sions, into Cownmal, Achronical, and Heliacal, which arc thus explained.hy 
Keil in his ninctceth lecture, p. 222. “A star is said to rise or set cosniically, 
which rises or sets when the sun rises; achrouicallj, when it rises while the 
fiun sets, that is in^tlie evening, when it is in opposition to the sun, nnd is 
risible all mgbt; belmcally, when after it 1ms been in conjunction with the 
sun, and on that account in\is}blc, it comes to boat such a distance from 
biln as to be seen in the morning before sun rising, when the sun, by his ap- 
parent motion, recedes from the star towaids the cast; but the Heliacal set- 
ting is,when the sun approaches so near a star, that it hides it with its beams, 
which keep the fainter light of tlic star from being perccired.” This'l con- 
ceive to be the meaning of the poet in his epithet of or 

an harder science yet, 

^ Their setting, 

Tor by this philosophical solution tbc obscivction of the setting- of the stars 
must be at^tended w ith more diflic uUy than that of the risings : thi< appears 
to me to be the roost natural explication of this passage/* ^ * 
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TVimpress hese prtfccpfs on their hearts I sent 
Memory, the active mother of all wisdom, 

I taught the patient steer to bear the yoke, . 

In all his- toils joint-labourer with man. . . - . 
By me the harness’d steed was train’d to whirl 
- The rapid car, and grace the pride of wealth,' 

The tall bark, lightly bounding, o'er the waves, 

I taught its course, and wing'd its flying sail. 

To man l gave these arts; with all my wisdom 
want I now one art, tliut useful art^ 

To free myself from these afflicting chains^ 
ciioR, Unseemly are thy sulTcrings, sprung from error 
And impotence of mind. And now> inclos'd 
With all these ills, as some unskilful leach 
That sinks beneath his malady, thy soul 
Desponds, nor seeks medicinal relief. 

THOM. Hear my whole story,.thou wilt ^vonder* more,. 
What useful arts, what science I im^ented. 

This first and "‘greatest : when the fell disease 
prey’d on the human frame,' relief was none. 
Nor healing drug, nor cool refreshing draught, 
Nor pain-assuaging unguent ; but they pin'd 
Without redress, and wasted, till I taught tliem 
To mix the balmy medicine, of pow’r ^ 

To chase each pale disease, and soften pain. 

I taught the various modes of prophecy, . * 

What truth the dream portends, the omen what 
Of nice distinction, what the casual, sight'. 

That ineets us on the way ; the flight of birds, . 
When to the- right, when to the left they take 
Their airy course, their various ways of life, ' 
Their feuds, their fondnesses, their.social flocks. 
I taught th' Plaruspcx to inspect the entrails. 
Their smoothness, and their colour to the gods 
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Grateful^ thcgall^ the Ihxr strcah^l uith %"cins> 

The limbs imolvM in fat^ and the long chine 
Placed on the bla7ing altar; from the smohe 
And mounting flame to mark th’ unerring omen* 

These arts I taught. And all the secret treasures 
Deep buried in the bowels of the earth, 

Brass, Iron, silver, gold, their use to man. 

Let the \aia tongue make what high vaunts it may, 

Are my inventions all 5 and, in a word, 

Prometheus taught each useful art to man. 

CHOR. Let not thy love to man o’erleap the bounds 
Of reason, nor nc^ect thy wretched state ; 

So my fond hope suggests thou sbalt be free 
From these base chains, nor less In pow’r than Jove. 
“PROM. Not thus, it is not in the Fates that thus 

These things should end : crush’d w ith a thousand wTong^, 
A thousand woes, I shall escape these chains. 
^Necessity is stronger far than 
TCHOR. pVho then is ruler of necessity ? 
pROM.v^he triple Fates and unforgetting furie^ 

CHOR. Must Jove then yield to their superior pow’r ? 

PROM. He no way shall escape his destin’d fate. 

CHOR, What, but eternal empire, is his fate ? 
pjtOM* Thou niay^st not know this now : forbear t’ inquire. 
CHOR. Is it of moment wliat thou kcep’st thus close ? 
prom^No more of this discourse | it is not time 
'^ow tp disclose that which requires the seal 
Of strictest secresy 5 by guarding \\hich 
I shall escape the misery of these chain^ 

CHORUS. ‘ . 

sTRo. Never, never may my soul 

Jove’s all-ruling pow’r defy 5 
Never feel his harsh control, 

Sov’rekulergn of the sky. 
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’ ' When the hallow’d steer has bled'^y 
When the sacred feast is spread, 

^Midst the crystal waves below, 

Whence father Ocean’s boundless billow^ flouv 
Let not my foot be slow : 

There, th* ethereal guests among, 

No rude speech disgrace ihy tongue* 

May my mind this Tev’rchcc kcep-j ' 

Print it strong, and grave it deep* 

ANTIS. When thro’ life’s extended scene 
Hope her stedfast lustre tlnows, ^ 

Swells the soul with joy serene,. 

With suhlimest triumph glows, 

Seest thou this pure lustre shine? 

Are these heart-felt raptures thine ? ‘ 
iify cold blood curdles in 'my veins, ' * 

To 'sec thy hideous woes, thy tort’ring pains. 

And adamantine chains, ' 

Thy free soul, untaught to fear, ' 

Scorn’d the danger threat’ning near 5 
And for morttfls dar’d defy ^ 

The sovereign monarch of the sky. r 
BPon. Vain thy ardour, vain thy grace. 

They nor force; nor aid repay 5' 

Like a dream man’s feeble’ race* 

Short-liv’d reptiles of k day. / * •' 

. . Shall their weak devices move 

Til’ order’d harmony of Jove ? 

• J Tquch’A with pity of tliy pain, 

* Tlic cliomi linre aUudes'to the solemn honnal fcstivnl, which the 
hchl with thclr.fathcr Occanus, nud nt winch they showed their piety and 

rcTercncc hy their attendance and ministry.— PamT.——St;e. ng^cr Il.-i, 
V, 423. with hir. Pope’s note, ’ 



ProvxefheMS Chained. 


27 


All sad and slow I ponr the moral strain j 
Chang'd from that rndting vein^ 

Wlien the light mellifluous measure 
Round thy bath, and round tliy bed 
For our sea-nymph sister spread. 

Awoke young love and bridd pleasure. 

And pour'd the soul of harmony. 

To greet the bright Hesione. 

10, PROMETHEUS, CHORUS. 

. Wliithcr, ah whither am 1 borne ^ ! 

To what rude shore, what barbarous race ? O thou. 
Whoe’er thou art, that chain’d im that bleak rock. 

The seat of desolation, ruest thy crimes. 

Say on what shore my wretched footsteps stray.— 
Again that sting ! — Ah me, that form again ! — 

With all his hundred eyes the earth-born Argus — 
Cover it, Earth ! See, how it glares upon me. 

The horrid spectre ! — ^Wilt thou not, O Earth, 
Cover4he dead, that from thy dark abyss 
He comes to haunt me, to pursue my steps, 

And drive me foodless o’er the barren strand ? 

Hoarse sounds the reed-compafcted pipef, a note 
Sullen and drowsy. — Miserable me ! 

\ The poet here introduccsto u'; the most smgpTftrnml HI ustrionff personage 
of Greece, from whom the nohicst families "were proud of dorh ing 

Ihcir pedigree 5 the hare mention of her 'was n compliment to their >anity, 
nnd therefore alvxajs well accepted 3 it hud n peculiar propriety here, as it 
prepared the Athenian spectator to teceivc her great descendant Hercules, 
wlio was to appear in the next play, which' nnhappjly is lost. In the Sup 
XdicantsA\c shall have occasion to speak more particularly of her. 

’ t So Ovid seems to hare understood this passage, 

^ jimctisquc canendo 

f 

Vinccre arandinibus servantia lumii.a tentet. 



28 


Prometheus Cliain^jd* 


Wluther will these wide-wandering errors lead me ? 
How, son of Saturn, how have I oifcnded. 

That with these stings, these torturfcs thou pursiiest me, 
And drivest to madness my affrighted soul ! 

Hear me, supreme of gods, O hear thy suppliant, 

Blast me nith lightnings, bury me in th’ eartli. 

Or cast me to the monsters of the sea ; 

But Sparc these tolls, spare these wide-wand’rihg errors. 
Which drive me round the world, and know no rest, 
CHOR. Hearist thou the voice of this lamenting virgin ? 

For such she is, tho’ in that form disguis’d* 

PROM. I hear her griefs, that whirl her soul to madness. 
Daughter of Inachus, whose love inflames 
The heart of Jove i hence Juno’s jealous rage 
‘ Drives the poor wanderer restless o’er the world* 

10. Whence is it thaPi hear my father’s name? 

Speak to my misery, tell me who thou art^ 

V What wretch art thou, that to a wretch like me 
Uttcrest these truths, naming the malady, 

Wliioh, hcav’n-infiicted, stings my tortur’d soul 
To frenzy ? Hence with hurrying steps I rove 
Foodless, pursued by never-ceasing wrath. 

Ah me ! What child of misery ever suffer’d 
Misery like mine ? But tell me, clearly tell me 
What w^oes await me yet^ what ease, ivhat cure ? 

Say, if thou know’ st, speak, tell a wand’ring virgin, 
PROM. All, thou can’st wish to learn. I’ll tell thep clearly, 
Wrapt in no veil abstruse 5 but in clear terms 

And Btill betwixt, 111*1 tuneful pipe be plies , 

Ami watebM bis hour to dojiP tbt kpipcr"* c^\cs 

In ber distnction sb( thuu^lit fibe saw tlio spectre of lur kttper Argos, die 
tbouglit die heard tbc roimuI of the pipe T.itb svhich Mercury liiUt^ U! hifc 
hundred t j cs to deep. 

* Vromclbcus had mentioned her father’s name, and the cai.«c of her snf- 
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As friend to friend/ Thine eyes behold Prometheus, 
Whose warm benevmence 'gavc fire to menT) ' ‘ 
ro, O thou, the common blessing of mankind,^ ' 

Wretched -Prometheus, wherefore are these sufferings? 
PROJi* Scarce have I ceased lamenting tny^mlsfortunes. 

10, And wilt thou not allow me that sad office? 

PROM. Ask what thou wilt, thou shalt learn all from nie. 

10. Say then, who bound thee in that rifted rock ? ' 
pRORi. The ruthless will of Jove, but Vulcan’s hand. ' 
lo. In what offending art thou chasten’d thus ? 

PROM. Suffice it thee so much has been declar’d. 

lo. Say then what time sliall end my wretched wand’rings. 

PRORi* Better repose in ignorance, than know. 

lo. Whate’er my woes to come, hide them not from me, 

PROM. That favour unreluctant cou’d I grant thee. 

lo. Why this delay then to declare the whole ? ' 

PROM. Ungrateful task to rend thy soul with anguish.' 
lo. Regard not me more than is pleasing to me. 

PROM. Conjur’d thus strongly I must speak. Hear then, 
CHOR. Not yet : this mournful pleasure let me share : 
t Let us first learn the story of her woes; 

Her lips null teach us ‘each sad circumstance 
Of misery past ; the future be thy task. 

PROM. Vouchsafe t’ indulge their wish; they merit it; 

And are besides the sisters of thy father 

Nor light the recompense, wlien they, who hear, 

' Melt at the melancholy talc, and drop. 

In pity drop, the sympathizing tear. 

T 

from whence lo, riglitly conerhins: Itiin to Ijo a propliot, Ijad re. 
cpicstpa him to tell licr c/^or^/ woes jot auaifitl her, nm! how they’ 
mig:hl he remeUieil : he answers, I will toll thee clcarltj, without that cnig^, 
matical ohsciirity whicli hafl rc»Oere<l owelrs fomouv for 
Dark-nttor’cl niiswcrs of ambiguous sense. 

« InachuBj iho father oflo, was the >cn of Orcann« nr.tl Teiba. ^ 
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Ill wou’d excuse become nici) or denial ; 

Take then the plain imornamented talc 
Ye wish to hear; tho* sad the task enjoin’d. 

And hal'd: for how relate the heav’n'^sent tcdipest 
That burst upon my head, my/orm thus chang’d> 

And all the weight of woe that ovcnvhelins me? 

Still, when retir’d to rest, air-bodied forms 
Visit my slumber nightly, soothing me 
With gentle spcecli, Blest maul, why hoard for ever ^ 
Tliy virgin treasure, when the highest nuptials 
Await thy choice ; the flumes of soft desire 
“ Have touch'd the heart of Jove; he bums a\ith love: 

“ Disdain not, gentle virgin,'ah disdain not 
The couch of Jove; to Lernu’s deep recess. 

Where graze thy father’s herds the meads along, 

Go, gentle virgin, crown the gods’ desires/' 

The night return^, the ^isionary forms 
■Return again, and haunt my troubled soul 
Rorbidding rest, till to my father’s car 
1 dar’d disclose the visions of the night* 

To Pytlio, to Dodona’s vocal grove 
He sent bis seers, anxious to know what best 
Was pleasing to the gods. Return’d they bring 
Dark-uttcr’d answers of ambiguous sense. .» 

At length one oracle distinct and plain 
Pronounc’d its mandates, charging Inaobus 
To drive me from his house 'and from my country, 

* 1» tells licr talc til "rcat propnotj j ami by prescninj tbe drcorinn 
rif ber own cbnnicter, consults tlic ilip^mtj of ber illnstnous descendants. 
'The circumstance of the vision, nnd the influence of tlit god over ber slum- 
bers, is a fine stroke of nnlure, cmbcllishtd witli a neb poetical imngination; 
These arc the dny-dreams of a tnaul in loi e. 

Oi id, who bad no prejudice of bijyh-dcbCcnded aneevtrj to flatter, has taken 
the hhcTty to depart ftom tins bienscanee; Pclbcis argoliem is u coarse iip-* 
VclHtjon, and bis poem is so luiich the worse for it. 
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Prometheus Chained* St 

To rove at large o’er cartU’$ cxtrcmcst bounds ; 

Sbotfd he rcfiisc> the vengeful bolt of 4I0VC, 

Wing’d with rcd flames ^You’d all his race destroy. 
Obedient to the P^^thian god be drove me 
Unwilling from his Ijousc, himself unwilling 
CompcU’d by Jove, and harsh necessity. 

Strait was my scnsc'disordcr’d, my fair form 
Chang’d, as you see, disfigur’d with tliese horns ; 

And tortur’d with the bryzo^s honid sling, 

Wild with my pain with frantic speed 1 hurried 
To Cenchrea’s vale wdth silver-winding streams ^ 
Irriguous, and the fount whence Lerna spreads 
Its wide expanse of winters; close behind 
In wrathful mood walk’d Argus, earth-born herdsman, 
With all his eyes obscrvTint of my steps. 

Him una^^^lrcs a sudden fate deprived 

Of life ; wliilst I, stung with tliat licav’u-sent pest. 

Am drlv’n with devious speed from land to land. 

Thou hast my talc. If ought of w’oes to come 
Thy prescient mind divines, relate them freely 
Nor thro’ false pity with fallacious words 
Sooth my vain hopes, iny soul abhors as base 
- The fabling tongue of glozing courtcs3% 
cnoR. No more, no more, forbear- Ah never, never 
Conceiv'd I that a tale so strange shou’d reach 
My cars 3 that miseries, woes, distresses, terrors. 
Dreadful to sight, intolerable to sen^e, 

Shou’d shock me thus : \voe, woe, unhappy fate ! 

How my soul shudders at the fate of lo ! 

PROM. Already dost thou sigh, alreadj' tremble ? 

* T)io translator Ijntli liere adopteil tlic very judicio*is jreadiiigr of Pauw 
*vUli re^rd to Ctnclircaj but notwithstanding his aliiid inelins et facUhis 
tihi dahoj profeu the Atgiwf t< of CauteriiB to |iis Ai{>rj or At^rni' 

eiSen ri. 
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PrometheUsS Chain^cl- 


Check these emotions till the whole is heard, 
cHon. Speak, sliow us : to the sick sonic gleam of comfort 
Flows from the knowledge of their pains to come. 
rnoM. Your first request with ease has been obtain’d $ 

For from her lips you wish'd to hear the talc 
Of her afilicllons. Hear the rest ; what woes 
From Juno's rage await this suff'ring virgin. 

And thou with deep attention 'mark my words, . 
Daughter of Inachus ; and learn from them* 

The traces of thy way. First then, from lienee 
Turn to the orient siin, and pass the height 
Of these uncultur'd mountains; thence descend 
To ^YhcTC the wandering Scythians, train'd to bear 
The distant-wounding how, on w'hccls aloft 
Roll on their wattled cottages; to these 
Approach not nigh, but turn thy devious' steps 
Along the rough verge of the murm'ring main, 

.And pass the barb'fous country : on the left . 

The Chalybes inhabit, whose rude hands' . 

Temper the glowing steel ; bewTire of .thdse,. 

A savage and inhospitable race 

Thence shalt tliou reach the hanks of that proud stream, 

* Which from its f roaring torrent, takes its name 5 
But pass it not j -tempt not its dangerous depths 
Unfordablfi, till now thy w^ary steps 

Shall reach the distant bound of Caucasus,' . 

Monarch of mountains; from whose exfreme herght 
' The bursting flood rolls dowm his pow'r of winters. 
Passing. those star-aspiring, heights, descend ' ‘ 

Where to the south the Amazonian tents, . / 

♦ Tlio horritl . ctiptom of sacrificing stran^fcrs, '^^'liose ill fortune dror6" 
them .on tlieir coasls/marks tUo savage atifi intiosj) italic itianaers of tlitKc 
larljoriaiis.* 

i' Anixi^. 
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Hostile toymen, strctfch o^cvtlie plain ; whose troops 
In after 'thnes shall ne^r iTIicrmodon^s banks 
Fi\ in Themisem^s ‘towers their martial rule/ ' • ' 
^Vherc SalmYtlesia points Iicp cruel rocks, 

And glories in her wrecks t j this fcUiale train 
With , courteous zeal shalK^^ide thco in thy Wy, 
Arriving nhere the dark Cirnmerian'^Iake* 

Spreads" from its narrow mouth its va^t^expanse, ‘ 
Leave it, and boldly plungb^thy venturous fOot ^ 

In the 'Maao tic straits; the voice* of fame 
Shall etenuze'thy passage^ and from thee 
^ Call it the Bcsplrorhs f :^there shalfc thoU quit 
The shores of Europe/ and intrepid reach 
The continciit/ gLAsia. — Seems he now^ * 

This tyrant of tlic -sides, seems he in all f-- 
Of fierce and headlong \iolence, AVhen his love* • 
Plunges a mortal in such deep distresses ? 

A rugged wooer, virgin, ha,ve thy charms 
Won thee; for be assur'd ^^hat I i\ave told thee 
Is but a prelude to the woes untold. 

10. All miserable me! i > ^1 

PROM* Again lhat exclaination, that deep groan I ‘ 

^ nosiiliom*?, tlip pu'isng'c of the heifer* 

'p The Chorus hid decHred iheuiselvcs to he dcopU affected at the inr- 
ritirc of loj IVometheus '"thorcfofb, h inti^ tnunicia*cd more and ^renter 
wots which jet awaited licr, addresses them thus. ThuiY jou that this tj- 
raut of the skits ):» of a fierce and hcudloUj^ violence, wheu he has thus 
. tlrneii a mortal, e\cn whilst he is a suitor for hci loi c, to these waudeiinjs ’ 
Ihtn tuniinET t« the uuhappj suffeicr, he sajs, 

A ru^^ed Wooer, 'irgin, haie th\ charms 
Won thec. I 

There is in this h mahixnaut niiimph, well Suited to the iinplaeahle rtsent- 
nunt of the speaker, which would not allow him to acknuiUedqfi^tlnt Ju- 
piter did not \oluntanlj inflict th<se misciits on his favourite fair, bat th it 
With {jrcat n Inctaiicc he was ohli^ad to make this sacrifice to the jcaloWs and 
' eu^ajfcd Juuo 
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PromcUfCM,^ ChotnUt. 

Whut wU thou do, ^vhcn ilioii s\mU Ictmi ibc rc'^t 5 ^ 

CHOU* Ilcinfiins there ougld of ilK yet to be told ? 
rnoM* A \yulc Icinpcstuovts scxi of hateful woes* 

10. What then has life dc’sirahk : } Why talher 

Front tills ruck cliftMcap I not headlong dottn, 

And end iny woes ? Better to die at once. 

Than linger out a length of life in pain. 
rRo>t. Ill wouMst thou bear my miscrie.s by the Fates 
Fxempt from deulti,lhe refuge of th afilicted. 

But my aflliclions kuov; no hounds tdl Jove 
Falls from tlf imperial sovereignly oT heav’n. 

10. Shall he then full ? Shull the time come, when Jove * 
Shuil sink dethron’d? 1 think I shou'd rejoice * 

To see the tyrant’s nun ; Sliou’d I not. 

Since from his hands 1 sufier all these ills. 
raoM. Then he thou well a^^ur’d it shall be so. 

10. Ami who shall wrest th’ imperial sceptre from him? 
PROM. ^Himself, destroy’d by his improvident counsels. 

TO. Oh say, If harmless what 1 ask, say how- 
PROM. Urging a marriage he shall dearly me. 

10. Ileav’n-sprung, or mortal? If permitted, sav- 
PROM. What mailers which ? It may not be disclos d. 

10. Sliall then a wife deprive him of the throne ? 

PROM. She greater than the sire.shall bear a son. 

10, Has he no means of powk t’ avert this fate? 

♦ This « one of thosp fine touches which distni*rulsh n master's hand. lu 
hail bill, crrellj treaU'd, and ^^a^ sinlinff even to,dc.i»cretiun under the 
sense of the miscriea which *.hc jet to sufTer, %vhen she vras told that her 
^ ruf^jred\>oner,froni\NlmtT, nil her nmictions arose, should one day hedepri^cd 
of tlic sovereignty of hen\cn. Herr, instead of that pleasure \uth which it 
^^as supposed the predicted event v'ould fill her indujnant mind, tier con- 
cealed lOvb just rises to toflen her rtsciilmcntj and then, fearful of n disco- 
verjj’ladii itself beneath her conscious dignitj, and the modest rcser\ c of 
her sex t nay, the \crj ipiestious ^^h^oh she nfterv^ards* asks, np pare nil} to 
shovT her jo) for the ruin of Jupiter, disco\cr the most delicate tincture of 
tender and delicate sensibility. 
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Prometheus CJudn'H^ 

TROM. None^ till jfrpm these vile chains I shall he free;^ 

\o. And who, Against Joyces high will, shall set thee free } 
vnoM* One, of necessity, from thee descended* f 

10. From me! My son release, thee from, thy ^pains^ 
PROM^ Third of thy ^ace, first nurahring teh.descentsy, 
lo. Oracular thjs^ pf difficult cprgectui^e.’ ’ -r 
PROM. Check then thy ^wish, nor^seck tpknow» thjfrtoils; 

10. Do not hold forth a grace, then snatch it/rom me. 
PROM. Of two relations I will grant thee either.r^- , 
lo. Propose the two, then, leave the choice to me. ^ 
PROM. Shallrl declare the rest of thy misfortunes, , r 
Or dost thou wdsh lo know him that shall free me? 
CHOR. The first to her, to me^this other grace 

Vouchsafe,-nor my request-treatAvith disdain, J 
To her impart what toils remain ^ to me I 
Him that shall free thee ; this 1 most desire, ^ 

PROM, This your request I shall not be averse 
To gratify, and tell you all you wish. 

First for thy Various wandhings : Mark my words, 
And grave them on the tablet of tliy heart. 

Wlien thou shalt pass the flood, the common bound 
Of either continent, direct thy steps 
Right to the fiery portals of the east. 

The sun^s bright walk, along the roaring bead), j 
Till thou shalt come to the gorgonian plains 
Of Cisthinc, where dwell tlie swan-like forms 
Of Phorcysl daughters, bent and w^hite witli age f ; 

♦ From Ib descended Ppaplius, Libyc, Reins, Daiiatis, Tlypermncslra, Aba-f, 
Preatus, Acrisius, Dana?, Perseus, Llcctrion, Alcmena, ncrculcs. 

f Tlierc IS somelliing^ so very ingenious irt^Mr Brjant'^ nnaRsis of these 
daughters of Pborejs, that the most rigid extfetors of liistorical proof %%ill 
Hat bo offended to sec it here laid before the reader. This history, he 
re ates to an Amonian temple founded in the extreme parts of Africa, in 
Avlncb there ere three priestesses of Cnnaauitish race, mIio on that account 
arc said to bo lu the shape of SA\ans, that bird being the ensign of their im 
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O’nc^'cbramon eye Imvc iKcsc, ^ne'cbfiWon- tbotli^ 

Aud- d‘<^ver does sun with cheerful ray 
Visit them darkling, nor tlic nioon’s palb orb - 
That ‘ silvers b*cr the night; “The Gbrgons pigh; . 

Tlieir' sisters these, spread their broad NvingsJ'an^ \\Tcatb^ 
Their hoijid hair with serpents, fiends abliorr’d, 
rt-frkVHil llVC- 




Whbib 'never fiioVtal cou’d bclidld^^and live,' 

Be therefore warn’d^ -and let -it pl:ofit‘tbce 
To Icarn-’wbat else detestable to sight ' ' 

Lies ih thy' way, and dangVous/'" ' Shiin the Grjphins, . 
Those dUnib 'and rav’nous dogs ^ of -Jove. ’ Avoid 
, The ArimaSpiah troops,' whose frbvvnihg foreheads 
Glare with brie blazing eye ; along the hanks,' \ 

Where Pluto - rolls* his "streams • of gbld> they rein * 
Their foaming steeds approach thcm'notj^but ’seek 
A land fair distant, vidicre the 'tawny race t \ , , . > / 

tion. Tlic notion of tljcir.liftvmg* ImtonoJC^’O^nninn'^f thotn'toolc^ita n'^o from 
nu liie^orijlypluc xcrj-jcoimnon iu ■Ejjyptj-aiuttproiin'bly in Cnnttnu tins nns. 
the representation of an eye, yi Inch said to he cn^raveU ,upDn the pedi- 

ment of their temples. 'TJtis may have been one, reason, amonj^ others, 'oliy 
the Cyclb]>ians 'anti ’Ariniaspialis are represented ■with one rye j - 

The Arimaspinii troops,’ ■whose hoivnin^ forehcails 


Glare with one hlaziup^'eyaj *' 


:■ p % 


Brj-an r s Analysis, Yoi.i,p. 5 SO, ■ ror^^lhis ncconnl of 7»Iednsa,',sec p.5U*- Sec, 
rinto is here 'the name’ of a* river «<r^ vjy c-Xawrew, from the gold found 
there; with whl^\ these norlheim^pnrts are hy Ins torihns' said Vo nhonnd, hnt 
to helinaccesBnde/on'acbonnt'of th> Grypliins, the fie rce.st* and 'most fonnjd, 
aide of nil birds, against whicli the Arimaspians are continually in arms. 
SxANi.r.r. M /'V, ^ >■ ^ 

•f The ancients placed thedSthiopians at^ tlie'rAtr<*mitri*s of- thd earth’ .no't 
‘ only towards ihe^sonth, hut the cast, and nU'o to the ,tv^st 5 ’ hcucc lliev* arn 
said to dwell nepr the foua^^alns of the sun, so Virgi\, 'jr, • * *{ . . 

, ... , . Ocenni fmcmjnxta solwnt|ne'cVdunU»m>- -i ••v*. ^ -I'* m' *«.« 

rUimus^/Ethiopum iocujf ^st’. " ' 1 - 1 . ' 'j- * ;•» t: , ' ' 

Ttp rivtr 'Etliioii'S/X^cr, nr NIgriS, rolls' its'liiacl; sirram Vliroiigli'’i’ajin«iso' 
descrU-scorcltc.l willi iiitoUrnblo hent,' tiH'lt comes to ils ioUmUnract j ' theni'o 
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Dwell near the fountains of the sun^. and .where V 
The Nigris.pburs his d(isky A\^ters5 .Avind^ ^ - ' 
Along Ills ' banks; till thou 'shult reach the fall < 
Where from the mountains wlthTapjnrus crown’d 
The' venerable Nile impetuous pours . ' ^ ' 

His headlongctorrcnt ; he shairguidc thy.steps. *. 
To those irriguoUs plains, whose. triple sidc^ h*; 
His arms -surround; there have the .Fates idecreed 
These and -thy sons to form the lengthen’d line.'— 
Is ought imperfect;'ohght‘Obscure?jResume ^ ' 
Th’‘ iriquity, and be taught witlv^grcater dearness : 
I have hvorh leisuredlSaiVl wislvto have, '■ ' 


CHOR. If tb0U‘ hast ought remaining,, ought omitted> - • 
To tell her of her wofuKwandh'ihgs, speak.it : < 
If alMias been declar’d, to :us vouchsafe' •' > ^ / 

The' grace we ask ; .what, thou Teriicmb’rcst. well. 


PROM. Her wand’ring in full measure lias ^ic heard. ^ -'i 
That she may know she lias- not heard in vain, • ^ 

Her labours pass’d,- c^ei* these rude rodcs she reach’d. 
Will I recite, good argurheht^^that truth - . . » 
Stamps^my'predictioris sure : norslialMuse "" 

A length mf words, 'but speak thy Avand- rings briefly. 
Soon as iby foot reach’d the Holossian gfoundj * 

And round Doclona’s -ridgy heights^ -where stands” 
Tlie'scat oraciilar*of Tliesprotian Jove, ^ ' 

And; Avond’rous prodigy^ the vocal groves.; - * 

These - in -dear^ plains unquestionable terms - 
Hail’d thee Illustrious ^vife of Jove- that -sbdl be,” 

If that may' sooth thy soul. The tort’ring sting 
Thence drove tliee wandVing 'o’er thb wave-wash’d strand 

It falUinto iT3gyptyjpjMlifissrtniPs .the name .of, tlia'Nilc. STAK'Lr.Y..?.^^^ Fonr 
« miles *beIow Cairo it (Uvjflcth,-nmkingf of a - 

« triung^ulnr islaod.'uara^d Uclta, in that-U bcarcfli fte .form‘Of (be- Greek 
“.A.” Sand vs, 
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Prometheus Chained. 


To tlie great gulf of Rliea^ thence thy course ' 
Thro’ the vexM billou's hither. But know this, 
tu after times shall that deep gulph from thee ' 

Be call’d th’ Ionian, and preserve to men ; ' 

The memory of thy passage : This to thcc, 

Proving the prescience of my mind, that secs ' 
More than appears : the rest to you and her, < * 
Resuming my discourse, 1 speak in common. 

On the land’s extreme verge a city stands, 

Canobus, proudly elevate, nigh where the Kile ‘ 
Rolls to the sea his rich stream : there shall Jove 
Heal thy distraction, and witlvgentle hand 
Sooth thee to peace. Ofhis liigh race a son. 

The dusky Epaphus, shall rise, and rule 
The wide extended land o’er which the Nile 
Pours his broad waves. In the fifth line from him 
Fifty fair sistbrs shall return to Argos 
Unwillingly, to fly the kindred beds 
Of fifty brothers ; these with eager speed. 

Swift as the falcon’s flight when he pursues 
The dove at hand, shall follow, nor obtain 
The nuptials, which th’ indignant gods d^ny. 

These shall Pclasgia see by female hands 
Wclt’ring in gore, the night’s convenient gloom 
Fav’ring the daring deed ; each female drawls 
The trenchant sword, and in her husband’s blood 
Stains the broad blade. ^ Thus fatal to ray foes 
Be love I Yet pne shall feel its softer flame 
Mdting her soul, and from the general carnage 
Preserve her husband, choosing to be deem'd 
. Of base degenerate spirit, rather than stain 

Her gentle hands with blood. From her shall Argos 
Receive a long imperial line of kings. 

Tlie full distinct relation wou'd be tedious. 
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From her sliUll rise the hero,’ strong to mhg 
The dreaded ‘Shaft; he from these torturing pains 
Shall set raC free ; this my age-honoured 'mother, 
.Titatiiah Themis, 'with oracular voice ^ * 

Foretold ; but when, or how,’ requires a length 
:^Of narrative, which kiidwn woiiM nought avail thee. 
Ah me ! Ah wetched me ! That pang again ! 
Again’ that fier3^'pan^, whose mhdd-hing smart . 
Corrodes and rankles in my breast! ^With fear 
M)P heart pants thick ; wildly my eyeballs roll ; 
Distraction drives 'nfy hurried steps a length 
Of weary wanderings; my:Ungovern’d ‘tongue 
Utters. tuniultuousitivihgs,: that folkhigh 
The floods nf passion^ swoItt udth Hofridjw’oes. 


PROMETHEUS, CHORUS. ::V ^ 
' chorus; 


STROPH. Was it not wisdom^s sovereign pow^r 

’-‘'‘.Thtit heaih^d h^f brightest,' Sparest- flame, ' ^ ' 

' T illume her' sage’s soul the thought -to frame % 

' ' And- clothe With words diis 'Heat’ n-taugh't lore f ' 
‘Whoe’er.thoii art, whom young desire 
ShalMead to ' Hymen’s holy ^ fire, 

Choose^* from thy’ec|uals clibdsf-tiiy hiimble love: - ' 
^^.Let not the pofhp'df 'weriltlf alliire thine eye. 

Nor high-trae’d'diheagetliy ambitioii^mOvey- 
“ 111 suits with lo’w'dcgree t* h^pire so higli/’ 

AOTisT. Never, O never -ihay my fate / \ ' ^ ‘ 

;• See- me a splendid victim led < " 

To -grace the mighty Jove’s iinperiarbed;' • - • 

'Or share a god’s magnific 

^ This sag’c -was.Pittacus of jilitylene, one .of the seven celehrated wise 
of Greece* ’’ ^ - - 
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J^rOmcihcffs iL 


EFODr. 


PROM. 


AVlicn lu’s nilbcrles meet my cyc^^ 

What horrors in my soul arise ! 

Her ^irgin bosom, harVring high intent, 

In man delights not, and his lo^e di<dains; 

Hence the dire pest by wrathful Juno sent, * 

Herwidewildwaud’ringshcncc, and agonizing pains* 

Me less ambitious thoughts engage, 

And love witliin niy hUmblcr sphere : 

Hence my soul rests in peiicc secure from fear, 
Secure from danger’s thrcat’iiing rage, 
hie may the pow'rs that rule the sky 
Ne’er \ie\v with love's resistless e) c: 

Ah, never be th' unequal conflict mine. 

To stri\ c w ith their inextricable love : 
hlight not'iny heart against itself combine? 

Or liow escape the powerful arts of Jove ? 

Yet shall this Jove, with all his self-A\iird pride, 

‘licarn humblerj thouglits, taught by that fatal marriage. 
Which from tlie loft} throne of sovereign rule 
Shall sink'^him to a low and abject state, 

And on his head fulfil his father’s curse. 

The curse of Saturn, vented in that liour 
When from his ancient royalty he /ell. 

Of all the gods not one, 1113 self except. 

Can A\ani him of his fate, and how to shun 
Th’ impending ruin. I know all, and how. 

Let him then sit, and glorying in his height 
Roll with his ted right hand Ids vollied thunder 
Falsely secure, and wTcath Ids bickVmg^flames. 

Yet nought shall they UA’aii him, nor pre\cnt 
His abject and dishonourable full. 

Snell rival adversar}' forms he now 
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Against IjimsMf, prodigious an his might. 

And una^sailaWei whose rage ^hali roll nj 'h 
Flames that surpass liis lightntng^y fiercer J)o]ts 
That qilash his thunders; and from* J^eptune^s hand 
Dash his trined mace, that from the bottom stirs 
The troubled Sea, and shahes the solid earth. 

Crusli’d Nvitli this dreadful ruin shall he learn 
How different, to command; ^and to ohey.^ 

CHOU, Thy ominous tongxic gives utterance to thy wisln 
PROM. It is my wish, nnchMialfbe ratified. 

CHOR. What, shall high Jove bend to a greater lord ? 

PROM. And to a yoke^more galling stoop his neck. 

CHOR. Dost thou not fear, -vaunting this^bold discoursd ? 

PROM. ^What sliou^d I fear, by Fate es:empt froru/death ? 

CHOR. But he may add fresh torttires to thy pain. 

PROM. Let him theniadd them, I aw^ait there all. ^ . 

CHOR. WiBC they,uvho re^^e^encc the stern pow’r of ygngeance. 
PROM. Go then,^ \vitli prompt servility faJ^down ^ i 

^Before your lord/ faM’n,rcringe, and sue fdr grace. 

For me, 1 vaTue^him^at lesSitlmh nothing, j \ 

' Let him evert his brief autliorit}^, , , I 
And lord it whilst Jie may; luspowV imHeav’n 
Shalh vanish 'SOoii, nor leave h trace behlnd^V ^ 

But see,- Ills messenger hastes on,amnin,\'^r^ 
‘Th*^obsequiobs lackey of^this new-made monarch: 

He corhes,*! ween, the bearer of fresh tidings. 

.■ MER^trkV/PlRdj&EmEDSrCHdRDi 

I 1)1 .1* , ( j j ^ ^ 1 r f * t ; -L ' 

MEnc.' To thee gro,wn c)ld , in craft, deejj^ drench d in gall, 

DkguVt/ul^to the gods, too, prodigal ; ^ _ 

Ofinterdktedjgiftstomortolman;^ 

Thief of the fire of.Hcav n,' to tliee my message. 
Myfaiherhids tUcesay, v^hat nuptials these, 

^ t J Vilit "/ 1 V 

Thy tongue thus vaunts as threat nmg Ins liigli pow r; 
And clearly say, .couch'd in no^riddling phrase^ 


c 
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IRfoniitlmts^ €kam[d. 


Each sftteraT citciimstancej-ptop'ouud .not to' xrtc, 
Ambiguoiis tdfms, Prometheus 5 ;fot,.thou.seeSt / 

Jove hrooksrnot such,^;phfit:to win Ills favour, rr 
pnow* Thou ■ddest<lhy< message proudly^ inihighjterm?^' 
Becoming well the servant of such lords,.' , 

Y our youtViful po\vV is mew 5 . yet - vainly deem, yc 
Your liigh-raVd tdw>5 impregnable to pain ; 

THave lnot:scch-t%vojsovereigns^ pf.the sky f ' 
^ink frdm;thcir glorious state ? AndX shall ‘sc(?'! , . . ; 
A third, this present; lord^^witli sudden ruin ; ; . • ' 

Dishonourably; fa^' I.What>”Scem:I now if! 

To dread, to' tremble; at these mew-rais'd gods ?. ... 
That never shall* their . force * extort from j me. . . U ^ 
Hence thdni^ the w'ay'riiou earnest Return with speed: 
Thy vain inqhirifes get’ no other ahswen. . 

MERC, Such ihsolencd before^ so .fiery fierce,*^ ’ . . ^ 

* ' ■ ' ^v’DrewbiVlhydicad this dreadful punishment*!'/ . i- *. 
peom; ^ My miserie^/he assur’d^ I j would not* change/: ^ - 

^’>‘E6r lliy 'gay^sendtude^ butrather: choose u- ^ ' 

To live' a" vassal . tdi this: dreary to ck^ / I V ' ^ ^ 

Than lackey the;pr6ud. heels of'Jbvcij nTheselword^, 
Tf ift^Slcht^ your insolence ektorts;. ly . J hn/.. 

MERC, E tlulik^ tliou 1 art delighted^ rwitli thy woes. : /S 
puoM^eliglitfcdhMigbt 1 ^ see’ mine eneihies^^ > ,:rff 
* * ' -Deligblcd thus ! Arid Xhec I* hold . anaong theu^ * 

' MERC. And' Why blame me for tliy calamities*/? i H 
prom.(To 't(dl fthee in * a word, L hatc.them all, 

Thesegods,; of them I dcswv’d well, and they 
U ngniteful and imj ust work' me th&e illsi^ ' • ‘ ^ ' 


MERC, 

PRORr, 



a malady 1 ^ _ 

^ MERC, Were it well with thee/ whdeWd brook tby pride? 

t ' . V ^ r'! . ‘ 

• < *' ’* i 

^ Ounuui''OetUronc<i hy hi^ so^Satoro, and Sotura tiy 'liis s;3n Jujittcrt 



PHmeihms\i3Jimv\SL 




rRoM. All me! - r-^ri ':u^ } 

MERC. rThatsouiiiof grief.J.ovc^dbthinDt ki^ow^ • *1' 
PROM xis its age ad\*aQcetb/tcache^ all dhln^^ ' 
MERC. All its advances llave ribt tauglit'tlicetinsfloiR;^"- 
PROM. I sliou'd not else wasterworfls^ondKee^^aH'as^al.'i : 
MERC*. Nought wilt 'thou'answervtheriitd’Avhat JoVe'iisk^ 
PROM. If due, I would repay lus courtesy^hii ')>U 11/^ 
MERC; Why am I cJiCct>dj'\vhy fatedasia»bpy?:'iHf uu'l 
PROM. A boy thou art^^inpf^ simple'lhariva ’bpy,’"!-"^ 

If thou hast hopes* tabe inform'd.’by ihei 
Not.^all his tortures, all h!s^fts!shaltimdve:nie^« 
T^. unlock iny. lips^ vtill this xhrs’d ohaift’ t/cddo^^. 


No, let him hurl his’flamingolig]ithiiigs,dv^-ihg ‘I 
His whitening-snowsi hhd with ]u^i4imhdjt5ni‘sfiake ^ 
The rocking earth^-they hVo^'e-hot md ' 

WhatTorce 'shall ^^jest the ■ sceptre 5 from' hi^diahd'^*. 
MERC. W eigli these < thi ngs. well, Avilh these iihloo'se’ thy clmins ? 
PROM. Well have thby long' been hveigldd^'aiiclHVdl^cynsidcrM. 
MERC. Subdue, vain fob!,' ‘Subdue thydftsdlencbi'*'' 

AncMet-thy miseries tca'chtihCc just<u^ thdiighfe. 

PROM. Thy^cohnselsi jikeihehvav^esdhnt dash agaipi^F 
The jock's hnn /base!, d5squietbut‘'hQtthydve’ihe. 
Conceive.ridt of ih‘e that,'-thio'*feak\Vlmt*Jo\V^ . 

MayJn liis ragC'infiictjhnyhx'il (lisdaln 'i ^ . 


- V >:,;r •::] J v>;i , 

It is not uccDijstiry to.sentl tlic indies to Pindnr.for. Uicir irifoiTOation in 

■I*.'-, ^ ^ ^ * 3 1^) ri I * i / '«' ^ 

tills celestial nnecdole/ns pur wiiTtly Lansdo^vne'in liis Mask of .I^eleus and 
Thetis is ready to discover tiih^secret. ' Japiter'^heucid’ (lie "charins of Thetis, 
daughter of Ocean us, 'With thceyc of n' 16 v-ei*,’Viitl iiileudetl td-nllvnncc her 
tis his contort .to the. .iinpmaU throne .of it^vasjlo the Fates 

that, this lady, should have a son, who.TTas io he "greater than his father.. 
Prometheus alone, hy his divine foresight, could opcu the danger to Jupiter^ 
hut this ho' fi,rmly refused to'doj till he shoufd.lic released iVoin the rock. 
After that Ucrcules, by the'pennissioo ofiiipitcr, h’ai.Vdjcd the lonnciitiug 
eagle, and unbound his chaius, he disclosed the decree of the* Fates: Thetis 
■%vas givcii in marriage to Pelttis, hilil thc'prophccy ivas accomplish edjn the 
ftunous Aciiillcs. 
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PromeiJiGiis Chniu^L 

^Sliall e'er relent, e'er suffer m)' firm mind ^ / 

To sink id womanisli softness, to fall prostrate,^ 

To stretch ray supplicating hands, entreating ^ f 
My hated foe to free me from these chains. 

Far he that sbamej that abject weakness from 
StERc, I see thou art implacable, imsoftcu'd - • 

By all the mild entreaties I can urgej ’ 

But like a young steed rein’d, that proudly struggles. 
And champs his iron curb, thy haUghty soul 
Abates not of its unavailing fierceness. i 
But pride, disdaining to be rul’d by reason, ^ 

Sinks jU eak and valueless. But mark me well. 

If not obedient to my words, a storm, ’ ' 

* A ficry^and inentable deluge j \ 

Shall burst in threefold vengeance on thy head. 

First, his fierce thunder wing’d with lightning flames 
Shall rend this nigged xoek, and cover thee > 

I With hideox^s ruin : ' long time shalt tliou He ^ 
Astonied in its rifted sides, till dnigg’d c f 

Again to light 5 then, shall the bird of Jove, » 

The rax’niug eagle, lur’d with scent ofhlood, » 
Mangle thy body/and each day Teturning, 

An uninxdted guest, plunge hisd'ell beak. 

And feast and riot on thy bkick’ning liver. ‘ 

Expect no pause, no respite, till some god 
Comes to rellcxe thy payis, willing to pass 
The dreary realms of exer-duriiig night % 

The dark descent of Tartarus profound. 

Weigh these things well 5 this is no fiction drest 

1 I 

\ > ' j , 

■» The scholiast explains tins passant' W saMn^, that vhoercrshoaW nt- 
trinpl to succour Promitheui, on*! Aih\er him from htsyam^ shouhl himself 
Ve sent to the sixties of Orciis, and the dork abj«!s of Tarnrus The \^ord6 
arc vcr> TrnmrUlle, for vant of xi better ci plication of them, xve^uut take 
lip \Mth this 
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In vaunting tcrms^ but words of serious trutlu 
^The mouth of Jqvo knows not to utter, falsehood, 

But what )ic speaks is fate. Be cautious then^j 
Regard thyself | let not overweening pride ^ ' 

despise the Jriendly voice of prudent counsel/? 

CHOU, Nothing amiss we deem his words, but fraught 
With^rcason, ulio but wills thee to relax , 

Thy haughty spirit, and by prudent counsels ' 

Pursue thy peace : be then ad\ is’d 5 what shame 
For one so wise to persevere in error ! 

PROAf. All this 1 knew e^er he declar’d his message, , 

I 

That enemy from enemy should suifer ; 

Extreme indignity, is nqtliing strange*,, x*, ( 

j^Eetdiim then w*ork his horrible pleasure 9 n'Ji^c^ 
^^^reath his black curling flames, tempest the air 
With^vollicd thunders, and 'svild warring winds,* ^ 

JlcDd from jits roots^the firm earth’s solid base/ 

Heave from the roaring mainrits boisterous waves, 

^And dash them to thq stars^ne let him hurl, A 
Qauglitdn the fiery tempe^ u>sthe gloom* 

' Of deepest Tartarus; not all hispow’r ^ ‘ * 

Gan quench th’ ethereal breath of life in me. ] 

MERC. Such ravings, such wild counsels might youKear, 

From moon^struck madness. What is this but madness? 

C WereHie at ease, Wou’d he abate hl^ frenzy? 

But you, whose gentle hearts with social sorrow 
Melt^at his sufi^Vriiigs, from this place jremove, 

Remove with speed, lest tlie tempestuous roar 
Of his fierce thunder strike your souls with horror J 
chor.^'To otlier themes, to other counsels turn 

Thy voice, where^ pleaded reason may prevail ; 

This is ill urg’d, and^may not be admitted. 

Wou’dst thou solicit me to deeds of baseness ^ ? 


♦ T!i, 9 Chorus througlioiit thib traced; find themsGlvfS in a Tcry ddveate 



PERSONS 01' THE DRAI...-. 


CHORUS, the Daughters of Danaus. 
, DANAUS. ' • 

PELASGUS. 


HERALD. 



THli 


SUPPLICANTS. 

/ 


Tun fire and fury, tliat rages tJirongli the foK 
iner Play, is agl’eeably contrasted, where perhaps 
the reader least expected it, vith the sober spirit 
bf the danglitei's of Danaus. These illustrious 
Supplicants are drann "indeed with a firmness of 
soul becoming their high rank, but tempered with 
a modest and amiable sensibility, and an interest- 
ing' plaintiveness, that tnight have been a model 
even to the gentle and passionate Ovid ; and that 
heart nujst have little of the fine feelings of huma- 
nity, that does not sympathize with their distress. 
The provident u isdom of theii" father "Danaus, the 
calm but firm dignity of Pelasgns, the inviolable 
attachment to the lavs of hospitalit}', the solemn 
sense of religion j and the chasteness bf sentiment 
through the uhole, must please every mind that 
is capable “of being touched uith the gracious 
simplicity of ancient manners. 

The scene is near the shore, in an open grove 
close to the altar and images of the Gods presid'*' 

' H 
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in^ over tlie sacred games, with a view of tlie sea 
and the ships of iEg3'ptus on one side, and of tl>e 
towers of Argos on the other; with hills, and 
woods, and vales, a river flowing between them ; 
all together with the persons of the drama forming 
n picture, that would have well employed the 
united pencils of Poussin and Claude Lorain. 



Tire 


SUPPLICANTS. 


* CHOU, Protector of the suppHant^^cious Jove^ 

^ liook with an eye of pity on this train^ 

Wliicli from tlie gentle depths of Nile liave sped 
. Thei^ naval enterprise. Those sacred fields, 

^ That border on the Syrian wastes, we leave. 

Not by the public voice of justice doomed f 

• Danf^us, the fourth in do<»cent from liJ, had fifty doiig-hters} his^hrotber 
^dSg^yptus had fifty sons. It ^tvos much for the interest of ^gyptus to unite 
the families and tlic kingpdoms, hy marrying* his sons to the daughters of his 
brother; but the proposalj 'i\hich was urged with such >iolence and rudeness, 
wftfijso, disagreeable to Daunus and his female train, that they sailed from the 
mouth of the Nile, and sought refuge on the coast of Gicece, where we find 
them just arrived. 

f The laws of ancient Greece were severe, not sanguinary, till Draco; 
they permitted even tlic murderer to atone for his crime by banishmenJ, 
which often was voluntary, sometimes the punislinient inflicted by the state; 
tiler# are many instances in llomcr; in Statius -T^dcus, stained with a bro- 
ther’s blood, fled a Voluntary exile to the court of Adrastus : hence the 
. Furies, declaring their office to Min'ev^a, tcU her _ \ ^ 

'Tis" ouis to drive the murderer from the house. 

Tyndarus, in the Electra of Euripides, urges this strongly against Orestes„ 
Deaf to the call of justice he infring’d 
The firm authority of the public laws j ~ 

Vof when beneath luy daughter’s murdering axo 



'Phe Supplicants. 

For bloody but willing fugitives from youths 
Too near allied, whose impious love wou^d raise 
Perforce the nuptial bed by us abhorr d j 
Sons of /Egyptus they. Our father Danaus, 

On whose authority we build our counsels. 

And strengthen our abhorrence, planned these measures,^ 
And wrought us to his honourable toil. 

To wing our swift flight o’er the billowy main, 

And reach the shores of Argos whence we draw 
Our vaunted Uncage, from th’ embrace of Jove 
Enamour’d of that virgin, whom transform'd 
The tortVmg sting drove wand’ring o’er the world. 

To what more friendly regioh can we take 

Our progress, hearing in our suppliant hands 

These peaceful branches crown’d nuth sacred wreaths f I 


The roral Agnmcimion ton M }ns head, 

lie ought to liavc cnlPd the lane, the righieous Ians, 

T’ cuge the hlood, and hy npptal to them 
Have driven hi*; mother fiom this prince) j mansion ; 

Thus 'midst his ills calm reason had bocne rule, 

,Tustice had held its course, and he been ngbteous 

* We have here indubitable mniks of ^ colony moving from Egjpt fo, 
eettlc in Greece, and as these emigrants came forward under the au-^pitcs pf 
tbur tutelar) Isis, %sc might expect to find the symbol of that goddess. 
The national vanitj of the Grecians uas huit to ate these strangers birth 
to an illustrious line of kingsviind heroes, Mhosc glory eclipsed that of their 
own Autocthones j but their lively imagination soon found u i emedy for this ; 
it created a daughter from their Iiiachus, dressed her out with hvpry cliaim 
that mi^ht engage thf love of Jupiter, transiputcd tl e sjmbolical into a real 
heifer, and ^ent her into Egypt, there to bring forth the fatuous Epaphus. 
Now these omigranU might be received with a good grace, as being origi- 
nal!) of Argivc extraction , nnd Greece, in icturu for a colon), gratuitously 
yrescuted l^g)pt with a goddess. 

r ‘ ^ 

fit was usual for supplicants to stretch forth in lhc*ir hands branches of 
9I1VC bound with wreaths of wool 5 see the Furies, p. 393 . v. uU. Euripides 
ex^re^sea this bj iVruji So Virgil. * 
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Ye royal towVs, tlioii eartli, and ye fair streams 
Of orient chrystal, ye immortal gods 
In the higli hcavhis enthron'd^ ye awful powers 
That deep beneath hold your tremendous seats^ 

Jove the presen'cr, guardian of tlic roof 

Wicre dwells the pious man, receive your suppliants^^ 

Breathe o'er these realms your favourable spirit. 

And 'form them to receive this female train ! 

But for those men, that proud injurious band 
Spfung from jSEgyptus c^cr they fi\ their foot 
On this moist shore, drive them into the deep. 

With all tlieir flying streamers and quick oars. 

There let them meet the whirlwind's boisterous rage^ 
Tliund'rings^ and light'nings, and the furious blasts 
That liarrow up the wild tempestuous waves. 

And perish in the storm, e’er they ascend 
Our kindred bed, and seize against our will 
What nature and the laws of blood deny 


^ To thee, th* avenging pow’r 
Ador'd beyond the waves of this wide main. 
Raise we the solemn strain. 

Her progeny, that cropp’d each various flow'r 
Which deck’d the fragrant mead, ' 

Till Jove’s soft touch her alter’d shape caress’d. 
And sooth’d her soul to rest : 


nt comptos \oluit pnctcifJcre rainos jEn. \in. r. 128. 

Tlie oli\c ^^ns an emblem of peace, and Servius tells us, that its brandies 
yere bound -nitb ^^ool, the lamb bcin^ the gentlest of animals, to sbon tlie 
■ncab and defenceless state of tlic presenter. 

There does not appear to be anj thing in natiuc, or in, the customs^ 
antiquitj, to hinder inanhges ujthin this line of consanguiiiitj-. IVhefi 
PibisguTasks these snpidic'ints'v^hethor their Ians foihid such alliances, they 
^iissntr ernsi>ely J this nllcgalion miLst Ihcrtfoic be considered only as an 
^jatorical cxaggcralioiu 
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The Supplicants. 

Tlicrcto wp odd thy fatc-np])ointcd name, 
■Epapluis of mighty fame. 

To thee we Hiisc tlie flriiin, whilst no^v" we tread 
Tliy reverenced mothef^ fertile soil. 

And record each various toil 5 
Now shull each trace to light he brought, 
Tho* far surpassing human thought j 
Nor shall the wond'rous tale unfold. 
Mysterious deals of times of old* 

Dwells in this land some augur near? 

If these sad wailitigs reach his car, 

IVill he not deem the mournful note 
Warbled froln Phllomcla^s throat. 

Such time as from the falcon’s wing 
Slic leaves her favVitc haunt and spring, 

And o’er her nest, and o’er her young 
Attunes her sweetest, saddest song, 

And in the melancholy strain 
Laments the fate of Itys slain; 

In sullen rage the mother stands. 

And in her son’s blood bathes her hands* 

In notes so su cct, so sad, I try 
To raise tU’ Ionian harmony; 

And rend these checks, that ripening drevv 
On Nile’s warm banks their vermeil hue ; 
Whilst at each solemn, pensive pause 
My bursting heart the deep sigli draws. 

And, woe~betroth’d, fears e’en its friends. 

If yet perchance one friend attends. 

For that our sails the deep explore. 

Leaving our native dusky shore. 

Ye God^, from whom we XJroudly trace 
The glories of our high-born race. 

Hear us, ye pow’rs, propitious hear. 

And show that justice is your dare; 



The f^up]ilicanU, 

Gu^rd In our just^ our holy cause 
*rhe sanctity of nature’s laws 5 
You^ that abhor each impious 
Afiscj protect tlie nuptial bed. 

Wlien Mars to slaughter gives the reins 
And rages o’er th’ ensanguin’d plains^ 

To eacli that flies the altar gives 
A refugCj and the suppliant lives. 

For Jove, with pious pray’rs ador’d, 
Coipmands stern war to drop the sword. 

Jove’s firm decree, tho’ wrapt in night. 
Beams ’midst the gloom a constant light; 
Man’s fate obscure in darkness lies. 

Not to be pierc’d by mortal eyes : 
The^iitst resolves of his hy?:h anind 
A glorious consummation find ; 

Tho’ in majectic state enthron’d 
Thick clouds and dark enclose him round. 
As from the tow’r of hcav’n his eye 
Surveys bold man’s impiety ; 

Till, bis ripe ^v^ath on vengeance bent. 

He arms each god for punishment f. 


^ There a difficulty in the orig-inal, oning* prohahly to a corrnpt^^ texf^ 
Vrlnch no annotator has yet cleared 5 the g-cncral idea is verj obv 
plicants flj for protection to tbe altars of the gfods, ^\hicli affoid refn^^ 
in the violence of vrar. Plntarch expresses the same sontimentj 'tivx«0 
(^vfies* JeaJ vrjt7A/iiov; ^tvyetrtSt aya\ftct7o; ^ 

Stff/ot/m. De Superstitione. It is •acU knoan how impious it was 
the Grecians to offer violence to those >^ho had sate as supplicants 
altars. 

*t This sense arises fiom the plain and litoral construction of the tex^j sen- 
tentia cst optunaj an4 every attempt to alter it has only tortulred it qJ^_ 
BCUrity. 

f 

This allude^ to the solcum lomeatationsj the clianted h,y their 
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And from his high and holy tlirone 
Sends all his awful judgments down; 

And may Ins eye our wrongs surveys 
Market by insulting man his preys ” 

” As each bold youth by passion fir d . 

Against oiir bosom-pcacc conspir’d^ - 
And to deceit’s smooth itinuencc 
Join’d rude and boist’rdus violence : 

An infant forest ihese^ that shoot 
Their wild growth from one parent root. 

And o^er our fresh blobm strive to spread 
^heir cheerless and rnaligtiarit shade. 

, Thus I attune my notes of woc^ ^ 

And bid the varied measures flo^v ^ 

Now the shrilling descant chase. 

Now solemn sinTr the deepening base;' 

Thus bid tlie warbled cadence ■’plain. 

And steep in tears the mournful strain ; 

A strain to grace my obsequies. 

Whilst yet I view yon’ golden skies; 

Ye rising hills that .crowrvthis ahore^ 

Wlicre Apis reign’d in years of yorej^ . ^ 

Propitious herfr me, nor disdain 

To let your echoes learn this stfam ; - ^ 

Barbaric tho’ my voice and rude. 

Well may its notes be understood; 

Barbaric tho* this purfied' stole **, 

fi-irnils fit lh^ funortils of t}ic ilrccftsecl, Milton, tlitit exocl dh'satydr of afli 
cieiit mannors,* makes his Chorws break oSil Into one of these mournful song^-^ 
iMi th? nmvfl of Sampson's death, till Manoa checks them, thinking H more 
prntlrnt to hury his son with silent obsequies: ( 

♦ Tlio scholiast, following the usual interptetafion of the >5i'ord, explain^ 
hy rcniliiig their roUw, anti, ainitlst the silence of the other as- 
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'TrouncM around mth linen roll: 

This blushing veil tho’ Sidon gave^ 

Ye hills of Apis IieV, ai^d save ! 

The vow perform^, the Gods atonM, 

The'pious rites with blessings crowned. 

Death distant waits Math slackened pace*, 

Nor dares profane the sacred place. 

But will he how'his foot repress ? 

Will the kind Gods their votary bless ? 

Ah me ! these S^wclling waves of v/oe^ 

Whitlier, ah whither will they flow? 

^ Ye rising Irills that crown' this shore, 

Wfiere Apis reigned in years of yore. 

Propitious hear me, nor disdain 
To let your echoes learn this strain 5 
Barbaric tho’ my Voice and rude, 

notators, lie Ims the sanction of the learned Mr. Meath. Tills ^^as a iieetl ex- 
pressnu of the last despah; Tve ha\e ati instance of tins irj the siege of 
Thebesj and in the Persians, t\hon Xeroxes rends his rohes, wc hear of it 
cnougli, it completes the disti css of his mother, and e^cnof his father’s shade, 
but in nil these places the ^tord used is either igiixw, or fnytvfiti an anlhor 
IS the best commentator on himself j wherever is used by ^schj- 

lus, it signifies hat the Latin langimgcexprcs^esbj Iacima,and the English 
by lace or fringe: Perste, 1. OSr. where this idH of rending the ohianicntsof 
dress is intended to be cou\ejbd, h added to Th^. 

Chorus here ore not in a desperate situation, they had escaped fr/)iYj then- 
persecutors, were safely landed in Greece, and had hopes of protection ^ 
the gods, to whose ahats they were fled, and from th'c generous inltni,itiuS 
of the Apmn land, ti) w'hlch thfc> addtefeS themselves for fa\onr, thougii then- 
voice and dress be barbaric, that is, s!»o\’i5 them to he of a foreign couutij. 
Pciaigus speaks to them ns ^ > 

Oorgeously vested in harharic stoles, 

That float in manj a fold j 

where the word ;^>.<6 it«wiU not admit the idea of tins supposed d{Iac;crati\iii, 

I 
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The Supplicanfs. ' 

Well may its notes be understood; 

Barbaric tbo* this purfied stole. 

Frounc’d around witli linen rpll: 

^his blushing veil tho^ Sidon gavx^ 

Ye hills of Apis hear, and save 1 

t 

The dashing oar,4hc swelling sail^ 

That caught the favourable gale. 

Safe from the storms^ nor I complain. 

Wafted our frail bark o’er tlic main. 

All-seeing sovereign sire, rlcfcnd. 

And guide us to a prosperous end ; 

Save US; O save the seed divine 
Of our great mother’s saerdd line; 

From man’s nidc touch O save us free. 

And help insnared chastity ! 

Thou; ^irgin daughter of t\igli Jo\'c, 

A virgin’s vows hear; and approve ; 

Holding thy sober, awful state. 

Protect us from the touch we hate; 

From bold Incontinence secure. 

Pure thyself, preserve us pure ; 

Save US; O save the seed divine 
Of our great mother’s sacred line ; 

From man’s rude touch O save us free. 

And help insnared chastity \ 

{ 

If not; this glowing train, that trace 
From Heav’n^s high’king their higli born race,. 
Shall voluntary victims go 
To th’ all-receiving realms belo\V; 

To their dread Gods for refuge fly, ^ 

If Hcav*n^s lugh pow’^rs their aid deny. 
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The Si(ppVicanis. 

O sovereign Jove, shall wratli divide 
For l6 still pursue her line? 

Still thy dread queen in fury rise, 

And in lier cause arm all the shies? 

She wings these A^^nds, this tempest spreads. 

That hursts in vengeance o'er our heads, 

O sovereign Jove, for this thy ear 
No meed of grateful voice shall liear 5 
Thy sou dishonour’d, whom of yore 
To thee disfigur’d l6 bore. 

Turn then, O turn thy gracious eye. 

And hear us from thy throne on high ! 

IJANAUS^ CHORUS. 

PAN. Daughters, this hour demands your utmost prudence 3 
' Ypur father’s care, your old and faithful pilot, ^ 
Hath held your helm safe o’er the dangerous deepj; 
Behoves yoq no\Y at }and with provident heed 
To form your counsels, and attentive mark 
My words. Yon’ cloud of dust, tlio’ tongueless, spegks 
An army nigh- I hear their wheels of brass 
Loud rattling on their axles; now I view. 

^ Chariots and horse distinct, shields, and spears 
Far gleaming o’er the plain; the lords perchance 
That rule these realms, inform’d of our arrival. 

Advance to vis; but bring tliey minds of peace. 

Guiltless of violence, or with ruthless roga 
Rush on this train, best sit together, virgins. 

Around this altar sacred to the Gods^ 

* Tht^^c^otls were Jupiter as presulmg: o\er tlic Olympic gam es,.Ncp nine 
as o^cr the Isthmian, as iustitutor al the P}thiau. 

InstUuit sacros celchrr ccrtnriiine 

Pjthin iletlomiti scrpcalis nomine I’actos. Ov. Mbt, 
pnd Mercury, wliolangUt the graceful exercises of the Pala^tra, 
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Presiding o’er the games; u surer refuge 
Than tow’r or shield war-proof an allnr gives. 

Go then with speed, and reverent in your hands 
Hold forth these supplicating brandies crown’d 
With snowy wrcatlis, ensigns of awful Jove. 

With modest, grav^e, and decent speech receive 
These strangers, as beseems the nrctdicd state 
Of unknown supplicants; dedare at once 
Distinct and brief the motives of your flight 
Unstain’d with blood: let not your roving eye 
Dart the hold glance, impcaching modesty. 

Be itpt thy voice heard first, nor let its answers 
Weary their ear ; they quickly take oficncc; 

Submissive urge thy plea, rcmemb’ring well 
The pride of words ill suits tliy low estate, 

A fugitive, a stranger, in distress. 

CHOU. Wise arc thy counsels, and with reverend liccd 
. Shall be remember’d, father; and may Jove, 

The author of our race, look gracious on us. 

HKS. Quick he his aid, strong guardian of our cause. 

CHOR. Thus near I choose my scat. 

i>AK. Supreme of Gods, 

Pity our sufT’rings, pity e’er we perish, 

CHOR, Look with an eye of mercy on ^thy suppliants. 

Impart thy grace, and bless us with success. 

35 AN. Address you now this crested bird of Jove*'". 

V 

’ Qiii frros cnltnsliominnm rccontum 

, Voco formasti entus, clMccone 

Moic paWstrae. 

* The imnijc of Nrptime is chanctcrfsccl lu In*s Trident, \^hicll plainly 
declares the Godj hut this adjunct of Apollo is not so dear; PaURnnins tdls 
us, tint the Grecians uorblnppctl the Cock ns sacred to Apollo, hrcausc ho 
announces the rising of the sun. Rut further than this, thej dreu their au- 
guries of BUCCC6S fronj tins bird • thus the Bccotinns formed a jojful presng“C 
of their glorious victor j over the Lacedaemonians at Leu elm, from the crow- 
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CHon, Thec^ radiant Sun^ thy tutelary rays 

Streaming with gold, sacred Apollo, God 
OnccNCxird from the skies, to thee I call'*''. 

Look on oiir woes, and pity uTctclied niorlals, 

DAX. O succour us, assist us, gracious pow’r, 

CHOR, \Vhoin of these Gods, whom yet shall we invoke ? 

DAX. Mark you this trident? It declares the God, 

CHOR. Safe liast thou brought us o’er the swelling sea. 

Receive us then, and save ns on the shore. 

DAN. This, in tlie Grecian rites, is i\Icrcuryf , 

CHOR. Nothing but good announce thou to the free, 

DAN. This common altar, sacred to these Gods, 

Approach with awc^ the ground is holy; sit 
‘ Like turtles trembling at tlie falcon’s flight. 

The winged foe of all the winged race, 
polluter of his kind; for Iiow can bir(f, 

' That preys on bird, be pure ? Or how can man. 

That from th’ it n willing father drags to marriage 
Th’ unwilling daughter, how can he be chaste? 

Or shall the haughty deed e’en after death 
Escape unpunish’d in tht\ realms below? 

No; for another Jove J, they say, holds there 


ofllic coclvs <l«ring- nil tlicprcccdin^f nig-lit; for tile cock, ^>lion lio lias 
ronqiirrrtl In'? ihal, proclaimn his \ictorj ^vith loud and cheerful ciouingiij 
hnt if conquered, he hides Inmvelf in sileucc. — Venlcrii imog-incs deorum. 
See also (ficero de Dhiuatione, 1 L, xixv. 

Xhis is -n ell put. Apollo >vas fahlcd to hare been hauishctl from hea- 
ven, hccnusc he killed the thiiuder-forg^ing- Cyclopes. 

t Danaus docs to explain tlds image to his daughters; Ctr in the 
ACgjptian rites Mercury ’^^as depicted ^^itIl his caducous and talaria indeed, 
l>ut ^\ith the head of a dog, as the latrator Auuhis. » 

% Not only the hca\cns, hut the sea, and eren the infernal regions had 
each their JupHcr^ ^>hercforc this god had an image among the ArgUcs 
\rith tluce ejes, to denote bU pencr over those three regions, ^Nhich the an- 
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Hls awful seat, and tp the guilty dead 
Aivards just vengeance. But be wan^, try 
The sanctity of the place: and may it bring 
^ The blessing of success to crown your liopes. 

PELASGUS, DANAUS, CHOBUS. 

PEL* What female train address we here, and whence, 
Gorgeously vested in barbaric stoles 
That float in many a fold? Our Argos sees not 
Her daughters tlius arra}’d, nor Greece thro’ all 
Its states. That 'thus witliout some prmious henild. 

The public hospitality not ash’d. 

Without safe conduct, j'ou have boldly ventur’d 
To land upon our coasts, this is most strange. 

Only tliese bouglis, as supplicants are wont. 

You lay before these Gods that o’er the games 
Preside: hence Greece forms one conjecture only. 

Of all besides uncertain what to think. 

Till your distinct relation clears our doubts. 
ciioR. As to our habits, thy remarks ore just. 

But how shoo'd I address thee, as a^man 
OF private station, or nith hallow'd charge 
Presiding here, or chieftain of the state ? 

Pix. Nay, answer me, and speak witli confidence, 

' PelasgUb bids you, sovereign of this land:^ 

IMy sire Palcccthon, of high ancestry 
Original v\ ith this earth : from me, their king. 

The people lakctiicir name, and boast themselves 
Pclasgians. O’er a w'icle extent of land, 

Tiiro’ which the Algus flows, and Str3mon west, 

From tlic Pcrrluebians o’er the sacred heights 
Of Piiulus, to Poeonia, and beyond 

fsfnt \\s dniiled l>cW:ca the three sons of Saturn —Vefdcriuv 

(reta PaU'^Tuas, 
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The mountains of Dodona, spacious realms^ 

Sly empire stretches^ bounded by the sea 
T])is way. In ancient times the Apian plains 
From Apis drew their honour^ name, the sofi 
Of Phoebus, in his father’s healing pts 
Skiird: from Naupactus came the heav’n-taught sagd 
And clear’d the land of that ])estiferous brood 
Which the moist earth, foul with corrupted gore. 

Of old engender’d, fierce with dragon-rage, 

A cruel neiglibourhood; their liorrible pride 
The matchless Apis qiielFd, xand freed the land 
Of Argos. Hence in sacred reverence 
We hold his memory. Instructed thus 
Say on, declare your race, and ought besides: 

But know we brook not the long pomp of words. 
cnoR. Brief will I be, and pkiin. Of Argive race 

We boast ourselves, and draw our vaunted lineage 
From lier, the lowing mother, in her son 
, Supremely blest. All this my ivords shall prove. 

PEL. Unplausiblc your tale. Can it bej strangers. 

That j'bu ’re of Argive race ? Xiker, I ween. 

The Lybian. damsels, in no wise resembling f 


^ Wc have in this hi<:tory clear traces of another calony from ^E^ypt, 
whose clweflain Apis clro^e out the bai barons iciiuiins of the Ophite race. 

f The ladies of ancient Greece, liki^thc f.tir females tbat‘g^race our happy- 
country, >r ere renia>knblD for that soft and dclicatf composition of colour, 
vhich coiisisU of a fine red bcautifulH iifterunxcd and incorporated 
^\h!to-t when Pelaswos therefore oI)Ner\ed the grlouin^ titits of these dames, 
he pronounces them not of Argi\e (facts hut leadily dcuhes them from soinc^ 
t%anner dime. ' Mr, Addison, in his Cato, has c\p»e^sed the kanu idea in 
these charming* linos, # > 

" The dames of 7ania's royal court ■' 

Have faces tiush’d nith more exnlud charms: 

The sun^ that rolls liib eharlot oVr thti^ heads, 

Wor^s ^ip more Hie and colour in their cheeks , 
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Our daughters : sucij pcrcluincc the Kile might rcati 
Sucli In tlie glowing tint the artist’s hand 
Might mark the Coldjian danic 5 and sud), I hear, 
Thewanerring TiuHuns, mounted on their ctuncls, 

Along the tented plains out-stretching wide 
To /Ethiopians cities: such tlie troops 
Of warlike iVmuxons ; and were your hands 
Arm’d with the polish’d bow, I might conjecture 
You were of these ; therefore I , thirst to know 
Tvlorc fully, how you are of Argive race, 
cnon. Fame speaks of lo, in this Argive land 
The sacred guardian of the fane of Juno. 

Her, as the common voice loudly reports — - 

PKL. Reports it that the Thunderer, of her charms 
Enamour’d, with a mortal inixM the god ? 

CHOU. And met in secret shades, conceal’d from Juno. 

PEL. How ended then the bickerings of these pow’rs ? 
criou. The Argive queen transform’d her to an heifer. 

PEL. Does Jove approach her in this fair-honi’d shape ? 

CHOU. Himself, they say, tninsforniing to a bulk 
PEL, What angry measures form’d his royal consort ? 

CHOU. An licrdsman she assign’d sUtrr’d round with eyes. 

PEL. What herdsman this, and how starr’d round with eyes? 
CHOU. The earth-born Argus : but him Hermes slew, 

PEL. What new device lo vex the w^retched heifer? 
cuoR. A winged pest, arm’d with ati horrid sting : 

. Those on the banks of Nile call it the brizc. 

PEL. And drove her in long wand’rings from this land. 

^ CHOU. Thy words, according well, speak this for me, 

PKL. Reach’d she Canobus, nnckthe \valls of jMempliis ? 
ciiou. There Jove with gentle hand sootliM her to rest 5 
There planted his illustrious progeny. 

PEL, Who from this heifer boasts his race divine ? 

CIIOU. Hence Epaphus receiv’d his name ^ from him 
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JLibya, whose fair^lonialns'^extended wide. 

I'EL. What other branch sprung from this mighty'root? 
CHOR, Belus, tlie father of two sons 3 my sire^ 

Behold, is oncu ^ ^ 

" Declare the sage^s name^ 

CHOR. Danaus : his brother, wliorh by name they call 
iEgyptus, is the -ire of fifty sons. 

Thus have I Sliewn thee our high ancestry} 

Protect us then, support an Argive train. , 

PEL. You seem indeed to draw your origin 

Of old from lienee: but sa)", how have you dar*d 
To leave your father's house ? What chance constrain'd you? 
cHoR. King of Pclasgia, various arc tlie ills,"^' 

Of mortal man 5 and never may^st thou see 
^ Misfortune mounting on the self-same wing^ 

Who wou’d have thought we Shou'd have wing’d oUr flight 
Thus unexpected to the coast of Argos » " "^1 

Allied of old, amazement in our van. 

And strong abhorrence'of the nuptial bed! 

URL, ^Vhy, sa} 'st thou, fly you to these Gods for refuge. 

Holding these frcsh^cropt branches crown'd with wreaths ? 
CHoU. That to thc'offspring of riEgyptus we 

Miglit not be slaves. * ^ ^ ^ 

. per. Whence this reluctance, say, 

From hate? Or do your laws forbid such nuptials? 

^ The of ^irjjins tiere tl^hcrtes onr afttntion tfiqir father^ 

knoTMiig- tlfQ quick and lohtilp temjiei of the Grecians, liatl uarned them* 
not to let Iheir amners near} the tar; Pelnsnuj> had i,^ncn ^hem the same 
ndjnomtioh, hence the Chorus says, “hntf mjH 1 he, and plain /^aud thus 
fir indeed all her replies lia\e u inodcbt hro>ity and precision , hero a try-, 
in" question had heeu put to ha, Minch could tiot he evaded j hut as her 
success depended 6n the rcceptiori her answer s-lumld^nThtt with/ she ;iw ales 
the attciUion of tht king:!)} a fhie moral sentiment, mud h'iving’ thw pre- 
pared his mind g:ives him a direct answer, b} apphuig* the forceuf it to her 
on 11 case. ^ There' is cxqifinito art in this 
‘ K 
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CHOR. And who wou^d wish to mukc thdlr friends their lords ? 
PEL, Yet thus the strength of families gains force. 

CHOR And to the wretched deatli is n6t nnweleomc. 

PEL In what wou’d )oii engage my honour to you? 

CHOR Not to enthral us io^iEgyptus* sons^ 

Shpu’d they demand us. 

PEL. Arduous is the task 

Tliou wou’dst enjoin me, to provoke new wars. 

CHOR, O’er him, that succours. Justice liolds her shield* 

PEL. If from the first the cause were my concern. 

CHOR. Revere these Gods, the guardians of your state. 
Encircled with this supplicating train. 
pee. Struck with religious horror 1 behold 

These branches shade this consecrated seat. 

CHOR. Dread then the wrath of Jove, who guards the suppliant 
Son of Palaectbon, hear mej with an heart ^ 

Prompt to relieve, king of Pclasgia, hear. 

Behold me supplicant, an exile, wand ’ring. 

Like the-poor lamb, that on the craggy steeps 
Raises her mournful voice, secure of help. 

And warns her faithful keeper of her danger. 

PEL. I see a stranger train, with boughs new-pluck’d 

Shading these Gods that o’eV the games preside. . 

May their arrival, tho’ now strangers here, 

Yet hence descended, bring no dread event; 

Nor from this sudden, unexpected hap ' ^ 

Let' war, Which least we wish, disturb our state. 

CHOU. May Themis, guardian of the suppliant, sprung 
From pow’rful Jove, look on our harmless flight. 

Nor from a younger let thy age disdain 
To learn tlie reverence due to supplicants. 

From ‘whose pure hands the fav’ring Gods accept 
The grateful offering. 

Make not your request 


PEL. 
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To me iu'^prh’nte: if pollution stains * / 

The public state, tlie public bas tlie charge 
To expiate- tli'at stain ': b of can my voic'e/ ' 

E^er Oortsultation witli'tlie people lield,‘ ’ 

* Warrant the Sanction . of tbe public faitlu . ‘ , 

CHOR. Thou art the state ; Hie public thou ; tiiy vOict’? 

Superior to control, confirms tlie sanctlbfi* 

‘ This altar gives} lliy sole autliorify, ' 

Higli-sceptr’d monWli of a sovereign tliforie. 

Is here obey’d : religion’s voice pleads for us 5 > 

Revere it, nor profane these hallow’d seats. 

PEL. That profanation to mine ehernies. 

To gnintyoii my prbteciibmcahhbt'be 
But with iriuch danger ; to r^ect your pray ’rs, 

Humanity forbids ; perplex’d I fear , 

To act, or not to act,' and fix niy blibice', ‘ - 

CHOR. Oh Hcav’n’s high throne lie sifs, whose watchful 
■ Regards th’ afllictecl, when unfeeling pride 
Denies til at justice which tlie law asks for therh* 
Reverence his 'poiv’r ; for when the sufferer grPJ^hs 
Witli pangs unpltied, tlie fix’d wrath of Jovc^ 

Protector of the suppliant, burns severe 
PEL, If by yoiir country’s laws iEgyptiis’ sons, 

‘ As next of blood, assert a right in you, ^ , < 

Who sboh’d oppose them } It behoves thee th^n . 

By your own laws to prove such claim unjust. 

CHOR. Ah never may I be perforce a thrall ^ 

, To man ! By lieav’n-directed flight I break • * /, 

* Tlierc is great^ propriety iu t!\is pleOj xvlucK Pclnsgits 
led by 'OreeiajmM'caSj arising, from tlic laws of tlinl cmiiitry, orphan 

virgins were to inatiy’ their nearest of kin,* ami such' were order^’^^ t , 

them lo'wifo: ’ , \ 

l>x pstj lit orlire, qul sint genere proxiair, ‘ . . • . ' ‘ 

Ejs milmnty et tlJos ducere cadcin ha'c lex jiihct. 

Tek. P/rfiotL 



68 ■ The Supplicants. 

,Thc wayward plan of these detested nuptials. 

Arm justice on thy side, and with her aid 
.Tudge with that sanctity the Gods demand. 

PEL. No easy province : make not me your judge. 

Great tho’ my pop ’r, it is not mine to act ^ 

I told thee so, without my ppople’s voice 

•' Assenting; lest, if ill arise, they say 

By honouring strangers thou hast undone thy country, 
CHOR. Each equally allied, impartial Jove 

Weighs each in equal balance ; hut repays^ 

The impious deed with vcngoonce, to tjic just 
Rewards their sanctity. Why griey’st thou then' 

To emulate the God, and act w ith justice ? 

PEE. Matter of high import hast thou propos d. 

Which not admits heady andiitful rashnessj 
But deep deliberation, proi ident care, 

“ Wisely attentive to the genend weal. 

That hence no evil rise, but the event 
Be prosp’rous-found, first, to the state and me; 

Ne\t, that no force arrest you here, nor we 
Betray fou refug’d in these hallow’d scats. 

The hostages of Heav’n, and on our heads 
Call ruin and the'VCngeancc of ^hi? Gods, 


* The Atl.cnmns, ami iiulcc.l all the sLates of Greece, vere ammalmt evlth 
the nohlcst aad most gencrou, sp.r.t of liberty, mil the strongest abhorrenCo 
of a tyrant, forbj that name they denoted the man ailio had usurped tho 
supreme power, and turned the free democracy mm a monarchy 
Non qma crudclis illo, sod quomam grave 
Omiic msuetia onu*?, 

Na,, proud ns they were of their own nncieiit hing8,_thej exiiild not hem; 
to allow them a power inconsistent with their free laws, the right which 
pierj eiti/en clamied of giving his voice iii the pnhlic coiincl, and adding 
his sanot, onto ‘the measures which the king was to eariv into execution, 
onlv in ohodienco to the will of the veorl'v htivo mati} instances of 
-ihis gT^eroiib’cntlmsiQsmv 
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Tliat c’cnin deatli acquits'not^ Seems not tt5s 
Matter of deep debate/ and public care? 

CHon. Deliberate then wth prudent care; 

To thy counsels take with thee 
Hcav’n-comniercing piety, 

And be stedfast justice near. • 

Hark ! metliinks I hear them say, 

Do not, mighty king, betray 
Wretched exiles wandering far. 

See me not with ruffian hand, 

RefugM at this shrine, profan'd, 

I>cam what hoist'rous-man may dare* 

See me not .ndth ru filed Vest ^ ^ - 

Rent unseemly from my breast, 

.Loose my tresses waving round, 

Wifhch wiVn 'fins go^hcti \)rc?ie, . * , 
Led, like a reluctant steed. 

From the Gods that guard this ground*. 

' See each hallow’d image J)cre, 

And the awful powVs revere : 

^ * At thy feet thy suppliant laid, 

Mighty^monarclf, hear and aid! 

And know, to thee, th}^ Jiouse, thy rising race 
Impartial justice shall repay the deed; 

With glory’s radiant crown tliy idrtues grace. 

And righteous JoVe shall Sanctify the meed* 

Well; I have^paus’d, and ponder’d; but each tho^ught 
Tells me the fluctuating tide perforce ^ . 

* Will drive me on a war with these, or;those ; 

And, like a ship witli all its anchors out, ^ 

^ ' I 

4 Tliis pfis*;aje' eunfirms the oli‘Jer<attons on the Xesx)f in former 
ocJe, 3\Ir. JIcnth Jiere translates croXvftWtuy ta-iVAwy Ly peploriJ*” niiilti^ 
liciis lextorum.* anil inHecil tl/cse ladies seem tolm^e been T^ry elej^utly 
stressed, and to be conscious enough of it, 
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I must abUle the storm : now will this end . 

Without calamity^ and lo'ss^ arid woe. 

When the rich house in desolation sinlks^ 

Its wealth ail wasted, bounteous Jove may raise 
Its splendor to outshine its former state: 

Or ^Yhen the haughty tongue unkcmly bolts 
The bitter taunt that stings the anguish’d dicart. 

The balm of boiiicd words may heal the wound. 

But hindred blood to reek upon the dust ~ 

No : let tlib allars blaze, and each diie rite 
Propitiate evVy God t’ avert the ill. 

Meanwhile I keep aloof, wishing t’ appear 
Ignorant of these disputes : and may th’ event 
Be fortunate beyond my expectation,” 

CHOR. Hear the last words of desperate modesty. 

PEJL. Havel not beanl? Speak oh, l.will attend. 

CHOR. Secst tliou these braided zones Ibut bind our robes 
PEL. Ornaments these tiiat suit your female state; 

CHOR. Know then the honest purpose these shall serve, 
PEL. What wouM thy words intend ? Explain thyself. 
CHOP. If honour shall hot' guard this female train — 

PEL. How can' th^se binding :iohes secure your safety^ ; 
CHOR. Hanging new tropbics’ on these iihages. ' 

PEL. ^ Mysterious are thy hwds,* speak plainly to ihL ' 
CHOR. To tell thee pkainly then, I mean ourselves. 

PEL. I hear ihe language of an anguish'd licarf. . 
cHohi Be sufcloF that : T speak our filin' resolves. 
i*1el. Oh ev'ry side inevitable ills ' : ' 

Surround ihey like a flood^ whbsb dang’rous siirge 
^ Drives me into' a‘ vaSst' and gulfy sea', 

Where no kind harbour's]) el ters from the storm. 

, Sboii’d I not yield yhiV refuge, thou hast nam’d 
A deed of horror not to be surpass’d : ' v J , 
If with iEgyptus' sons, whose veins arc rich. : * 
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Witli kindred blood, before our ^wXls I try ' 

The chance of \\ ar, what else, but bitter loss 
Can be th* e\ent, \\hcn In a n'^oman's cause 
Men shed their warm blood on th* embattled plain? 

Yet strong constraint compels me to revere 
The wrath of Jove, whose hospitable pow*r 
Protects the suppliant, awfully severe: 

And thou, age-honour’d father of these virgins. 

Take in thy hands these boughs, place them ^Yith speed' 
On other altars of our country Gods; 

That all the citizens may sec the signs 
Of your arrival ; but of me be sure 
Speak not a word : for this free people love 
To taK authority with blame. Some eye 
Perchance may melt with pity, and abhor ^ 

The boisterous force of these injurious men ; 

Hence shall you find more favour from the people ; 

For nature prompts to succour the distress’d. 

DAW. This reverend, this benevolent regard r 

To strangers we receive with grateful honour. 

But from tliy train send with me some t’ attend. 

To guide me to the altalfe of your Gods, 

Tlie guardians of your state, and to their shrines. 

With safely thro’ your streets; for much unlike 
Our form, our garb to yours ; nor does our l^ile 
See on its banks a race like those, that tread 
The verdant borders of your Inachus : 

Hence insolence may dare the rude affront; 

The stranger friend by the friend’s band has bled. 

FEC; Attend him; he^sayswell; conduct his steps 
Safe to the sacred shrines, seats of the Gods, 

Within our walls; and, as you passy avoid 
Much talk with those you meet, guiding this stranger. 
Who claims protection from our hallow’d altars. 
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CHOR. For him thou hast ordcrM ^Ycil ; safe may he go 
Appointed thus : but what becomes of me ? 

What shall I do? How wilt thou calm niy fears ? 

TEL, Leave here those bouglis, the ensigns of your toils. 
cHOR. I leave them, as tliy Voice rtnd hand directs. 

PEL. Scest thou that unfcnc'd grove ? Take shelter there 
GHOR. How should th* unconsccrated grove protect me ? ^ 

PEL. Let them have wiugs, we leave you not their prey, 

CHOR. Than winged dragons they're more dreadful to us. 

PEL. With better omens be thy wOrds auspicious 
CHOR. No marvel if my mind sinks with its fears. 

PEL. But a king’s fear is oinenous of ill. 

CHOR, ^Bc all thy words, be all thy actions happy ! 

PEL. Your fxithcr will not long be absent from you ; 

Meanwhile will 1 persuade th* assembled people. 

If haply I may move them, to receive you 

WitU’^gen'rous pity ; him will I instruct 

How best t’ address bis speech. Await tlf event, 

*• . And supplicate the Gods, whose guardian pow'r 

Is worsbipp’d here, to grant your heart s warm wisli^ 

This done, 1 will return j and may persuasion 

— . \ ^ 

* Tlio s'lProit cs err cncloscil ; the Cliornsr llicrcfore properly nsks? 
ivliil prolrctum fin 'nnconsocrntcil grove could aflnrd : tlie niisucr 
lliat tlie state noulil deftud them, ami they needed not tint hnllowed asy- 
lum ; \ct os tlie daujjer cam'e upon them before they could he rcmd\cd by 
a'dccrceof the slate, the^ fled for refuge to the sacred grote. , 

't' It is mil knovrn that the ancients u ere i ery si/perstitious nith rc<>^rd 
tosvell or ill mnem d words. Tull> gi^es us some curious recrtuls in Jiis hook' 
ondivinvthm. Nothing 'can he more inauspicious tlmu a ^vinged dn^gonj 
the meutiunof it was therefore of ill omen; the Chorus excuse themsehes 
asheing depressed with /tur; this^nas another ill-omened word, cspecinlly' 
vthiu addressed to a king; thej rccoser tlierasehcs with this auspicious 
siUh,nealltliywords,ho all thy actions happi * which sho^s that 
^ cannot he taken nifw rly for animum mihi exhilcra. 
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Attoid iiic, and ^oocl fotlltne'sp6ed my steps. 

J 

CHORUS. 

STUD. 1 . Might of the nngiify^ hirig of kings, ' 

Supiemcly blest aniiclst ilje'btet above, ^ 

InthronM in glory, riglitcous Jove, « ‘ ' 

* From' whom perfection to the perfect springs, 

Hear us, 6 hear our fond request, 

To pity melt cach^genTous breast 5 
View this bold outrage with indignant eye. 

And slucld us from' the injury : 

, Overtake Uielr pioiid bark on the purple main. 

Sink it \'^ith all its sable train ; 

t \ j ^ 

Our female band with pity view, ^ [drew, 

Ahd think ffom whoso rich blood our hotiourM race We 
antis. 1. If Argive lo’s blooming grace 

CouM e’er thy fond enamour'd bosom move 
To warm desire, and fapt'rous love, 

The pleasing memory of her charms retrace* 

From lier our race^ di\ inc ^Ve boast, 

Not foreign to this Argi\e coast* 

Her foot, in times of old, wheie now we tread/ 

’ Trod the flow Vcnaineird mead $ 

And made with lomngs loud the forests ring, 

As from the brizc^s tortVing sting 
O'er many a realm she wander’d wide, [divide^* 
And dur’d the bounding waves, that world from world 
STRO* 2. ^ Found her foot rest on Asians shore. 

On pastoral Plirygia’s, or on Lydians plainsj 
Or Mysian Teiilhra’s wide domains ? 

^ Wildly Cilicia^s nigged mountains o^er, 

Pamphilia’s various tribes among, 

Each ceaseless-flowing stream along, 

♦ the pns«sflg^o of the Bo‘jphoru*, winch <1 iu(Igr Ebropc front Ash. 

X. 
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Thro* corn-clad fields, and vallics ever grcefly 
Tlic hallowed haunts of beauty’s queen; 

That winged pest impell’d licr foot to rove. 

To the divine^ all fqst’ring grovc^ ' . ' 

Thro* whose rich meads, impregn’d with snow 
Temper’d witli torrid beams Nile’s healthful waters flow'# 
ANTIS- 2 , , The race that then possess’d thedand, 

Struck with astonishment and pale .affright, 

Beheld the strange, prodigious sight : - 
Disdaining to be touch’d she trod the strand. 

The likeness of the lowing race ‘ 

^ Now soft’ning sweet to virgin grace f * 

They saw, And trembled. ,AUJier toils at last. 

Her wand’rings wild, her tortures past. 

What gentle hand-^Etcmal Lord ’twas dhine ; 

Thy gentle hand, thy pb w’r divine % ' 

Sooth’d,' softly sooth’d her frantic fear," 

And from her glowing cheek wipM sorrow’s inodest tcar^ 

♦ The most* ancient opinion that the J^ilc protceded Irom the snoW 
dissolriDg^ in the monMains ►of thc» Upper .^Uiiopia; this Is , mentioned hy 
Anaxng-oras, iEschylus, and Euripidrs. Than theSvntrfs whchcof there is 
none more sweet; bring' not iinplcasantlycotd, a’n'd of *011 olliers fl»e most 
“ wiiolcsome. Confirmed by thaf answer of rcscciinios! Ni^cr' to his niur- 
« muring soldiers, Whnt? ;crare yon wine, when you have the Niluslo drink 
« of?-Snch is it in being' so concocted by the snn, at all times in some part 
“directly over it; and by length. of course, miming, from south to nortif 
' “ p)C 5 idcs in ambages) above one and forty degrees,' ^c 

f The poet herei by taking To under .her change from ; the heifer to Tier ' 
own natural form, has given us the precise image of tlic v^igyptian'Riis, who ^ 
' was representedcas a. most elegant woman with lunar horns on -her head, ^ 
See Verder, Mr,- Bryant, and parUcuIarly Histoire du Cicl., 

. I Jupiler restored lo-to' hrrfrnirer.'sliapV.jnd wft'i; ih gentle Iianrf ' 
sootlie^ -nor to peace: iidnce llicir illusinouVaon Kad'tlie kairie offipaphus. 
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/ 

BPop. JCow tliy pleasing' force employ. 

All be love, and all be joy. ' ^ 

Hlslng from the su’cet cmbnk»e, 

Worthy of his radiant raee^ 
i^milcs the auspicioitsboy.* 

Time prepares to stamp his nanm^ 

Glorious in the roll of fame ^ f 
Earth, thro' cv^ry raptur'd scene,' 

Hails th’ ethereal son of Jove. ; 

Who coil'd charm Ilcav’n's angry queen? 
\^^lO her hostile hate remove ? 

This the deed of Jove alone. 

And this his genuine son. - 
To whom, for justice when I raise Ihc strain. 

To whom, save Jove, sliou’d I complain ? 
Great; awful author of our ancient line, ' t 
Creative parent, independent lord, 

Disposer of the w6rld, righteous, benign. 
Sovereign, above tlic highest liigh ador’d ; 
Whene’er he deigns to grace some favour'd head; 
Easy alike to him the will, the word, the deed, 

. , DANAUS, CHORUS. 

PAX. Be of good courage, daughters ; a* decree. 

Such as you wish, this gen’rous state Iras pass'd..' 

CHOH. Dear to my soul, with grateful tidings fraught, 
Hail, reverend parent ! But inform us how > 
Pass’d the decree 5 what numbers favour'd us ? 

PAN. Not one discordant voice jarr’d in their councils* 
The fire of youth glow'd in these aged Veins, 
When the whole people their uplifted hands 
Wav’d in the' air, to witness tlieir assent ' 

That we might be permitted here to dwell 
Free, unrcclaimablc, inviolate : 
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That none presume, .n^^ive or str^ihger, hence , 

To lead us 5 and sliou’d force be us*d^ ^'hde*er 
Assists not, him the public sCntencb drived 
With infamy, an-ex^lc.fromlhislcoifntry/'* 

' This the Pcl^sg^au kipg.advi^fd, to'us'- 
BenevoIent,..dcelaring;the fierce, wratji:.. r^r- 
Of Jove, protector of tbe!>sup]fiicimli ’ 

Cou*d not permit this* firm, nUd prosperous state 
To flourlsli; ,b'ut'sUal\, double iusult^ oficifd 
To .ey?ry law/of hospitality/, , ' * .w , 

Sacred and civil,- wou’d ^^vitli^ twofold verigdance 
Draw ruin on ifr . - When- the Argives heafil 
These arguments of win ning clotpien'ce, 

Impatrent’;of the usimbfo;^s,'.tha5^ gaverr, ^ ^ . 

Witlij.hands>ifplifted their 'boricordunt' suffrage ♦ . 
Friendly to, us : ' thus Jove' decreed- th' event, -:.- > 

CHOU* Co me then,, m y! sistersy ^fpf thesfe pious ‘ Argives 

BrcatheiWefsbihe^pioUs pray-Vy.wliose solemn sfraiii ^ 

*' May Vcacli the bUr of J6vei* 'And thoii], Supreme^ 

God' of the stranger,- hear- a stranger’s voice, - » 

Sihcefej-unblam’d-; and ratify .out 'vows -! - v ^ ‘ 

STRO, Ye' progeny of Jove, whose awful pbw’r ; 

In yoS etliereaUplam - " ^ * 

Fixes the glories of your, reign • r. * 
j , , Bend, from your radiant seats .yoyr car, : , . 

^ Attentive' to a virgin's ,pray’r^ . ' 

\nd dp^this gen’rous. race your choicest .blessings sliovv^K 
Never may vVar, whose \vanton rage. : 

I- ' The thund’ring falchion joys, to, wield,, 
J.pys,j\yhen .enib^ tiled hosts- engage, . 

To mow.n;itb ruthless arm fcHe fields" ' 

Never with rude discordant; roar ^ 

JVf&ight the echoes . of . this- shore 5 , , . , < 

Never \Yith Imstilc ^hundr. - , , • , ^ 
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Wnvc round tlicse glitt ring tov/m the blazing brand, * 
S6rt-cj»’d humanity dwells here, / . i 7 

That mcltihg to the suppliaht^s fear. 

. Assert.^* Our hopeless cause;' >' 

And spotless' piety, ndjose brwist > i - ^ 

Submiss reveres Jovo^s high belicst',^ 

And hospitable laws, > ■ ■ ' 

YoUr sacred spirit inspires the free ' 
f To' form tlic generous, bold decree, 

A’ zmm^s rude force -disdain; ^ * ' 

To cast oh HoaVn’s dread Lord their 
The terrors of his vengeance * 

Nor scorn onr female traihV ‘ J 
He o*cr the imploits roof his thunders rolls 
And awful in his\vrath appals tli'c guilty soiilg^ 

AZiTis, Our kindred train, suppliants of holyjort, 

' Pclasgia’s sons revere, ' 

And make our wrongs their gen^rous’eare. 

For tills* at cv’ry- hallow’d shrine . ' 

. .PropitioUs'bc eacl/powV divine;' 

For this beneath this solemn-sliadcd grm’c^ 

Our raptur’d' invocations riscy ' v.j 
And Hea^hi Sliall hear the pious 
Ah! never may malignant skies- 

Blast the fresh, glories' of your plains 
Nor pestilence 'With pois’nOus' breath,'! j ’ 

- ‘ . VTaste your th^I^to\\ms vvitir livid ‘d^ath : ' 

* Nor war’s stern pow'r deface ' ' » 

The blooming fiow’ivs that ydhthV-fdir season grace, 
S.tiU-mAyyour chiefs, a reverend band,/ . ^ 

; Around the hallow’d altars stand; ' ' ' '• 

^ And ardent for the state 

’ ^ 'We arc indebted’ to tlie acumen- of Ptiaw' for ljriukin'g'''tbia ideto * 

(0 
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EroD. 




The Supplicants 

Pour t))c wTirm vow to Heav*n^s high Lord> 

The great, tlie just; whose will ador’dx 
With hoUr law tempers fatfe**. 

Still rise new chiefs^ a lengthen’d line, 

(Kind on their birth, Diana, shine !) 

The brave^ the ^\isc, the good : 

But neicr discord’s dread alarms ^ 

Your maddning cities rouse to arnis, 

And stain your streets with blood : ^ 

Nor pale disease her sickly dews display. 

Touch’d thy golden beams, apibrosial fount of day^ 
Fa\ ’ring seasons grace the year, 

Crowm with rich fruits }our cultur’d plains} 

The joyful flock, the sportive steer. 

Bound wanton o'er your wide domains. 

^ Each immortal show ring treasures, 

Wake the soft melodious measures} 

Let the chastcly-warblcd lay 
The muses* raplurc-brcathing shell obey, 

Firm may tbfc honours of your laws remain. 

And prudence in your counsels reign ; 
tfusl to yourselves, and to the stranger kind. 

May peace to sleep consign the bloodless sw’ord^ 

Each honour to your country’s Gods assigned } 

Each laurcird slirinc with hallow’d rites ador’d} 

The parent’s honry head with rcicrcncc crmvn'd} 

View lhis,ycrighlcous Gods, and stretch proteclibu round { 

DANAUS, CIIOEUS. 

1 like this well} wise arc these \othc strains. 


♦ iMrj an to tltr rano ©f Jhc 

r^y^retpo-iJi jMp»\rr u tSt jmt n»d n^btrom a«d 

it* tt lV^ anurnt Unn of btarcfi. 
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But tlio’ your father brings unwelcome tidings. 

New, and'UnlookM for, fear not you th* ** event. 

From yon high mound, where first yon suppliant stood, 
I saw a ship, I inarkM its waving streamer. 

Its swelling sails, ^and all its gallant trim : 

Its prow with heedful eye obscrv^es its %vay, 

Obedient to the helm tlmt guides behind 5 
Unfriendly sight ! the sailors too I mark’d^ ' 

, Conspicuous in white robes their-suble limbs** 

Th^ attendant vessels, proudly riding, sweep 
The wat’ry way ; she foremost near the land 
Now furls her sails, and all the shouting crew 
Bend -to the eager oar. Behoves you now 
Sedate and sage attention, nor neglect 
These Gods, I haste to bring their genVous aid, 

'The patrons, the protectors of your cause. 

Haply some herald may be sent, with charge 
To claim you as their prize : it shall not be : 

Fear not th- event 1 but shou’d our aid come slow, 
Forget not the protection of this .place. 

Be comforted : the day,' the diour shall come, 

When he, that dar^ aifront the Gods, shall feci 
Their chastening vengeance bursting on his head. 

CHOR. How my frame trembles! Ah, my father, see 
With winged speed the ships arrh e ; between 
No interval of time : rpy stiffening limbs 
Axo chained 'vitb fear, and ev’ry hope of safety. 

If safety lies in dying far, is lost. 
tiAN. Since this decree is passed, fear not, my child p 
Argos, I know, will arm in your defence. 

-cHon, Fatally fierce they are, and on their pride > 

* It Imd brcti oijierrr'd tctorc, tlmt tlie /E^tnn ro^ e« Trerc a saWe 

train. 
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Destruction waits^ and never-gated 
These sons of old ^EgyptUS/ not to thee 
Unknown : E’en now their firm-coinpactcd ships 
Black o’er the angry deep insulting ride. 

Eager to land their sable- tinctur’d hosts. 
liAN. And they shall find an host, whose toil-strung arnrs ^ 
Relax not in the sun’s meridian heat. 

CHOR. Forsake me n6t, ah, leave me not alone, 

Ipray thcc, father; a forsakeh wdman 
Is very weak : theit uily, faithless minds, 

Like obscene crons, spare not the hallow’d altar- 
DAN. Naw fair befal our cause, if tbeir mad rage. 

Insulting thee, my diild, insults the Gods, 

CHOR. Neither these tridents, nor this solerntx scene 
Will awe them to refein their impious h^nds^ 

They scorn the Gods, and with Unhallowed force 
Rush madly on, like sa^’age, rUv’ning dogs. 

1>AK. But dogs, they say, yield to the mast’ring nolVts f J 
And the soft reed to the firm Spiked corn. 

CHOR. They have tlie force of wild Jind savage beasts ; 

We. must escape them therefore, as we may. " 

DAN. Slow arc th’ advances of a naval trains 

Slow the aarrngements of the ships ; the care ' 

To fix the cables, slow ; th’ experienc’d chiefs 
Trust not too soon the biting anchor’s hold. 


♦ The gyTnna';tic c'rerchcs of tliG Grefchns, tlioj ^tcrc nil Ininc 

formed tUeir liodms to tins firmness, U4s mUnded hcio Ks n sarenan on t', 
who aic sujtposod to meU beneath the noon-tidc bent ^ 

+ As the Chorus hid compared the sons of A^^yptus to rMOmn^ dogs, 
Daiiuns expresses the Grcchus bv xvolvcs, ns stringer und fiercer nuimnlgj 
perinps It would he too great a refinement, with Stniile^,to dciue the 
former albisjon from their Anuhis, and the Intter from the Apollo Ay 
11m coiuj auRon Is couiinuell m the «e\t line, w here the pnp^ riis, w hose root 
'tns n common food \\\ Algypt, js despised as iiifenor to the corn of Grt>«ee« 
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stationed where no harbour winds. around : ^ , 

And wlieh the golden ^sun\vithdfaws h1s h^^atnSj 
The gloom, of night brings ^friahy an anxious care,; 

' Nor dare tjiey, till thew vessels ride secure^ 

Attempt to land. But take thou,heed, nor let • 

-Th^' fears i^nped thee ^ to neglect the Gods | . 

But ask their aid/ The state will’ not ^disdain 
My age, that tells .with youthful warpith its tidings. , 

‘ ' ‘ CHORUS. ' ^ 

STRO. 1 . Ye .rising hjlls,*^>vhp5etre>:er^nd. heads 

' «M?y estic. their, %r-coin man ding ^Jiades, 

^ 7 \^yiati>yoes purjshuddjringi^puls await ? 

* ' ’ P/«%)P^:oP;4l^e7Wjngs.of:fear, * .// 

. . " iln ;Sqrne ,caY/^r^jdsgk;,and^ 

‘J)(^ep slydlvTO/plungp^^a^^ our fate? 

Oh that |I jCpujd ascsmpkc arisCj ’ 

. . * , :Thatjplis itsJdack.wrcaths4hrp!»R^^ 
:.Mix^>yith;tl^e/c]pudsi{thatjp’crjtl^ skiCvS 
.‘Shpy^ their; light. fo^ns, .and disappear : 

, ,Or like t))ex4Asthc tost •/ 

By cvVyiSportiyc jyind^jtill^>all|bp lost ! 

A.KT IS . I . Such, tiiqughts , i n ^deep ^despair I roll, 

-The-glpp.m pf>sorro,W)ldack’ping .on,my;Spul. ' ' 
father, 4be , vex* d ppeatiTound 
*Whut horrors titrupk thy aching, sight ? 

I)ismay, .and pale .aHViglit, 

; sAnd ,>Yild* amazan'pnt,sink.nie :to .the. ground. 

- ' Bhalhlhen tbc:h:} 5 e,..detetediband . 

iWith rude touch .seize .us ifor their own? * 

;No : > xalhcr.shall this duriiig»Jmnd 
' jPrcpnrcJprdcath.dUe, conscious zone; 

^Rather iindccp. disdain ; ^ ^ 

. My pale.sh?^dc.sink,.to IUuto's;dreary relgm 

M 
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^FOD. 


The t^uppUcanfs- 

Oh miglit I sit suhliDic in air. 

Where watVy clouds the freezing snotvs prepare . 

Or on a rock whose threatening brow, 

, ‘ Th^ aerial Mxltutees uurcacl/d scat, 

In solitary slate 

Frowns ruinous o’er th’ affrighted waste below i 
Iloird lieadlong doxvn its rugged side, 

A nianglcd carcase let me lie. 

Ere draggM a pale, vmwiUing bride. 

Victim to sad necessity ; , 

And my indignant heart ' 

Feel the keen wounds of sorrow’s tort’rmg dart, ^ 
i Throw me, ere that detested day, 

To prowling dogs and rav’nous birds a prey* 

No form of death affrights me now : 

O thou, assign'd the wretches’ friend. 

To bid his miseries end, - ^ 

And' in oblivion's balm to steep Ills woe; 

Come, gentle death, ere that sad hour 
Which drags me to the nuptial bed ; 

And let me find fn thy soft pow'r ' 

A refuge from the force I dread ; 

O spread thy'^sable cloud. 

And in its tvnpiete'd gloom our sorrows shroud 1 
Higher let your voices rise^ ' 

And swell the choral descant to the skies. 

Notes of such a lofty vein, , 

That Gods may listen to the solemn strain! 

^ Eternal Sire, from Hcav'n's high throne, 

‘ If thy indignant eye-bblls glow 

With vengeance at foul deeds belOw, / 

LfOok down, ihou Sovereign^of the World, look down: 
JEgyptus' sons, a ruffian race, 
r * Our flying footsteps chase ; 
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(And on our trembling’, weeping band 
Advance to lay tlieir vengeful hand : 

^ Extend thy golden scales. 

For without thee wlmt mortal worth arals ? 

By land, by sea. 

They seek their prey ; 

Oh, ere they seize it, may the ruffians die ! 

Again i raise the mournful cry. 

They come, the/ come, the haughty foes : . ' 
These arc but preludes to my woes. 

To yon strong rampires bend your flight ; 

By sea, by land they rush severe, * 

And with their stern and tiircat’ning air. 

The softness of our sex afTright. 

Look down, thou Sovereign of the World, and save ! 

HERALD, CHORuk 

her. Hence to the ship, hence with your utmost speed 

CHOR. No, never, nev^er j 'drag me, drag me, stab me. 

Rend from these mangled limbs my bleeding head. 

HER. Hence to the ship,* abandon’d u retches, hence, ‘ 

Tl)at waits to waft you, with your injur’d lords. 

O'er the wide billows of yon briny deep. ' ' 

Haste, or tins spear, with bridal garlands bound f, ’ 

V ^ 

’ * The timidwmoilcsW of tlirSc vir^iiiSj dntl the soljcr pjet} of Danaus, nrd 
finqt) coot ratted with the brutal insolence and iacrilcg-ioub Molcrice of the 
ptian lierald ; this carries the distress to its greatest lioight, raises our 
pitj and terror, and adds n peculiar lustre to the calm dignity ofPehsgus 
in the next i^ccnc ^ 

f Paaw ii conjcctur\ vvfipshrM hastn quai sponso gentur, et cni an- ^ 
nexa est sponsl cansn, conjcctintis, omnes quascunqnc hactenus vidi mirA siiA 
suavjtotc longc longeqiic superat. But the translator is not to be bantered 
otitor thi« reading by the Attic wit, nor to be bent out of it by tbe 

ibc ffje»jTTg|w r^txa^fUtv Hcathii. This ^rhole scene is so diffi- 
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Taught a less' gentle o^cc^ there sliall placc^you , ' 
Smarting with* many a wound 5 there sit, and sigh. 

No more, I charge ybu,^r these fro ward moods. 

Or force shall drive tlie'm from you. ' 
jchoh. - Woe is me ! 

HER. Haste, quit these seats, haste to the ships, and go 
Inviolate to the city of the pious. . 

CHOR. Ah, never may these eyes again behold . 

Thiit rich enlivening stVeam,’ which he who drinks 
Feels his fresh Wood dance lively in his veins. 

My unpolluted life amiiist these s<^ts. 

These sacred scats, .oltl man, preserve me Sacred. 

HER, Nay^, teh hot inc.j but to the ship, the ship. 

Averse ,or not averse, quick. shalt^ thou go ; ^ ' 

"Of veiig'eance, chastening vengeance to thy feet 
Add wings, and' up. the bark’s tall-sides^pursue thee. ' 
CHORi Ah woe, wo 6 ^ woe f BarlJarian, in ay the winds ' 

;In alb their fury hu’rbthee oh‘the rocks. • 

Of rough OiliciaV brow; of dash thy corse .. : 

/ AA outcast* on' the spelling* sands blnieatli. v 
HER. ''Cry,* shriek^ invoke; the Gods;..yet*shalt tliou not , \ • 
Esfcap’e the . ship of iEgypt ; • louder shrieky \ ‘ * 
Cry wde^ and w6c‘: if tlie nanie'plcase th'ecy take it. 
CHOR. Ah wretched md! '* Pollution 'of the land, ' 

How fierce he yells' ! Insolent wTetch, away, * 

^ .Thy rude fouclv wounds* Toe: For this ruffian force. 

Rise, mighty Nile; whelm him beneath thy floods 1’ 
HER. Hence, I cbihihand you, to tlie rolling Vessel ' 

Instantly hence : if one presumes to linger,. " * 

cnUvftntf’feo lilRciably the rctiCtT of jEscliylii^ jsundcr'tho ' 

grf^atfr'sf for 1)1.9 free‘ri7)d ihttji)}' .I'fhe ha& ' 

ubt'flUMiyi'lnt t'A Ihr tfvff? reading^ bo i»6’s kI'IcueI given a prcbable and in-' 

' fetinious 6ric/dna'a^dra U’nsc’’ftnd'spinI to tb'ut rude'find tmtligcitcU jnass, 
from >vhicb none before bad been cstunded.^ . ’ ' , ' 
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1 

I pay norei*erencc to your crisped lobks^ 

Tia*<? hand perforce shall drag her by her tresses. 

CHOR. Ah me, iinmbrtul Sire ! Insolent Force 
IVilI hurry me away : it drags me now 
Entangled in its nets; and all my hopes 
Arc vanish’d like, a drci^m, a dusky dream. 

Earth, I adjure thee, shield me ; sliield me, JoVe^ 

God of tills land; save me in this hard conflict. 

HER. Gods of this land ! Tlicy awe not me ; my youtli 
They nourish'd not, nor to old age upheld me. 

CHOR. Near me the serpent rolls his train, and soon 
Will, like a pols’nous viper, dart upon me. 

Earth, I adjure thee, shield me; shield me, Jove, 

God of this land ; save me in this hard conflict. 

HER. If one of you perversely lingers here. 

Your richly purfied stoles shall find no mefey. 

CHOR. Ye rulers of the city. Force o'erpow’rs me. 

HER.* You shall see many rulers, doubt not, soon, 
iEgyp tils’ sons ; no anarchy Is liere. 

CHOR. Unlooli’d for ruin comes, O king, upon us. 

HER. I must us^ force^ I see, and pluck you lidncc 

Dragg'd by the locks, since my words move' you not. 

' PELASGUS, HERALD, CHORUS. « 

Whence these outrageous deeds ? How dares thy pride 
Offer this insult to the land, where dwell * 

Pelasgian men } Or didst thou deem that women 
Alone inhabit here ? Thy savage acts, » 

Barbarian, touch the dignity of Greece. | 

Learn thy mistake then, and thine high offence.^ 

Against what law, what right have I offended ? 

Fir^t, dost thou know tliou art a stranger here ? 

A stranger here I found what I had lost. 

To whom hast thou address'd thee for protection ? 


pel: 


HER. 
PEL. 
HER. 
. PEL. 



86^ The SuppUccnifs:' 

i!ER» To Mercury, who directs the stranger’s. scurdu i 
TEL. The Gods,! Thou hast no reverence 'for the Gods. 
i!Kti. Yes, for the Gods of Nile, an holy reverence., ' . .. 

VBL. But none for these, if right I understand thce.^ ^ 

HER. These lead I, hence ; and wlio shall lake them Irom me ? 
TEL. Dare but to touch them, dear shall thou abide it. 

HER. Is this your hospllaUty to strangers? . ; 

PEE. ' I owe the ruflian' none, .that robs the Gods. 

HER. Go tlwn, announce tins to jdLgyptus’ sous. 
i^EL. It suits not me; my soul disdains the office. 

HER. Then let me speak, and plainly ; it becomes. 

An herald’s office to speak all things plain. • , 

Dow ruffians, say, how robbers of the Gods, 

This kindred train, that comes to, claim these, ^'omcn ? 
Not by the voice of evidence docs Mars . - » 

^ Decide these things^ ; nor for a mulct of gold 
Compound the dreadful quarrel ; ere it ends ^ 

Many shall shed their dear blood in the dust, , - , 

. Many lie low on earth, and bite the ground. .. ,■ 

PEE. Hear then \Yhat honour prompts; what justice dictates,,. . 
And bear it to the partners of thy voyage. 

, ^ If. these approve, if their free will incline them. 

Lead them. If gentle words win their assent. 

. This: firm decree the suflnige of the state ; ■ 

Has render’d sacred,' not^iy force to yield 
' A train of females 5 this resolve, be surc^ ^ * ' ’ 

* Pclusgii5 liatl before grnlly rolmkcittbc herald Rtr the hnjiropriety of bU 
conducl*, he bad bindinboii a rbrc»|^n shore, and advaticed without. asking- the 
|wotcctioii of atiy of tlic natives, and wtthntit rrVofciicing^ lljO sanctity of the 
jdace ; diU'Tudely.answcrs,-! found here what I hud lost, 'and- 1 will seize if: 
being cominandcd not to toucli tlic.yirgius, he InisVcourse to his^acred office, 

^ and \iri)misos to explain lumselfelearly but instead of tins ahrupllv,declares, 
that Mars Ceddrs uo^ hy evidence, ‘and at'onee threalciih wnf; tliis'js 
a slrojjg mftrk of the impetuous tth'd lawless violence of tlie sons of iEgyptusI 

- Verlmps’the fcriticul tasteof^auw'iuuy.uc ackiftiwlcdged in lhis reiuark.. i ; • 
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'The S^ifppliaa7lff^. 

Is sCrouirly fivd, and novcr can bebhuf^cil. 

Tho’ not (ingravd on tablets, nor enroll d 
In seal-stain p’d volimics, my frce^ voice declares it 
In words of plainest import, /fake thy arlsWer; 

Hence from my sight, with thj best speed be gone. 

Uku Know then a rising war aWaits thy choice ; 

"Valour and conquest crown the helms of men. 
n u Vou shall be met by men, whose lively blood 

Dull draughts of barley wine Inivc nc\er clogg’d'^. 

Now virgins, nith your train of faithful friends. 
Dismiss }our fears f enter this town, wliosc nails 
Slroug-built, and crown'd nith many a bulwark, lift 
'flielr tow 'red heads impregnable : \vithin 
The stale has many structures; nor is mine ^ 

A thin inlvahitation ; such an house, , ,, , 

Where cheerful numbers H\e in w’calth and splendor. 
May haply please you: if a private mansion, 

To 3"0ur own use de^ ote, be more 3'our wdsli ; 

The best of these, the most approv'd, is yours ; 

Make your free choice : I wall protect you ; all 
This friendly state, supporting their decree, [dians ? 
Will shield }ou. IVliat, wish you more powerful guar- 
rnon. Fortliese th}’’ bounties may the bounteous Gods 
Show’V blessings on thy head, thdu gen'rous king 
Of brave f elasgia ! JBut Kencvolent ^ 

Send us our father Danaus, on wdiose firm 

I 

^ Tliat hcnoolcnt ronqweror Ohlns, in/UHrr wera un- 

dcrtilvcn a ot inslrnctnitr inaiiViutl m phntni^, Koa iii"-, and tht 
useful arts otciulizpd life, ^Mtll great care inttoduciil tin \ ino, x^ltorcver tha 
soil \Tas adapted tolls gTOT\th j where it was not, as pnrticularU m 
ho HiyfLt thq itlltabitants the of ferment, and *slioiied tluin fhc''%^ar to 
tnnkc a wme of InrlojJittlt inferior lo the jui9t of^the "rape — Sec Bryant’s 
AinlysH, voh. 11 p. 55 This liquor Pchs^us holds in cont( nipt compared 
* ’^Mth "the rich and ijciicrOtls Wines ^df Greece, " * 
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/ 

And provident counsels wc rely. His care 
And sage advice is needful, where to choose 
Our dwelling, our secure retreat. JThc Jonguc 
Of Slander is too prompt A\ith wanton malice 
To wound the stranger : Act we then with caution. 

PEL. With honour, lovely virgins, witli the voice 
Of fair-applauding fame amidst our city 
Shall your appointment he, where’er your father 
Assigns to each her mansion and attendants. 

DANAUS, CHORUS.' 

DAN. Daughters, it well becomes you ,to these Argiyes, 

As to tV immortal Gods, to offer rows, 

Libation, sacrifice, and ev’ry rite 
Religion knows ; so liberal their protection. 

So readily they lent their friendly ears. 

And favour’d all my deeds against these youths, [you. 
These kindred youths, whose hcadlong^pride thushauntJ 
Behold these spears around, to me assign’d 
An honourable guard, that no rude hand 
With barb’rous rage may lift the secret sword, 

And with my l^lood pollute the pious land. , 

This grace, this condescension^ claims^ my thanks. 

And you with grateful mipds honour it ever. " 

To all the. wise instructions of your father, " 

Grav’d in your faithful tablets, grave these also. 

That aftcr-times may hold this stranger train 
In reverence. Know then this, The tongue of malice 
Is ever prompt to wound the stranger’s.famc 
With stings of infamy t I charge you then ' ^ 

Disgrace me not. I see )our hlooming age, 

- Enforcing soft desire 5 I, know how hard ' 

To guard the lovely, flow’rs that, grace that season. ' 
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The SuppUcanIs. 

Beasts love to riot on their sweets^, and man, 

Each insect, and each wanton-winged bird. 

The Queen of Eove proclaims their opening bloom ; 
Ah, w'du’d she suffer it to remain, uncroptl 
And on the delicate'tints, that kindling glow 
On beauty’s vermeil cheek, each roving youth 
With melting wishes- darts the amorous glance: 

We brookinot this : else why these various toils. 
These w'and’rings o’er the wide-extended main? 
liCt usmot work this scandal to ourselves, 

And triumph to our foes. Two mansions here 
Are offer’d to your choice ; ^Pelasgus one 
"Wou’d give, and one the state ; beneath whose roof 
.No male attendant waits: the choice is ei^y. 

Only observe these precepts of your father, , 

And guard with lieedfui care your virgin honour. 
CHOR. o may the pow’rs of Heav’n in all besides 
Be gracious toms ; in our virgin honour 
Bave confidence: be their high wills unchahg’d, 

I shall pot deviate from ray mind’s fix’d plaip 


' CHORUS. 


Go then, ye pure, ye pious train, ^ 

In triumph go to those bless’d pow’rs. 
That o’er this statc'eXtend their reign 
'Imperial guardians of these tow’rs;- 
Imperial guardians of these glades. 
Along whose hallow’d shades , 

His datk’ning stream old Erasinus rolls.- . 
With courage arm your souls. 


, 1 .11 iiif. nninial creation is Iierc fincJj-dcicribeilr 

* TheforcponovctI.roiig:l>.a'l uicnnini..! 

Lneretins se.nis ,o I, are it in eje in timt cNqn.s..cl.r beautifnl address to 
Y,m.s>vUi.«hlchi.e opens Ids pnen. : Lnt U.C cte.e regard to d«or»n>,^ 
'piicl. lireatUrs tl.ronsl, .lie a-Imonilion of Daaans, deserres to be Mr.tlcn in 

'letters of gold, 

N 


The SuppUcMuts, * ^ 

No naorc to Nile’s deep floods belong 
Tlie warbled voice, tbc mptur’d song^* ; 

Our praise Pelasgia’s towns demand; 

And each frcslrfount that loves to lead 
His humid train thro’ grove, thro’ mead,^ 

And rolls luxuriance thro’ the land. 

Virgin Diana, bend thine eye, 

And piteous of a virgin’s woes, 

■ O save ensnared chastity, > 

From tile Yiidc toueli of hated foes : 

Nor see thy strugglingvot’ries led 

Wliere. Venus decks the bed ! 

Nor, Queen of Love, shall our mellifluous lays 
Be silent in thy praise : • 

For thou, next Hcav’n’s imperial queen, 

« In highest grace with Jove art seen. 

And mighty deeds declare thy pow’r.: 

. The pasrionsdicar thy soft control; 

Thy s\Yeet Voice rhelts the willing soul^ 
Enchanted with thy honied lore. 

Round thee, where’er thou lead’s! the Nvay, 
Joyful the frolic Cupids rove ; 

And as their antic sports they play,. 

' ^ Whisper the harmony of love! ‘ i 

But what have I with love or joy?. 

My peace wild fears annoy, ^ • . 

The miseries of fliglit, pursuit’s alarms, 
i , And slaugl}ter>tbreat’ning'arnK: - 
Why else thi?. quich, the fav’ring gales 
' . W aft o’er the waves their flying sails ? . ’ 

^ As I’SgyptVfts in(ld)tod for Us fruitfnlncss to tho orerflo^^ ino* oY tte Nile^ 
i\tc fivat rising of its >vntcrs as marked With religious crirc, and welcomed witli 
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8EMICH, , Tills IS the fix’d decree of fate ^ : 

4 * I * . ? 

' And thus high Heav’n’s unbounded Lord, 
Pronounc’d tli’ irrevocable word, " ' 

And doom’d us to tlie nuptial state, 

CHOR. Ah, never may his sovereign will 

, Me to iSlgyptus’ sons unite ! v 

SEMICH, Tin's IS to grasp at shadows still, 

And sooth thy soul with vain delight, 

CHOR. Know’st thou his will ? Or has thine eye 

Look’d thro* futurity ? 

STJMICH. His mind I dare not scan, immense, profound r 
And thou thy wishes bound ; 

’Gainst Heav’n’s high will exclaim no more. 

But in mute meclcness learn t* adore, 

CHOR. ' Almighty Sire, whose healing hand 

Sooth’d thy lov’d lo’s soul to rest, ^ 

With comfort cheer- this sorrowing breast, 

' ' - And save us from this hostile band i 

For me thro* fortune’s cloud hope beams her ray. 
And from that bright’ning part goes bright* ning on ; 
So right succeeding right shall force its way, . 

And the good Gods completJe what Greece begun. 

. * This is an allusion, 'dark as it ought to ho, to the future fortune of these 

• persecuted ladies: their story is uell known/ The epistle of llypcrmnestra 
to Ityuccus by Ovid is a find supplement to this tragedy,^ 
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SEVEN CHIEFS 


AGAINST 


THE 


SEV'E,N 'CHIEFS 


AGAINST 

THEBES. 


Kesides this Siege of Thebes iEschylus Tvrote 
three Tragedies on the subjects of Laius, CEdipus, 
and the Sphinx, which are, lost. Woe to the ra- 
venous JaM’s of time, that have devoured these pre- 
cious morsels of antiquity ; we should otherwise 
have had from this great master a regular, and, 
1)0 doubt, ail interesting" account of this illustrious 
and unfortunate family. It is said that iEschy- 
Ihs particularly I'alued himself upon this trage- 
dy : not Avithout reason ; for it has all that bold 
painting, with which Ave might expect his martial 
genius AAOuld embellish such a subject. Ahi-ays - 
magnificent, he has fixed the scene in Thebes be- 
fore the principal temple : the clash of arms, the 
' neighing of the horses, and the shouts of the sol- 
diers are heard : Eteocles appears surrounded 
with the citizens, Aihom he animates to defend the 
Avails: in the mean time the Chorus, ivhich.'is 
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composed of Theban Ladies, distracted with their 
fears are hansrinff on the statues of the Gods that- 
adorn the area before the temple. Longinus has 
remarked on the sublimit)' of the dialogue ; it is 
worthy an experienced veteran and a brave young 
king arming in defence of his crown, his life, and, 
his honour ; it is worthy of JEschylus. The.cha- 
racters of the Seven Chiefs, that command in the 
attack, are exquisively marked and varied ; and 
their impetuous ferocity is admirably contrasted 
with the calm and deliberate courage of those ap- 
pointed to oppose them. The shields of six of 
these chiefs are charged with armOi'ial ‘''bearings 
expressive of their phtiracters, and as regular as 
if they had been marshalled by an herald at arms : 
the impresses arc devised uith a fine imagination 
and wonderful propriety. 

The judicious choice of the persons of the Cho- 
rnsformsoneofthepiincipal graces of thistragedy, 
as it gave the poet an opportunity of mixing the 

* The ori^n of tlicsc insignia is not known, but we have here 
,a proof of their high antiquity j tlicy ere borne as marks of 
noble descent, or illastrious action, and as such of dis^ 
tinguishing honour ; but should the), in the ambitious mean- 
ness of future times (this age is too pure to admit of such a 
prostitution), be assumed by such as are neither distinguished 
by high birth nor virtuous action, by such as owe their wealth 
to the Manlonncss of foilunc, or to deeds that deserve a dif- 
ferent hind of elevation, they must necessarily suffer great 
tthaicmmli of honour, and the pioud achievements of v irtue sink 
into cojniaon charges. 
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natural timidity of tlie female character with the 
animated and fieiy daring of heroes/ the fears of " 
these daughters of Cadmus presenting nothing to 
their imagination but the scenes of distress and 
horror, whi'ch the insolence of conquest spreads 
through a vanquished and , plundered city, and 
this painted in the warmest colours, in the strong- 
est style of JEscltylus. 

Besides- the intrinsic bfeauty of this 'tragedy, 
which is very striking, it has to us this further 
, merit, that it gave bii-’th' tor' tlifee of the finest 
poems of antiquity, theFAh'tigoiie of Sophocles, 
the Phoenissae of Euripides',, and the Thebaid of 
Statius. 
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ETEOCLES 
. SOLDIER 
ANTIGONE 
ISMENE 
HERALD 

CHORUS of Theban Vxrsins. 
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SEVEN G HI EPS 


AGAINST 


THEBES. 


ETEOCLESj CHORUS. 

BTEO, Ye citizens of Cadmus it belioves 

The man, that guides the helm of state f, to speak 

♦ TJicrr tire RO many nil usjoiis in tliis t mgfcdy to tlio history of Cadinils, 
that it ma} not be improper to lay it bbfore the reader in one view. When 
Jupiter, in Ihc form of n bull, had carried olT Europa, thc'daughter of Ag-e- 
nor kingf of IMiicnicia, the disconsolnto father sent his son Cadmus in search 
qf her, commanding’ him hot to return unless he found her, Cadmus having 
wandered over the world m vain, consulted the Oracle of Apollo ati)cIphos^ 
the answer of the God "Vvas, 

' Behold amidst the fields a lonely cow^ ♦ 

Unworn wnth jokes, unbroken to^he plough j 
Mark well the plaCo where first she lays her dow-n, 

There measure out thy walls, and build thy^own. Addisov. 

Be ohejed. Some of his attendants were sent to a river mgh the place, to 
bring living water for a sacrifice which lie was preparing to Jupitcrj an ira- 
mmse dmgon rushed from his cave and killed them* Cadmus, to retenge the 
death of his friends, fought with this dragon and slew himj then, by the acl- 
moniiion of Minerva, he sowed tlio teeth of the dragon in the ground, from 
which an host of men completely armed suddenly ai-ose; these furiously at- 
tacked caclv other, till only five of the number Temtv^ned alive 5 peace was 
ina^c between them, and Cadmus associated them to Ins tram. The Thehnns 
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/ \ 

Wliat ttie sad times’ require } noi" suffer sleep 
To weigh his eyelids down. For if success 
Attends our toils, to thc^good Gods we bow % - * 

The authors of the blessing : Shou'd misfortune, 

Avert it Heav’n ! 'befal, Eteoclcs 
Shall hear his name alone wide thrp’ the city 
Insulted by each tongue, that vents its spleen 
In mutinous reproach,' or loud laments : 

From which may Jove, the guardian of our state, ' 
Defend the sons of Cadmus ! But this houi* 

‘Calls on you all, whether your flowery spring , 

Yet wants the prime of manhood, or your age 
Puts forth its firmest strength, t* exert- your powers, 
Weir it becomes you, to defend tlie city. 

The altars of the Gods presiding here, 

(Ah, never paay their ^lopours be; effac’d !) 

Your children, and this land^ your common parent, , . 

. And dearest nufscj who on her fp^^^ .. . 

^ftenrards were ' proud' of .dcTivin^ some of tlioir test families' from tliis. 
drag'oi^ wee. Cadmus>notv liuJit Tljcbes, and'lmving- cstoWisltcd bis colonj’yt 
tTaarricd Harmonia, the daughter of Mars and Venus; nil the Gods attended 
at jtlm nuptials, and each honoured thc'hridc with some present. 

• 't' 'The man that guides tlie ,helm ,of state, it e’taxet fufet/t. 

This’heautifulmctaphorlhclievc will he found one of those select few, which’ 
arc universnt in .all the polished languages of ciViUzed ViUtionsj oiir author 
uses it again v. 62. and v. 6M5. of this plny * ;nnd his contemporary, Pindar, 
In his first Pythian. Ode, v, 139. and indeed almost every huthor in prose of 
poetry since that period : 11 o race evOn addresses the repiihlic itself under 
the character of o' ship jsopd Cicoro,in his oration pro dome sun, “.says, Jn il* 
puhibus ot prpqclHs^, qupm senntum ti guher.. 
npiculis ,de^ecisscs, popttlum e.pavi c^turhassqs, ip.se archipirata enm grege 
pra?donum impurissimp ptolhsimis ycV.? navigates.— R.’P. Joducu,. 

* Ihc piety of, the anoieiits in asciiliing their success' to the Gods was con* 
ipicuous and uniform ; -hence the Greeks, nod the grates 

of the Latins Wore prcsents.to their ^ods to testify their gratitude for the di« 
vine nssistaTiPfk — Rtavt/ev 
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Upheld with bounteous care your infant ^teps, 

And trained you to this sernce, that your hands . 

In her defence might lift the faitliful sluejd. 

E'en to this day indeed the Gods incline • 

To favour us ; and tho' so long immur’d 
Witliin our rampires, each bold work of War 
Hath prosper'd in our hands." But now the seer. 

That listens to the flight of birds and thence 
Forms in his prescient mind the sure presage. 

Guiltless of fire, from tlieir oracular wings 

Draws his deep skill, and warns us that the pow'rs 

Of Greece, combin'd against us, in the night 

Advancing, meditate the dark assaults 

Haste all then to the walls, haste to the bulwarks 

With all your arms, fill ev'ry tow'r, secure 

Eacii pass, stand firm at ev'ry gate, be bold. 

Nor fear tli' assailing numbers : Heav^'n is with us. 
Meanwhile on ev'ry quarter have I sent 
T' observe their forces, and descry their march i • 

By these, not charg'd, I trust, in vain to w»atc]i, 
Inform'd I guard against the wiles of war. 

SOLDIER, ETEOCLES^ CHORUS. 

COLD. "Illustrious king of Thebes, I bring thee tidings 
' Of firm assurance from the foe; these eyes 
Beheld each drcunistance. Seven wiliant chiefs 
Slew on the black-orb’d shield the victim bullL 

* ApoIIodoius tcllb us tlj it Mintrvo had g'ncn Tiresias,’as a co;nponstttiofr 
for his loss of sig-ht, uliich she could not restore, the faculty of unt1eri»taudnig‘ 
the voices of all Ijirtls* hence his prophecies nere taken from augiirios only; 

«o that the hispcctioii of the Liitrails pluted on the altar, the Taounting' of the 
sniokeand the llamc, and all the otnen^ to A>h'clt fire stas necrssafj, ^^erc 
put of hU department. 

•f* Long^Inus has selected this pns^jjo as an instance of tho hold npd iicroic 
gfenius of jlTsch^lns. The iuhlimity here arisen from thcnsscmhlago nf the 
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And dipping in the gore their furious hands, 

In solemn oath attest the God of war, ^ ^ • 

Bellona, and the carnage-loving pow'r^, ' 

Of terror^ sworn from their firm base to, rend 
These walls, and lay their ramparts in' the dustj 

■ / I .-r ' 

imag'cs'; the Tjtill slain on the black-orVed shield, shows it to he a sacrifice to 
Pluto, and.a solemn. devotion of themselves 5 the dipping of their' hands in 
the blood, the invocation of Blars, Bcllonn, and Terror, their shedding. tears 
hut without any sign of remorse, and their souls of iron glowing" with valour, 
with the simile of, the lion glaring determined battle, are greatly conceived, 
and together breathe a solemn and terrible magnificence, . 

' Mr.'Jo.drcU observes', that the beauty of this passage has not secured it 
from the satirical lash of Aristophanes, wliose Lysistrata, tendering the oath ^ 
to her female' con fedeintes, proposes to imitate vEschylus by slaying a sheep ^ 
ever a Shield, v, 189, . > . ' ; / . 

♦ Terror had before been personified by Jlomer ns the son ef^Mars^ ' 

^ Ojii . " " “ " ^ • 

^ mosf^afta Koi'ava^^hu 

Pf* JTIg a'flXl/ilS'OF,' *' , " ‘ 

' ' ’ ^ . tl, xiii, V. 298«; 

Terror, his best lov'd son, attends his course, 

* Arm'd with stern' holiness, and enormmi^forcej ' 1 

Tlic pride of haughty warriors to confound, 

And lay the strength of tyrants ori the ground.— Pope' ^ 

Virgil has imitated this passage,^ far as - the imperfection of the tatin lan^ ' 
guage would permit,' ^ • 

. . ciTCuiiiqiie atrre formidinis ora, . 

' Iraquc,' insidliquej dei comitatus aguntiir. ^ 

■ -^n, xii, V. S 36 . ' 

\ . Wrath, terror, treason, tumult, and despair, , * 

• \ Dire faces and defor’m'’d, surronnd, the car^ ' - , , 

“ . Friends of the god, and followers of the war,*— ' 

- , . / " ’ ilnvDElf^ 

^ t mean that the beauty of the prdsopo'pceiaj'or personification, js here consi- • 
dcrably diminished by Fonnido, Irre, and Insidim, being of the feminine gcii- '' 
der, iiisreod of masculine, as or as terror mav be ’ 

P, P, JODBEIX, 
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Or, (lying, with their warm blood steep this earth. 
Each in Adrastiis’ car some tl(jar rfctncmbrance^ ' 
Piled to their distant parents, whilst their eyes ' 
DroppM tears, but on their face was no remorse. 

Each soul of iron glowing with the rage 
Of valour, ns the lion when he glares 
Detennin’d battle. What I now relate 
Sleeps not, nor lingers : round tlie urn I left them, 

By lot deciding to wliat gate each chief 
Shall lead his forces. These against select 
Tlie best, the bravest of tlie sons of Tl)ebes, 

And instant at the gates assign their stations. ^ 

For all in arms the Argive host comes on 
InvolvM in dust, and from the snorting steeds 
The thick foam falls, and dews the whiten’d fields. 

Be thine the provident pilot’s gen’rous care, ' 
Guard well the town, e’er yet the storm assails' it ; 
E’en now the waves of war roar o’er the plain 
Seize then this fair occasion, instant seize it. 

My faithful eye this day shall hold the watch. 

That well inform’d, no danger may surj)rise thee. 
3RTEO. O Jove, O Earth, O all ye guardian Gods 5 
And'thou dread curse, the fury of my father. 

Of fatal po\vV, O rend not from its Iroots 
This ruined city by th’ insulting foe 

* * I 

• It wns tlie custom of tlie ancients before a battle, in Tvbtelrtliey nppre- 
bended danjjcr, to send home to tlieir friends some pledges as re me in bran cos, 
'things of little value in tbrmsches, but rendered dear b} the circumstance: 
these arc pl-iced in the chariot of Adrastus, because Ampfiiaraiis hah declared, 
lliatbe alone of the confederate chiefi, should return to Argos. 

t Xscbjlusis distinguished for^old and glovviiigmetaphors . Nothing cm 
Tie more picturesque, animated, or more pliilohophicnlly exact than the pre- 
sent expression, which calls an army approaching, 'a land-ware advancing 
,sritb a ro in ng noise ; tho same luetaplior occurs afterwards, v, 116. of 'rtus 
play. — K, P, Jodhell. 



104 : 


Tfie Seven Chiefs 

Trampled in dust, Kef s\Veet HelMian torigiiQ ; ' ^ 

Silent; and all her sacred' fires extinct! * 

Ah> never let this land; this tdwn of Gadmiis' ' 

Bend her free neck beneath the s'errile ydke’! • 

Protect her, . save' her ; as" yotii share • lier lionohrs 

I plead: A flourisliing: state; reveres the Gods, 

CHOU. Woe, woe, intolerable woe 1' ' v ' ' ^ 

Fierce.'from their- camp's thediosts adV^nce^- 
BeforeHheir march^vith^thUiId’rihg/tVead ' 

Proud -o’er thc^'plain theif fiery c'oursers^'pfari^e. 

And thithen bend' their footsteps 'dread : 

' . Yon’ cloud' of dust that'clioaks the air, 

A true tho’ tonguckss'^messengeri 
Marks* plain the’ progress of the ‘foe.* 

And now" tlie hOirid kilasli * of artiiS, 

Roars > down' the mountain’ s ' craggy side^ \ ‘ . 

Shook' the’ w'idfe' fields' witli' fierce' alarms*: 

* V ■ \ 

-With mearer terrors-strikes'oiir^sbuls^^ 

. , And thro’ our 'chasth^recesses 'rOlKr ' ' - 

Hear,; all -ye pow’rS'of-Heav’ri, propitious^ h^af, ^ ‘ 

^ And check the furies’ of 'this thr^at’ning wdri 

s • Tlie crouded walls around"' 

Loud clamours ‘rend the sky;' ^ ; 

Whilst rang’d in deep array th’ embattled pow’rs 

Tlieir Silver shields * lift high, . ' . 

* And, level vvlth the ground* .. . . , • • 

To lay their raihpir’d heads^ assail our tow'js, . 

• Stanley rightly observes, that the common soldiers here -white or plain 
shields, but the generals had devices on theirs, • TTxercforeEuripjacs (Pheenis*. 
V. 1 16 .) calls ihc At^ivfc army Xivxwn^tf ; ' and Virgil,', speaking of llclc»or, 

' vfho Was bom of a slave, and consequently ignoble, says, ftirmk incloHiii 
• albJlr/Eif.'ix* ■ 
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Whnt gTsnrdJan Cr>d 1 implotc? 

Bendinit tU wlrat '^nercd j^lirlnc 
CnU from Uunr trappy wltnt divine^ 

And Mipplinnl r\*n* ^^eulplurM form ndore? 

‘riie time dfmnnd< Jt : why then* why delay? — 
The *io«nd of erms swells on my nlTrightccl can*— 
Hold now the pnll, the garland ns you praj\ — 

Ilarh ! 'tis llie mde chsli of no single 5t)ear, 

Stern God of vwir^ 

Dost tliou prcjinrc 
Thy sacred city to iKdray ? 

I/fK>k donn, look down *{ ; 

O save thine own ; 

Nor leave ns to ihc foe a prey : 

1/ cVr thy j;aid had pleas tire in llie brave, 

God of the golden helm, hear us, and save ! 


vrett hii Rvn tt *«oni r 

K<» misrk* of haaonr tharijM it« cwptj* Ctltl.-— pHtPrs*. 

P. r. JoDfo:i,i 

» In grent itw^Ai cnitotnarv for tie i« pro- 

<rtif 'ton to ihc templet, carr/m^’ ia their haetlt rich rdhts an4 crotm*, nUh 
^\hicU they ti<!orncd the lmtige*of the tutct'iry Mhose prottcUoa xhejr 

Implored : Ihu* Virjil describe* the Trojan dumt*, 

Intercand templuro nonaqn«r PaUtdit ibniit 
Crinibu^ Ilfsdes pRs^U, pcplumqnc ferebant 
S*appncitcr triftci. — — A!ti. i. y, 4113, 

Mean time tbcTrojan dame*, oppr«»’d*nhh t\oe, 

To PflllM fane in lon^ procwiioti ^*0 ; — ‘ • 

They Areep, they bent thurbreastj, they rend their hair. 

And rich embroider’d resli for present# berir,— DjfOJjpY, 

Tbisis taken from tbc*lst!i IHad, v.hcrc thcaog:ttr llclcnn# ojnljjqjs thif oh 
ilee to !»i« tnoUier lUeubn, 

*1 »T;^fi—“TUc frequent re petUio ns of tbcf^mr word In tbis Chprint 

arr extremely natural, and ibe lanf'un^c of f*far in votnen trcinblfiij at tho, 
dp}>roach of the eiiem).— U. P* Jonnrn, 

V 
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And all yc powers, wdiosc guardian care*" 

Protects tlicse walls, this favour’d land, 

O hear these pious, suppliant strains 5 
Propitious aid us, aid a virgin band. 

And save us from the victor’s chains ! 

For all around with crested pride 
High waves the helm's terrific tide, 

Tost by the furious hreath of war.' 

And thou, great Jove, almighty sire, 

Confound with foul defeat these Argivc pow’rs. 
Whose arms insult our Icaguer’d tow’rs, 

And fright our souls with hostile fire, 

’riic reins that curb their proud steeds Vound, 
Rattle, and death is in the sound : 

'Gainst our sev'u gates sev'n chiefs of liigh command. 

In arms sprar-])roof, take their appointed stand* 
Daughter of Jove, whose soul 
Glows at th' embattled plain r 
And thou, by whom the pawing steed arose f ^ 


» The Gods licre addrc'iscd, Swi wore tliost before 

whose images the Chorns how slood. Mars nhd Venus arc invoked with pe- 
culiar propnety, as the parents of Hamionia, and so the great progenitors of 
|}ic Cadmeian line. 

f Neptune acquired the title of Triritr from being the creator of the horse, 
according to the fabulous mythology, and is thus invoked by Virgil in the 
npenmg of his Georgicks, 

Tuque O eiti prima frementem 
Fndit equum nmjJ^I> tellus percussa tr ideate 
* Neptuue. , 

. And thou, whose trident, struck the teeming earth, 

And made n passage for the courser’s birth.^-^BnYb^tr, 

Tl\t story was, that he and Minerva both claimed the honour of girin^ their 
name to Athens : Jupiter decreed, that whoever produced the most useful 
present torfeianLind should ha>c die preference. Neptune struck the earth 
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Great monarch of the main 
Curbed by thy strong control ; 

From our fears free us, free us from our foes ! 

On tliee, stern Mars, again I call: 

Haste thee, God, and with thee bring 
The Queen of Love, from whose liigh race we spring ; 

If Cadmus e’er was dear, defend hiS wall 1 
Thou terror of the savage Phoebus, hear. 

In all thy terrors rush upon the foe ! 

Chaste Virgin-huntress, Goddess ever dear, 

Wing the keen arrow from thy ready hov, ! 

Hark ! fraught with war 
The groaning car, 

Imperial Juno ! shakes the ground 5 
Fierce as they pass, . 

The wheels of brass, 

Dear Virgin-huntress ! roar around : 

Tiic gleaming lustre of the brandish’d spear 
Glares terribly across the troubled air^. 

Alas my country ! must these eyes, 

Must these sad eyes behold tliy fall I 
Ah, what a storm of stones, that flies, 

And Wing’d with ruin smites the \\;alU 
O Phoebus ! at each crowded gate 
Begins the dreadful work of fate j 
Each arm the thund’ring falchion wields, 

And clashes dn the sounding shields. 

O thou, whose kind and matchless might. 

Blest Onoa, thro’ the glowing fight 


hi** trident, and gtiic existence to this animal j Minerva wiiL hc|* 
raided the oli\e tree, and conquered — Xt. P. Jodrell. 

• The fire of expression in -Cschjlus is often incapable of a Iiterr] traus- 
lation. Hero the \\ hole atmosphere convulsed \vith the agJtntion of 
is said to be infiamcd to madness. R. P Jodkell. 
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Obedient conquest joys i’ attend^ 

All our sev'n gates, dread queen, defend ! 

And all ye mighljs guardian powVs, 

That here preside, protect our lowers : 

Nor the war-wasted town betray, 

To fierce and dissonant foes a prey ! 

Ye Gods, deliverers of this land, 

To whom we stretch the suppliant hand, 

Hear us, O hear our vii^in pra/r. 

And show that Thebes is yet your care ! 

By ev’ry solemn temple, ev^rj' shrine. 

Each hallow’d* orgic, and each rite divine. 

Each honour to your pow’r in rev’rcncc paid. 

Hear us, ye guardian Gods, hear us, and aid ! 

ETEOCLES, CHORUS. 

ETEo. It is not to he home, ye wayward race ^ : 

Is this your best, is this the aid you lend 
The state, the fortitude with which you steel 
The souls of the besieg’d, thus falling dowm 
Before these images to wail, and shriek 
With lamentations loud ? Wisdom abhors you. 

Nor in misfortune, nor in dear success, 

Be woman my associate : if her pow’r ^ ' 

Bears sw’ay, her insolence exceeds all bounds j 

• Eteoelw, xvUh reason, oflendcd at the ihtimidating; cries of these females, 
treats them wth great harihncss 5 his rcflcctinn< are so uncourtle, that thrv 
might well say nftcrwards,*‘‘thoa scorncsl onr sex hutcertatnlj thc\ were 
ant of their province: eventbo fond and gentle Hector says to the amiable 
And'^omache, 

Komoro : — but hasten to thy tasks at homip, 

Tliert! guide the spindle, nnd direct the loom ; 
hie. glory summons to the martial scene, 

'The field of combat.is the sphere for men. » 

Pope. II. vi. 
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But if js\\G fears, woe to tlmt house and city. 

And now, by holding cohnscl with wealc fear. 

You n^agnify the foo, and turn our men 
To flight : thus are we ruinM by ourselves. 

This ever will arise from suffering women 
To intermix with men. But mark me well, 

Whoe’er henceforth dares disobey my orders. 

Be it or man or woman, old or young, 

Vengeance shall burst upon liim, the decree 
Stands irreversible, and he shall die. 

War is no female* province, but the scene 

For men : hence, home ; nor spread your mischiefs here. 

Hear you, or not ? Or speak I to the deaf ? 

<:kok. Dear to thy country^, son of OEdipus, 

My soul was seiz’d with terror, when I heard 
^ The rapid car roll on, its wliirling wlieels 
Grating harsli thunder] and the iron curb 
Incessant clashing on the barbed steed. 

ETEo. What ! shou’d the pilot, when the laboring bark * 

Scarce rides tlie swelling surge, forsake the lielm, 

And seek his safety from the sculptur’d prow ? 
cHOii. Yet therefore to these ancient images. 

Confiding in their sacred po\/r, I ran. 

When at the gates shaip sleet of arrowy show’r ' 
Drove hard ] my fears impell’d me to implore 
The blest Gods to protect the citj^’s strength f. 


Stanley Itns mneJi learn^ng-and juflg-ment fjrored, 

^caligcr, Grotius, and Bocliart, lliat tltc iintij^p*- of the tutelary^ods ucre na- 
ticntly affixed fn tlje pro\Ts of ships* The iV finely co«eei»ed,*and 

expressed wllk great strengtli and proper conciseness, ^ t » *• 

The sclioliast iclls Uh, that the Trojans, w hen their city \\ as stoi med, $nvr ^ 
the gods carrying an ay their unage^.j tliis he take? from a tragedy of So- 
phpclcs on that subject, *v\hicU is lost. There uasircilat instance in the ' 
Trcadcs of Cnripidcs^ Lcncc ^ " 
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BTEo* Pray that our towVs rqkl the hostile spear* 

cHOR. This shall the Gods 

irrro. The Gods, they say prepare 

To quit their seaU, and leave a vanquish’d town. 
CHOR. Ah, never, whilst I breathe the vital air. 

May their blest train forsake us 5 nor these eyes 
Behold destruction raging thro’ our streets, 

And in fierce flames our stately structures blaze ! . 
RTKo. Let not these invocations of the Gods 

Make you improvident; remember rather 
Obedience is the mother of success, 

ExccffCro omnes atlyth nris»jne rclictw 

Dii, quibus imperiom hoc steterat.— « jDn n. 

Vou sec our liopele^s Btalp; ho^^ every 

Who guarded Troy, has left his old obode.-^PlTT. 

The Romans wero so strongly impressed Vitb this idea, that nben tbej be- 
sieged n town they anxiously inquired the name of the tutelary god, nhom 
they evolved ui lb mneh solemnitj. The reason assigned for this desertion 
was, that amidst such scones of devastation and ‘Carnage the reference and 
honours due to the gods must be neglected; this shoua the propriety of 
Etcoclcs’ address before, 

Protect her, save her, o'; you share her honours 
1 plead ' o flourishing state reveres the Qo\U^ 

The learned Mr. Jodrcll observes here, that Jerusalem, when sacked, 
said to have been forsaken of its Gods; and that the Sbekidah, or divine 
presence, was undoubtedly withdrawn from the ark of the first templb, he- 
Coro it was destroyed by the king of Rabylon, He adds, that Taiquin, be- 
fore he dedicated the temple to Jupiter Capitol! nus, performed the ceremony 
of nnhnllowing the ground from all other religious institutions, ul area csict 
lota Jovis. Liv. 1. i c. *>5. He further says, that this idea and Veneration 
of local divinity was by some people cnrried‘to such an excess of extravagant 
folly, that they used to bind' their flivourite gods iu their temples to prevent 
such desertion; which custom some Christian writers, wbos6 God is not to 
he confined with mortal fetters, object with great indignation against th« 
Gentiles. 11c refers us to Arnob. eont Gent 1 vi.— lo Cvprihn nd Demetr. 
p. IDt, Ed Eell — Petr c b 9 , p, 4 S 5 . Ed Burm and to Biodor. SiC^ 
1. XTji.wQ. Curtins, L iv, c. 3^ 



against Thebes. Ill 

Wedded to safety : so the wise assure us. 

CHOR. Yet in the^Gods is a superior powV, 

^ Which often in nOlictions clears away 
Th* impenetrable cloud, whose sullen gloom 
Sharp misery hung before our darken'd eyes, 

BTEO. The victim, and the hallow’d sacrifice. 

When the foes menace, are tlie task of men; 

Thine, to be silent, and remain at home*. 
cttoR, That we possess our city yet unconquer’d. 

That yet our tow’rs repel th’ assailing toe, 

, Is from the Gods ; from them our voice calls down 
Further success: Why shou’d this move thy anger? 
ETEO. It does not, virgin : No: your pious vows 

I blame not. But be silent; lest thy fears, 

Swelling to this excess, dismay our youth. 

CHOR. Affrighted at the sudden din of war, 

^nd trembling with my fears, with hasty foot 
I sought this citadel, this sacred seat. 

ETEO. If haply now your eyes behold the dead, 

Or w'ounded; hurst not forth in loud laments: 

For blood and carnage is the food of war. 

CHOR, Distinct I hear the fiery-neighing steed. 

KTEO. Whate’er thou hear’st, it asks not thy attention. 

CHOR. The city shakes beneath th’ enclosing foes. 

RTEO. Be satisfied; to guard it is my charge. 

♦ Thus Sophocles, Vvim, yptcctli Kca-uef n Aj&x. y. 295 , 

This line is quoted to introduce an anecdote, ^>hich descncs to he men- 
tioned. When a learned German paid a \ isit to the accomplished and mo- 
dest M. Dacicrjhe requested her to insciibe her name and a sentence hi his 
travellings hoolc, or album, accordin*j to theario^ant cusioni of hiS countiy, 
among^the names of the most ciniuent scholats in Eniopc* she ht fiut re- 
fused, but \>as at last prevailed upon, and 'u rote tins cekhiated verso of So- 
phocles, which Dr, Franklin well translates thus, 

Woman, thy sex's nol)lci.t ornament 
Is StlfflCe. K, r. JODRtLL. 
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cHOK. I.fcar ; tlic cVasli is louder at the gate* . , ^ . 

ETEO. Peace ; nor distract the city '^vith thy cries, , 

CHOR. Ye social pow’rs^ leave not our ^Yalls defenceless,' 

ETEo. Woe on thee! Canst thou not bear this in silence? 
cHOR, Gods of this state, save me from slavery !’ 

ETEO. Me wou'dst tliou make a slave,- and all Ihc state. 

CHOR, All-2)o\vVful Jove, turn on the foe the- sword ! 

ETEO. Hcav’ns, of what quality arc women formed? 

CHOR. Wretched, as men arc, in their coiintr}’’s‘ruin. 

ETEO. Still wail thy country ? Still embrace these God$ ? 
CHOU. Wild with rny fears, I speak I know not what. 

ETEO. Wou’dst thou indulge me in a light request ? ^ 

CHOR. Speak it at once, quickly shall I obey. 

ETEO. Be silent. Wretch; nor terrify dhy friends. ' 

CHOR. I will ; and with them bear \vhut Fate decrees. 

ETEO. I praise thy resolution. Clasp no more ' ' ‘ ‘ ' 

These images; hut stand apart, and ask ' \ 

Happier events ; entreat the friendly Gods' ' ' 

To aid us. Hear my vows ; thca instant rnisa 
The hcav’n-appeasing Pjean, whose high Strains ' 

Of solemn import, hnidst her sacred rites, 

Greece pours symphonious; strains, that raise the soul 
Togen'rous courage, and the fix’d disdain " ^ 

Of fear and danger. . To the guardian Gods ' 
Whose tutelary pow’r protects our- fields, " 

Protects our crowded streets; to Dirce’s fount; 
Northce, Ismcnus, willlpassunhonourid; . / 

If conquest crowns our helms, and saves our city. 

The hallow’d sacrifice shall bleed, and load' 

, Their smoaking altars; this \Tctorious hand’ ' ' 
Shall raise the gUtt’ring trophies % and hang high, • 

. » It Was a custom <lcrivea from early antiquity to erect troplu^s to the 
Coils, of the arms of the conquered, in thC place svhere the VictorySvas oh- 
tmuedi hence their Zxh and ' The vtfsit s'tript from 
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To grace tlieir idcred walls, the rlc1a-wr6ught vests. 
Spoils of the war, rent from the bleeding foe, 

Breatl)e to the Gods these vows: but let^no sigh 
Break forth, no lamentation rude and Vain ; 

Weak is their pow’r to save thee froih thy fate. 

My charge shall be at our ^ev'n gates to fix 
Six of ouf hravest'youlh/myife^elf the seventh. 

In dreadful opposition to the 'foe 5 
E^er yet the violent and tumultiioU^ try 
Calls me perforce to join the fiery conflict, 

* ' ’ . ^ " 

' , CHORUS.. 

1 . 1 . 

I wouM obey thCe ; but iny breast 
Yet pants with fear, and knows not rest: 

Too ooar .m/ .heart rare 

Wakes all the horrors of despair: * 

And as the trembling dove, whose fears 
Keep watch in her uneasy bowV, 

Thinks in each rustling leaf she hears 
The serpent gliding to devour, 

I tremble at each sullen sound 
Of clashing arms, that roars around;^ 

With all their troops, with all their powers. 

Fierce they advance to storm our tow'rs 5 

( » 

Now hurtling in the darkenki sky. 

What does my cruel fate prepare K 
Rude, banking stones incessant fly. 

And all the missive storm of war. 

L 2. 

Guard, ye great Gods, O guard our wall, 

Nor let the towks of Cadmus fall \t ' 

tlie slam ^vcrc hung* up in the ^cmjles. This distinction could not escape 
the fOfpicity of i ^ , ’ 

Q 
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Ah^ to vihd,i fairer^ richer plain, 

Your radiant presence you deign, 

These fields abandoned to the foes. 

Thro’ whose crisp’d shades and smiling ineads^ 
Jocundly warbling as she goes, 

Dirce her liquid treasures leads, 

And boasts that Tethys never gave. 

Nor all her nymphs, a purer wave I 
Deign then, ye Gods that guard this land. 

Here deign to take your hallow’ d stand : 

Assert your glory : on the foe 
Pour rout, and havoc, and dismay. 

Confusion wild, soul-with’xlng woe, 

And flight, 'that flings his arms away. 


t 3 . 

Hear then^the mournful, solemn strain i 
For dreadful were its Tate, should this strong wall. 
This ancient, rampirid city, fall. 

And spread its light dust o'er tV encumber'd plain, 
Beneath the proud Achalan spear. 
Dishonour'd, sunk, the waste of war* 

Shou’d the fresh virgin's bloom, the matron’s age. 
By the fierce victor's fiery rage, 

Their robes all rent, their bleeding bosoms bare, 
Be dragg'd by their loose-flo\ring hair. 

Like horses, a reluctant prize 5 
The desolated streets re-echoing to their cries. 

II. L 

Before my sad presaging soul 
What scenes of imag'd horror roll ! 

I see the tender virgin^s woe, 

E'er yet her ripenM beauties glow; 
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The hateful way I see her tread. 

Forcibly torn from her sweet home : 

Happier, far happier are the dead ^ 

They rest within the silent tomb.- 
But, tile walls humbled to the ground, 

Wliat dreadful miseries rage around 1 
Furious one leads the vengeful bands 3 
One stains with blood his reeking hands 5 
Wide roll, outrageous to destroy. 

The dusky smoke, and torrent ^es 5 
Whilst slaughtVing Mars with hideous jojr 
The h&v’n-contemning rage inspires, 

n- 2 , 

From house to house, from street to street 
The crashing flames roar round, and meet 5 
Each way the fiery deluge preys, 

And girds us with the circling blaze. 

The brave, that 'midst these dire alarms 
For their lost country greatly dare. 

And fir d with vengeance rush to arms. 

Fall victims to the blood-stainM spear f. 

The bleeding babe, with innocent cries. 

Drops from lus mother’s breast, and dies. 

/ 

♦ The translator wakes no npolog-y fpr adoptiji" ihc interpretation of 
Pauw. Perili sciunt. 

f This is'a mo^thcantifal and picturesque images among- the Jiorrors of a 
captirc city, which arc here so finely painted, it was extniiicly natunl for 
women to describe infants ntthebreast shrieking with afiVightj hence ^’irgil 
teems to have borrowed a very pathetic idea, 

Xt trepidm malrcs prcbscre ad pectora nntos. ^n. > 11 , v, 510, 

Pale at the piercing call, the mothers prest 

With shrieks their starting Infants to the breast,— Pitt# 

Sec also ApoUomus Kbodiu«, 2. n . \ , — R* Pt 
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See rapine ruslic,'?, bent oaprey/ - ’ 

•His hasty step brooks no delay; : ' 

The spoiler,' loaded Avitli his store, ' „ 

Envious the loaded spoiler views ; 

.Disdains another shou’d havc^nlore, . 

And his insatiate .toilicnews^ I .r 

. ' ^ ^ II. S, 

Thick on the ^carth the'rich spoil li6S^: 

For the rude pldhdcrcvs' restless-rolling tide, 

, Their W6rthless‘^numberS waving wide. 

Drop in iheir^%vild iiaste many a glittVmg prize. 
Wliilst, in her chaste apartment bred. 

The trembling virgin captive led. 

Pours, in the anguish of her soul, the tear : 

And, torn from' all her heart holds dear. 

The youthful' bride, a novice yet4n wpe^ 

Obeys the haughty, happy foe. 

But e’er siich horrors blast ray sight. 

May these sad eyes close in eternal night f I 
SEMIGH. See,’ from liis watch the veteran returns, 

Beilrlng, I Ween, fresh tidings from yon host. 

Of highest import : quick his foot,' and hasty. 
sEMiCH.This Way^ behold^ the son CEdi^iis^ ; 

The king himself advances,' pressing on' " 

^ hurried step to, learn their nevy-form'd measures. 

ETEOCLES, SOLDIER, CHORUSl 
SOU)./ Now I can tell t)ree, fori know it well, I 

♦ This i)assas:c iu the original has an ohsenrity on Which the annotators 
hare not voiichsafetl to cast one gleam of light: lUf. Heath’s intcVpvetation 
ofjsaj'rcf is beneath the dignity of the occasion. The translator can hardly 
flatter himself that he has hit on the preOisc. idea/of his author, hut he ha^ 
not ViUully .deviated from. the orginal, ■ • . . *• . 

Wc are indchtcd to Pauw for this elucidation. 
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The disposition of the foe, and how » ' 

Each at our gates takes his allotted post. 
Already near the Praetian gate in arms- 
Stands Tydeus raging ; for the prophet's voice 
Forbids his foot to pass IsinenUs’ stream, 

.The victims not propitious : at the pass 
Furious, and eager for the fight, the chief. 
Fierce as the dragon when the mid-day sun^ 


♦ The ^^holc description of Tvdeush tn the boldest stjle and strongest co- 
lounngof ^schj lus. The serpent lying-in a torpid state dnring the uintcr, 
IS supposed to have his rage increased hj heat 5 hence this glowing descrip- 
tion of him by Vngil, 

Postquam oxhausta pains, terraiqne ardore dchiscunt, 

Exilit in siccum, et flamninntia Inmiim torquens 
Sajvit agiis, asperque siti, atque cxtcrritus restu. 

Georg, ill, v. 432. 

But when in mlidd) pools the water sinhs, 

And the chopt eaith is fm row’d o’er with cfiinhs^ 
lie icares the fens, and leaps upon the ground, 

And hissing ro\\ls his glaiing ejes around * 

With thirst inflamed, impatient of the heats, 

He itigcs in the deids, and ivide destruction threats. HbtdEw', 
Ovid has with pecnliar judgment seized this idea, and carried it to the north 
pole, 

‘ Quffique polo posita cst glaciali proxima serpens, 

Trigore pigra jtrius, ncqnc fonnidahiHs uUi, 

Incaiuit, suinpsitque noias ferrorihus iras. 

hfet. 1 . ii. Y, 173. 

The folded serpent next the frozen pole, 

Stiff and henumVd before, began to roll, 

And laged with inwnrd heat, nnd threaten’d war, 

And shot n redder light from cTcr> star — AoDisoif. 

Stalins could not omit this circumstance, though his immense dragonVas 4 
ycry quiet animal j > 

SiLvioi anfractu latcrum sihuosa retorquens 
Tprga solo,-€iccique nocens fuHt igne reneni. 

Thch. 1* r. 
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Calls forth his glowing terrors, raves aloud. 

Reviles the sage, ns forming timorous league 
With war and fate. Frowning he speaks, and shakes 
The (lark crest streaming o’er his shaded helm 
In triple wave; whilst dreadful ring around 
The brazen bosses of his shield, impress’d 
IVith tjiis proud argument, A sable sky 
Burning with stars ; and in the midst full-orb’d 
A silver moon, the eye of night, o’er all 
Awful in beauty pours her peerless light. 

Clad in these proud habiliments, he stands 
Close to the river’s margin, and with shouts 
Demands the war, like an impatient steed. 

That pants upon the foaming curb, and waits 
With fiery expectation the known signal, 

Swift at the trumpet’s sound to burst away. 

Before the PrjEtian gate, its bars remov’d. 

What equal chief wilt thou appoint against him ) 
ETEO. This military pride, it moves not me ; 

The gorgeous blazonry of arms, the crest 
High waving o’er the helm, the roaring boss. 
Harmless without the spear, imprint no wound. 

The sable night, spangled with golden stars. 

On hvs proud shield impress’d, perchance may prove 
- A gloomy presage, Shou’d the shades of night 
Fall on his dying eyes, the boastful charge 
May to the bearer be deem'd ominous, 

^ And he the prophet of his own destruction. 

Against his rage the son of Astacus, 

That'breathes deliberate valour, at that gate 
Will 1 appoint commander ; bent on deeds 
Of glory, hut a votary at the shrine 
Of modesty, he scorns the arrogant vaunt 
As base, hut bids brave actions speak his worthy 
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^he flotvV of that bold stem, 'which from the ground 
Ro^e arm'd, and fell not in the dreadful fight. 

Is Menalippus ; him his parent earth 
Claims as her own, and in her natural right 
Calls him to guard her from the hostile spear : 

But the brave deed the die of war decides, 

CHOR. Go then, my guardian hero, go ; ^ 

And may each fav’ring God with bright success 
Thy gen'rous valour bless ; 

For at thy country’s dear command 
Thou arm’st thy righteous hand. 

To pour her vengeance on the foe. 

Yet my sad heart must sigh, 

When on the blood-empurpled ground. 

Gored with many a gaping wound, 

I see my dearest friends expiring lie. 

SOLD. May the Gods crown his valiant toil with conquest. 

But Capaneus against th’ Eiectran gates 
Takes his allotted post, and tow'ring stands 
Vast as the earth-born giants, and inflam’d 
To more than mortal daring : horribly 
He menaces the walls 5 may Heav’n avert 
His impious rage 1 vaunts that, the Gods assenting 
Or not assenting. Ins strong hand shall rend 
Their rampires down ; that e’en the rage of Jove 
Descending on the field shou’d not restrain him. 

His lightnings, and his thunders wing’d with fire 
He likens to the sun’s meridian heat. 

On his proud shield pourtray’d, A naked man 
Waves in his hand a blazing torch f ; beneath 

^ Ac Monnlippus lierc and ^^tograreus \verc of tlic dragfon-raoe, tliat spniny 
armed from tbc earth, there ii a peculiar propriety in calling them forth to 
defend that earth,* and repay, that nouriture she ^ave them, 
f Staahy allows that this insigrnc may be supposed to allude to an ancient 
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In golden letters, I will rmr TfiE erre. 

Against this inan-^But wlio shall dare V engage 
His might, and dauntless his proud rage sustain ? 

ETBO. Advantage from advantage here anscs* 

TJie arrogant vaunts, which man’s vain tongue throws out^ 
Shall on himself recoil. This haughty chief 
Threats high, and promjit to execute liis threats 
Spurns at the Gods, opes his unhallow’d lips 
In shallow exultations, hurls on high, 

Weak mortal as he is, 'gainst Jove himself 
Hurls his extravagant and wild defiance. 

On him, I trust, tlic thunder wing’d with fire f, 

Far other than the sun’s mcridiau'heat. 

Shall roll its vengeance. But against his pride. 
Insolent vaunter, shall the glowing sj^irit, 

That hums for glor}^in the daiing breast 
Of Polyphontes, be oppos’d 5 his arm, 

Strong in Diana'^ tutelary aid, 

custom in use before ibc in\cntion of trumpets, '\\bere tbe torcb-licarer, sn-' 
cred to Mars, by stepping* into tbe middle space botneen llic t^vo armies, used 
to brandish it as n signal for the onset. The man being naked marks the 
contempt ivith Tcbich 'Capenews treated tlie r»ncm 3'5 and implies that be 
needed no arm to attack and fird the city. — P. Jodret.i,^ f ^ 

These observnttons aie in the genuine spirit of criticiMn, and 'shotr great 
penetration and judgment . Euripides could give this torch-b carer the name 
of Prometheus only as a metonymy; and from this custom arose that bold 
metaphor ^ybi^!b we shaU 5a the Pew5a»5, 'S^xXsr/y^ 
the Martemque accendcre <iantu of Virgil. 

■h There is a noble spirit of religious confidence in this assertion; it de- 
serves to be mentioned, that this impious boaster perished by that lightning 
which ho thus defied. — R* p. Joduell. 

The learned reader will find a bold and spirited narrative of the daring 
aclions of this hero, and his death, at the end oftlie tenth book of the Thebaid 
of Statius, a writer whose fiery genius sometimes overleaped judgment, 
but who compensates for tlijs with 

Thoughts that breathe, and rrords that burn. 
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Shall- be a sure defence. :But to thy:tale5. 

Who next before our gates assumes* his station? 

CHOR. . Yesj let bim perish, the proud foe, ; 

That storms, in savage hope, the vanquish’d town, 

, And rends its rampires down. ^ 

'Him first may Heav Vs almighty sire, ' 

Rolling his vengeful firey i ^ 

Dash in the flaming ruin low 5 ' * ' ; 

E’er his impetuous spear. ' * ■ ’ * ■ ‘ , 

Bursts ev’ry bar of my retreat,'. ^ 

Apd from my virgin seat ' . > 

Drags me perforce from all my soul holds' dear; ' 

SOLD. Third from the brazen helm' leap’d forth the jot 
Of fierce Eteoclus, who takes his post .. 

Against .the gates of Neis : there he whirls ' 

His liery-neighingsteeds, that toss their heads ' > 

Proud of their nodding plumes, eager to rush * 

Against the gates,, and snorting champ their curbs 
Boss’d with barbaric pride. No mean de^ce * ' 

Is sculptur’d on his shield, A man in arms, 

His ladder fix’d against the enemies’ walls. 

Mounts, resolute to rend their rampires do^vn 
And cries aloud, the letters plainly mark’d. 

Not Mars himself shall beat^ me from 'the 
tow’rs. ' , ' 

Appoint of equal hardihood some chief 
To guard the city from the servile yoke. 

ETEO. - ' Such shall I send, to conquest send him ; one ^ ' 

That bears not in his hand this pageantiy 
.- Of martial pride. . The hardy Megareus, ! ' 

■ From Greon sprung, and that bold race, which rose./ 
Embattled from the earth ; him from the gates ‘ 

, Tlie furious ncighings of the fiery. steeds , 

Affright not 5 hut his blood spilt on the earth, ^ . 


n 
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Amply requites the nouriture she gave hin)^ 

Or captive both, the man in arms, the town 
Storm’d on the sculptur’d shield, and the f>roud bearer; 
'Shall with their spoils adorn his father s house. 

< iioR. Go then, and glory be thy guide 1 

For thee, brave youth, we pour this ardent pray'r, 

And fav’ring Heaven shall hear* 

Go then, ray house’s guardian, go, 

And rushing on the foe, ' ‘ 

Bravely repel their vaunting pride. 

And as each furious soul 

i 

HurB the ferocious menace high, 

\ May he, tliat rules the sky, - ^ 

In vengeance his indignant eye-balls roll 1 
SOLD. At the next gi\te, nam’d from the martial Goddess 
Onca Minerva, stands HippOmedon^. 

I heard his thundering voice, I saw his fotm 
In bulk and stature proudly eminent j 
1 saw him roll his shield, large, massy, round. 

Of broad circumference t it struck my soul 
^ With terror. On its orb no vulgar artist 
JSxpresS’d this image, A Typhaeus huge, 

^ Disgorging from his foul enfoulder’d jaws. 

In fierce effusion, wreaths of dusky smoke. 

Signal of kindling flames : its bending verge 


• Of tho otlifer gpafcs^\c fiml no satitfactorj' nccoiint to InJ before the reader: 
but tho scboluiRt beic ohsorres, ihnt Ouca one of the titles of Mincrra 
at Thebes, nhich Cndmus introduced horn Phccmcin, where she was so called. 
The scholmsl oh the kccohd Ol^idpic 6doof Pindar asserts, tliht Cadinns 
<’rcc(cd at*'Oyx«i, A viUai^o in Hhiolia, a statue of Pallas, who was therefor*-' 
worshipped uudrr the title of ; #iee also the scholiast on Lyeophron, 
V.1225. She had two temples at Thehes, from winch she had two titlwj 
Oncica and Ismcuia j the latter certainly depicd from the river Ismcniis. 
Noe (Ldip. Tyr. SophocI is, 20. on nhicU the sthoUast ^iVfcs oUaici hy 
nnsinke for *OyK«f» <— U, P, Joi)» i th, ^ 
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With folds of twisted serpents horderM ro\ind. 

With shouts the giant-chief provdhes the war ; 

And in the ravings of outrageous valour 
Glares terror from his eyes. Behoves thee then ‘ 
Strong opposition to his fiery rage, ' T . 

* Wliich at the gates c^en now spreads wild dismay. 
ETEo. Firsts Onca Pallas^ holding near the gates'^ 

Her hallowed state, abhors his furious rage ; 

And in her guardian care Shall crush the pride 
Of this fell dragon. Then the son of ^nops, 
Hyperbius, of approvM and steady valour, 

>5hall man to man oppose him ; one that dares 
Assay his fate in the rough shock of battle ; 

In form, in spirit, and in martial arms 
' Consummate ; such high grace Hermes conferral* 

In hostile arms thus man shall combat man. 

And to the battle on their sculptur'd shields 
Bring adverse Gods j the fierce Typhasus he. 
Breathing forth flakes of firet Hyperhius bear$ 

The majesty of Jove securely thron'd, . 

Grasping his flaming bolt : and who e'er saw , ^ . 

The Thund'rer vanquish'd ? In the fellowship 
Of friendly Gods^ the^ conquerors are with us, 

They with the' conquer'd ; and with like event 
These warriors shall engagej as Jove in fight 
Subdued the feirTyphsRus, so his form 
Emblazon'd on the shield shall guard Hyi^erbius. 
CHOR. If ought of truth my soul inspires, ^ 

This chief, that tov^'ring o'er th' affrighted field 

* The scholiast on v. 170 interprets this to allude to n picture, perhaps a 
statue of the protecting“ g^oddoss placed at the entrance of the city, nod quotes 
Lycopliron for her name of nyX«/T/; so acquired. — Alexau. I. 354/ — ^^hoic 
scholiast oljscrvcs, that it has a syraholical meaning, and implied tUatwlsdoia 
slmrJd be alnajs at their gates and doors. — R.P» Jodjiei.l. 
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Bears on his sculptur’d shield 
Th’ enormous monster, buried deep ' 

Beneath a mountainous heap, 

Rolling in vain his turbid fires. 

Monster acciu*s*d, abhorr’d 
By Gods above, by men below 5 
This chief his head shall bow 
Low at the gate beneath the victor’s sword. 

SOLD. Prophetic be thy hopes. At the north gate, 

Yet hear me, king, the fifth bold warrior take5 
His station, near the tomb where honour’d lie^ 
Jove-bom Amphion : By his spear he swears, 

Which, as he grasps, he dares to venerate f 

More than a God, and dearer to his eyes 

Than the sweet light of Heav’n: by this he s\vears, 

To iho vivlls of Thohos^, 

Tho* Jove himself oppose him. Thus exclaims 
This beauteous branch sprung from a mountain nymph t? 
. Blooming in manly youth ; the tender down 
Of unripe age scarce sprouting on his cheek ; ^ 

But ruthless arc his thoughts, cruel his eye 
And proudly vaunting at the gate he takes 
His terrible stand. Upon Ins clashing shield, 

Whose orb sustains the storm of war, he bears 

Ampliion, the son of Jupiter and Antiopa, ha\m^ received ^ 
Mcrcurjjxvas so excellent a rnustcian, that according ta the fable, brought 

the stones together with which the tower of Thehes was hiiilt hence Ho- 
race calls him Tbehanae conditor arcis, — II I*. Jodkell. 

^ -f' Statius with tuore reason assigns this iiiipicty to Capcucus, ^'ho js xc- 
prcscnlcd ns a contemptor dnum, like Mcrentms the one EOys, Virlus nuhl 
nutnen, ct en'^is, quern tcnco; the other 

Dextra mihi dcus, ct tclum, quod missile lihro 
Adt>mt. 

1i Tills morntivm n}iuph was the Artadnn Atalania 
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The foul disgrace of Thebes, a rav’iious sj)liinx. 

Fix’d to the plates j the burnish’d monster round 
Pours a portentous gleam 5 beneath her lies 
A Theban, mangled by her cruel fangs, 

'Gainst this let each bravo arnV direct the spear. 

No hireling he, to prostitute for gold"^*^ ^ 

The war, or shame the length of way he trod. 

E’en from Arcadia : such this stranger conics 
Parthenopoeus, and repays to Argos , 

Its liospltable honours, ’gainst tliese to^v’rs * 

Breathing proud menaces. The Gods avert them I 
KTBo. Tliat ruin, which their fierce aspiring thoughts 
With impious vaunts intend, may the just Gods 
Turn on themselves, total defeat, and shame ; 

So let them perish ! To ,this proud Arcadian 
‘ No boaster we oppose ; but one whose hand 
Knows its rough work, Actor, the valiant brother 
Of him last named. - Never will he permit 
The tongue, without th’ assay of w^arlike deeds, 

, To rush within the gates, and execute 
Its ruinous threats ; nor him, whose hostile shield 
Bears sculptur’d that abhorr’d and rav’ning beast : 

And many a tliund’ring stroke Avith stern rebuke 
Shall check her proud advances to the w^alls. 

Soon shall the fav’ring Gods confirm these hopes. 

OHOH, These Avords appal my throbbing breast : , 

And the light tangles of my braided hair 
« Rise upright Avith my fear. 

As from the impious foes around ^ 

'These dreadful A’oices sound. 

Furious Avith thundering threats exprest. 

♦ Oi xaim\tvcuf 'Ennius expresses the same’ idea under tbe 

fame metaphor. 

Non cauponantes helium, «ed helligorantcs. 
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Ye powers that rule on high. 

Scatter their dreaded forces wde. 

Or let their crested pride 
Low in the dust beneath our ramphres lie I 
SOLD* The sixth brave chiefs that with the golden curb 
^ Of prudence knows to check this generous valour. 
The fate-foretelling seer, Amphiaraus 
At th^ Omolosan gatef his destin'd post 
Assumes in arms, and on the fiery Tydeus 
Throw’s many a keen reproach, reviles hint as 
An homicide, the troubler of tlie state, 

The mighty author of all ill to Argos, 

With mtirder and the furies at his heels 
Urging Adrastus to these hateful deeds. 

Thy brother Polynices, wdth him leagued 
In these despiteful deeds, he blames aloud. 
Descants upon his name, and thus rebukes him. 


» This modest nncl amiihlc augur had foratold the ill success of the ^ar, 
and the death of all the chiefs, Adrastus only excepted ; he Trould tliereforc 
have concealed himself, but nns betrayed by hisufife Enpbyle, had pas* 
sionatcly desired some female ornament, which Polynices bad given to Argin 
upon the day of their marriage ; this was a necklace, or rather a ccittus, the 
work of Vulcan, nnd by him presented to Harmonia when she wedded Cad- 
mus, and had been fatal to her, to Semelc, and to Jocasta. See Statius, 1. ii- 
T. 1272, See. 

Sic Priphyleos aunim fatalo penates ^ 

Irrnpit, scelcnimcpic ingcntia semina movit, 

Et grave Tysiphone risit gravisa futtiris. 

As Amphiaraus was fighting brai ely, the earth opehed beneath hini,iand h» 
descended alive to the infernal regions with all bis orms, and in hi^ ebanot. 
Slatms has exerted the utmost force of his. genius in describing this righteous 
hero. ' 

+ TheTlicssalians gave the feasts of Ceres the name of OmoKiia, dcs deux 
mots, Omou ensemble, and Loionmeillcur, excellent.— -Hi sto ire religieuse du 
rnlmdrirr, par >1. Court dc Cchelin. The scholiast tells us, tlmt these gates 
wrre 10 called from Omolois^ a daughter of I^iobc. 
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How grateful to the Gods must this bc^ 

Glorious to hear, and in the roll of fame 

Shining to distant ages, thus to lead 

These foreign arms to waste thy bleeding coutitrj", 

To raze those princely , mansions, where thy fathers. 
Heroes and demigods, once held their seats 1 
But say thy cause be just, injustice dry 
Thy raotlier’s tears ? And when the furious spear, 
Hurl’d by thy hand, shall pierce tJiy country’s bosom. 
Will she with friendly arms again receive theo ? 
Prescient of fate I shall enrich this soil. 

Sunk in the hostile plain. But let us figlit, . 

One tiling at least is mine : I will not find 
A vulgar, or dishonourable death. 

So spoke the prophet; and %vith awful port 
AuVanctf hk irmb^ysiWeM, theshcaingedf 
Bearing no impress : for his genVous soul 
Wishes to be, not to appear, the best; 

And from the culture of liis modest worth 
, Bears the rich fruit of great and glorious deed§. 

Him let the virtuous and the \vise oppose ; 

For dreadful is the foe that fears the Gods. 

ETEo. I mourn the destiny, that blends the just 
, With these unhallowed wretches. Nothing irorse 
In whate’er cause, than impious fellowship ; 

Nothing of good is reap’d ; for when the field 
Is sown with WTong, the ripen’d fruit is death. 

If with a desperate band, whose hearts tire hot 
With villany, the pious hoists his sails, 

The vengeance of the Gods bursts on ’the bark 
And sinks him with* the heav’n-detested crew.' ^ 

If ’midst a race, inhospitably bent ^ ^ 

On -savage deeds, regardless of the Gods, 

Thc.just man fix his scat, th’ impending VTath 
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Spares noj^ but strikes him with vindictive fury^^ 
CrushM in the general ruin. So this seer. 

Of temper d wisdom, of unsullied honour, 

Justj good, and pious, and a mighty prophet, 

In despite to his better judgment joinM 
With men of impious daring, bent to tread 
Tlie long, irremeable way, with4hcm 
Shall, if high Jove assist us, be dragg* d do\vn 
To joint perdition. Ne’er shall be advance 
Against our gates, withlield not by base fear. 

Or cowardice of soul j but that he knows 
His fate, if Phoebus ought of truth foretels. 

To fall in fight : he loves then to be silent. 

Since what the time demands he cannot speak. 

Yet him against the strength of Lasthenes, 

Who from^he stranger s inroad guards our gates, 

Shall I oppose : in manhodd’s vig’rous prime 
He bears the providence of age ; liis eye 
Quick as the lightning’s glance} before his shield 
Flames his protended spear and longs t’ obey 
His hand. But victory is the gift of Heav’in 
CHOK. That gift, ye great immortal pow’rs, 

On the brave guardians of our state bestow , 

On each victorious brow * , 

The radiant honour hind ! Oh, hear 
A virgin’s pious pray’r } 

Chase the proud strangers from our tow’rs ; 

Or headlong let them fall, 

Thy red right hand, almighty sire, 

Bolling its vengeful fire. 

In fiaming ruin stretch’d beneath om- ivall ] 

'5oi,n. The seventh bold chief— Forgive me that I nanre 

* J^xnidst tlic ol^scunU of tlus pji’tsngc, and the nnccUnmty of tht anno* 
iiton, the trawlator his seketed that uka, which seems most poetical. 
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Thy brother^ and relate the horrible von's^ 

The imprecations^ which his rage pours forth 
Against the city ; on fire to mount the walls, 

And from their turrets to this land proclaim. 

Rending its echoes with the song of war. 

Captivity : to meet thee sword to sword. 

Kill thee, then die upon thee : if thou livest, 

T’ avenge on thee his exile and disgrace 
With the like treatment. ThundVing vengeance thus. 
The rage of Polynices calls the Gods, 

Presiding o’er his country, to look down, 

And aid his vows. His well- orb’d shield he holds. 
New- wrought, and with a double impress charged : 

A warrior, blazing all in golden arms, 

A female form of modest aspect leads/ 

Expressing justice, as th' inscription speaks. 

Yet o>"ce more to his country, and once more 
To HIS paternal throne, I WILL RESTORE HIM.- 
Such their devices. But th^ important task, 

Whom to oppose against his force, is thine. 

Let not my words olfend : I but relate. 

Do thou command ; for thou art sovereign here. 

ETEO. How dreadful is the hatred of the Gods*^ ! 

Unhappy sons of QEdipus, your fate 

Claims many a tear. Ah me ! my father’s curse » 

Now stamps its vengeance deep. But to lamdnt. 


♦ At tlie mentioa of each of the other chiefs Etcoclca had shovrn himself 
■nnmored, and gi\on his orders iTith calmness and prudence 5 naj, Ins re- 
flections on Amphiaraus hare a solemn air of religion ; hut no sooner is his 
brother named, than he loses all temper * he hc^inS indeed as if he would 
lament the nnimppy fate of his famil}, hut soon starts from thot idea, and 
though himself the aggressor, reviles hii brother as insolent, ouliagcous, and 
unjust from his infancy 5 then iu the «;pint of n man that has done an mjurr, 
ivho never forgnes, works himself up to that ungorerned rage, which «k- ‘ 
stroyed lus biother, himself, and all the uuluippv family of (Ediptis, 


S 
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Or siglij or shed a tetir,' becomes me noty 
Lest more intolerable grief arise. ' ’ 

Be Polynices told, ill-omened name^ ' • ' 

Soon shall wc sec lio^v far his blazon’d shield 
Avails 5 how far inscriptions wTought in goldy ^ 
With all their fufile vauntings, will restore him. 

If justice, virgin daughter of high Jove, ^ ' 

Had ever form’d his mind, or rul’d his actions, ' 

This might have been: but neither when his eyes 
First saw the light of life; nor in the growth 
Of infancy; nor in th’ advancing years ^ 

Of youth; lior in the riper age, that clothes . 
With gradual down the manly cheek, did justice 
E’er deign t’ instruct, or mark him for lier.own.^ 

Nor now, I -ween, in this his fell intent 
To crush his country will her presence aid him : 

For justice were not justice, should she favour 
Th’ injurious outrage of his daring ^spirit. » ■ ' 

In this confiding I will meet his arms ^ 

In armed opposition : Who more fit ? 

Chief shall engage with chief, with brother brother. 
And foe with foe. Haste, arm me for the fight. 
Bring forth my greaves, my hauberk, my strong spen 
cHoH. Dear to thy country, son of CEdipus, 

Be not thy rage like his, whom we abhor. - 
Thebes has no dearth of.\^liant sons t* oppose ^ 
These Argives; and their blood may be aton’d 5 
The death of brothers by each other slain,' 

That stain no expiation can atone. 

ETEo. Cou’d man endure defeat without dishonour, 

'^Twere well': but to the dead nothing remains. 

Save glory ; loathe dastard, and the base 
Fame never pays that honourable meed. * ’ 

CHOR. 'Ah, whither dost thou rush? Let not mvengc, ' 
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That wildly raving shakes the furious spear. 

Transport thee thus. Check this hot tide of passion* 
STHo. No; since the God Impels me, I will on. 

And let the race of Lai us, let them all, 

Ahliorr’d by Plioebus, in tliis storm of fate 
Sink down to deep Cocytus* dreary flood. 

OHoK. Cruel and miird’rous is the rage that fires thee 
To deeds of death, to unpermitted blood 5 
And sorrow is the bitter fruit it yields. 

ETEo. My father's curse, a stern relentless fury. 

Rolling her tearless eyes, looks on and tells me 
Glory pursues her prize, disdaining fate. 
ch6r. All, rave not thus : Fame will not call thee base 
Or cowardly, if well thy life be order'd. 

The gloomy fury enters not his house. 

Whose hands present th' accepted sacrifice. 

ETEO. The Crods accept not us ; and on our fall 
Glory attends admiring; ^Vliy then sue 
For grace, with servile fear cringing to death? 

CHOR. For that it is at hand : its terrible pow'r 

Sooth'd by th' abatement of this fiery valour. 

May come perchance more gentle 5 now it rages. 

ETEO. My father's imprecations rage, and haunt 
My sleep : too true the real visions rise. 

And wave the bloody sword that jiarts his kingdoms. 
CHOR* Let us persuade thee, tho’ thou scorn'st our sex. 

ETEO. What wou'd thy wish have done ? Speak it in brief. 
CHOR. Ah, go not this way: go not to this gate. 
eteo. My soul’s on fire ; nor shall thy ivords retard me. 

GHoiu Conquest, that spurns at right, offends the Gods. 

ETEO. Ill suit these tame words the arm'd warrior’s ear. 

CHOR. And canst thou wish to spill thy brother's blood ? 

ETEO. 'By the just Gods he shall not ^scape my vengeance^. 

■* The Engliib render n ill aUon^ that in larietj of charactoranda?g‘oitr of 
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CHOR. She conies, the fierce tremendous pow*r 

And hanows up my soul with dread; 

No gentle Goddess, prompt to sliowV 
Her blessings on some favour’d head# 

I know her now, the prophetess of ill, 

And vengeance ratifies each word, 

The votive fury, fiend abhorr’d ; 

The father’s curses to fulfil 

Dreadful she comes, and with her brings 
The brood of fate, that laps the blood of kings* 

The rude barbarian, from the mines 
Of Scythia, o’er the lots presides ; 

expression tins is one of the finest scenes ever prodncetl by a dram at lu author. 
The devices on the shicldi^j the spn it of the T\arnors, and the defiance of nico- 
elcs, all proclaim that wonderful or trag'ic suhlimit} , s^*hicli charac- 

terised iCbch jilts What can we think then of the unfeelinj^ criticism ofP. 
Bninioy’ \iho sajs, Cette scene est fort longue, ct n’a pn <5tre interessante 
que pour Ics Atheniens qui connolssoi^nt Thehes, et Ics chefs, dont on ra 
parlcr R P Jordcll 

♦ As soon as CCdipus came to he informed that he had killed his father 
1 aius, and that Jocasta, bj whom he had two Sons and two daughters, was 
Ins mother, in transport of Ins grief he tore out his eyes When his hows 
were grown up to man’s estate, thej shut up their father now old and blind, 
and agreed to divide bis kingdom between them CEdipus deeply resented 
this treatment, and uttered the most horrid execrations against them, prnjmg 
that they might divide the bingdom by the sword Statius knew how to 
«> ikc a fine use of tins How fatal a father’s curse was esteemed, we have 
•»ecii in the Piometheiis To preient its dreaded eflects, the brothers agreed 
to reign each a jear alternately, and each alternatelj to kmc tlie kingdom* 
Rteocles, as the elder, first assumed the sovereigntt , but upon the expiration 
of !u 5 jear refused to resign it to his brother hence this war, their father’s 
piophetic curse, winch is greatly represented through this tran-edy as an 
aitnging fiirj cien the sword is personified, and icprcsenUd as a rude bar- 
banau from the inmLs of SLjtbia, and ndianrmg oier the seas, attended 
with muchiof and war, ns a ciiiel miipire*to di\idc the kingdom between the 
brothel s, but assigning to each no larger a share than their dead bodies could 
i>ccm»^ on the earth Those arc the conceptions of a genius trulj sublime, 
audi\hlcli distinguish iRschjlus and Shakespeare from all other writers. 
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Ruthless to each his share assigns, 

And the contested realm divides : 

To each allots no wider a domain . 

Tliari, on the cold earth as they lie. 

Their breathless bodies occupy, 

Regardless of an ampler reign. 

Such narrow compass does the sword, 

A cruel umpire, their high claims afford. 

Conflicting thus in furious mood, 

Should each by other’s hand be slain ; 

Should the black fountain of their blood 
Spout forth, and drench the tliirsty plain ; 

Who shall the solemn expiation pay ? 

Who with pure lavers cleanse the dead ? 

\x> TmBmc's succeed. 

And vengeance marks this house her prey, ^ 

Swift to chastise the first ill deed 5 
And the son’s sons in her deep fury bleed. 

The first ill deed from Laius spnmg : 

Thrice from his slurine these words of fate 
Awful the Pythian Phoebus sung, . 

Die childless, wou’dst thou save the state.*’ 
Urg’d by his friends, as round the free wine flowSj 
‘ To Love’s forbidden rites he flies. 

By the son’s hand the father dies. 

He in the chaste ground, whence he arose. 

Was bold t’ implant the deadly root ; 

And madness rear’d eacli baleful-spreading shoot. 

Wide o’er misfortune’s surging tide 
Billows succeeding billows spread ; 

Shou’d one, its fury -spent, subside, 

Another lifts its boist’rous head. 
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And foams around tlie city’s shatter’d proiT# •* 
But shou’d the rough tempestuous wave 
Force through our walls too 'slight to save^ 

And lay the thin partition low, 

‘AVill not the flood’s' resistless sway 
Sweep lungs and people, towns and realms away? 

The dreadful curse pronounc’d of old ' * 

To vengeance rouses ruthless hatej 
And slaughter, ranging uncontrblVd, 

Pursues the hideous work, of fate, 

Wretk’d in the storm the great, the brave, the wise 
Are sunk beneath the roaring tide* 

Such was the chief, the city’s pride, 

Dear to each God in yon’ bright skies. 

Whose prudence took our dread away, 

.The rav’nlng monster gorg’d with human prey. " ‘ 

Where now the chief? His glories whe^e ? 

• Fairri, falVn. From the polluted bed 
Indignant madness, wild despair. 

And agonizing grief succeed* 

Tiie light of Heav’n, himself, his sons abliorr’d. 
Darkling he feeds his gloomy rage. 

Bids them, with many a curse, engage. 

And part their empire with the sword. 

That curse now holds its unmov’d state. 

The furious fiend charg’d with the work of fate. 

SOLDIER, CHORUS. 

SOLD. Have comfort, virgins, your fond parent’s joy 5 
The city hath escap’d the senile yoke, 

And the proud vaunts of. these impetuous men 
Arc fall’n : the storm is ceas’d, and the rough waves, 
Tlwt threaten’d to o’envhelm ,us, are subsided. 
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Our tow’rs stand firm, each well-appointed chief < 
Guarded his charge with manly fortitude. 

All at sln: gates is well: but at tlie seventh 
The God, to whom that mystic number sacrcd% 
Royal Apollo, took his awful stand, 

Repaying on the race of (Edipus * 

The ill-advis’d transgression of old Laius* 

CHOU. What new afBiption hath befall’n the city ? 

SOLD. The city is preserv’d ; the brother kings 

Are fairn, each slaughter’d by the other’s hand. 

CHOU. Who ? What ? Thy words distract my sense with fear. 
SOLD. Be calm, and hear. The sons of GEclipus. 


*ECtef*cc<yiTaf 

Tfj ya^ *A»rflXX(yir« ^^vraoea ytUxTO Aijrw. 

Hosiotl tells tis Iterc tliat the seventh is a sacred day, because on that day 
Latona brought forth Apollo ^v^ththp "olden sword, iU. Court <Ie Gehelin says 
with the "olden hair, it cherelure dor^e. Tliat the seventh day of each 
month was sacred to Apollo, because he was horn on that day, n tis true only 
in the allegorical sense; this was taken from the philosoplucal ideas of the 
Dgyptinns, brought into Greece hy Pythagoras, respecting the harmony of 
the universe, founded on the seven planets and their relations, and in ge- 
neral upon the number seven, Nonnus gives the planets the same arrange- 
tnents which they have in the musical system oF the Egyptians, where the 
»nn placed in tlio fourth rank, or in the middle of the progression, tcrininatPis 
nnd begins the two quaternions, or fours, that form the system.— iScb el in *s 
^liegories Orientafes, p. 90. Ulilfon knew how to make the Cmcst use of this 
idea of the harmony of the spheres, , 

IIoiv often f»om the strep 
Of echoing hill, or thicket, have wc heard 
Celestial voices, to tho midnight air, 

»Sole, or responsive to each other’s note, 

Singing their great Creator? Oft in bands 
While they keep natch, or nightly rounding' walk, 

Wifh hcav’nly touch of instrumental sounds, 
lu full harmonic numher min’d, ihcir songs 
Divide the night, and lift our thoughts to henv'n. 

r. L. h. iv. 1. 680. 
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CHOR. All me ! I am tlie ptoplietcss of ill. 

SOLD. It IS indeed too certain : both are dead. 

CHOR. Came they to this?.^ ’Tis horrible j yet tell me. 
SOLD. Brother by brothcr^sUiands dreadfully slain. * 
CHOR. And has one common fate* involv'd them^fabth 
SOLD. It has indeed destroyed tV Unhappy race. * '' 

Here then is cause for lamcntatioh^ cause * 

For joy ;■ joy,* that the city stands secure 5 • , 

But lamentation, that the chiefs’arc fall'n. \ 

To both the rigid steel, forg’d in the miUcs 
Of Scythia, shares their whole inheritance > 

And each receives but that small tract of earth. 
Which sers^es him for a tomb ; their father’s cursc^ 
Fatally cruel, sweeps them both away-' 

The city is preserv’d 5 hut tlic^dust drinks 
The blood of tlic brothers, each by th’ other riain. 

CHORUS. 

O Jove supreme, 

■ And all ye Gods that guard this state, 

. Shou’d I the joyful Paean raise. 

And celebrate your praise? 

Your guardian care, propitious pow’rsy 
Prescr\^’d our Myalls, preserv’d our tow’rs 1 
Or bid the solemn, doleful strain 
Lament the chiefs, the brother’s slain ; 

A mournful themfe 5 , . - • 

Thro’ mad ambition’s impious pride 
Childless, unbless’d, in youth’s warm tide 
Fall’n, fall’n by too severe a fate? 

Thou gloomy curse, too prompt to ill,. 

A' father’s vengeance to fulfil, . ^ 

feel, I feel thee in my shiv’ring breast ! 

Soon as I heard th* unhappy slain 


MON.‘ 


STIIO. 

I 
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Lny wcltVing on cnsangnin'd plain, 

Wth inspiration’s raging poVr possest, 

I form’d the funeral streams to flow 
Witii all tl)c melody of woe* 

ANTIS. , Thou fell, ill-omony, cruel spear, 

CouMst thou the father’s ciirses hear, 

And wing’d with fury drink the brother’s gore r 
Now, Laius, boast the frantic deed : 

Thy disobedience has its meed 5 
The fatal oracle delays no tnorc. 

These are your works; and round them stand 
Horrors, and death’s avenging band, 
npon. Is tins n tale of fear-crcated woe ? 

In very deed before your eyes 

[The iJmtl hoclic^f of £Ti ocr t:s titid PofYMcns^rc hr^rc hroiig^ht on the Stng’c.] 

^ A twofold scene of misery lies. 

And from a double slaughter double horrors flow ; 
Whilst grief on grief, and groan on groan 
Rush in, and make this house their own. 

Come then, ye virgins, from the mournfub bands, / 
To Avail Ibe migbty slain ; 

And ever Uiid anon, at each sad j)ause 
The dying cadence draAvs, 

Together smite your liigh-rais’d hands. 

The sullen sound attemper'd to the strain, 

'Hint AAatli many a dismal note 
Accompanies the sable boat. 

Slow as it sails on Acheron’s dull stream. 

Wafting its joyless nrtmbers o’er 
^ To that unlovely, dreary shore. 

Which Phoebus ncA^cr vieAA^s, nor the light’s goldenheam. 
ist. SEMI. But see, to aid this mournful office come 
Antigone and Isniene : they besut^e 
Will, from their lovely gentleness of soul, 
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Pour for their brothers^ loss their sorrows wild. 
Behoves us then, e’er the sad tale shall reach 
Their ear, with meet solemnit}** to raise 
The thrilling slmin^ and cliaunt the hymn of deaths 
2d. SEMI. Unhappy in your brothers, most unhappy 
Of all, that o’er their swelling bosoms hind 
The decent vest, I weep, I breathe the sigh 
Warm from iny heartj that feels for your afflictions. 

ANTIGONE, ISaiENE, CHORUS. 

1st, SEMI. Ah, what frantic rage possest 

Each unyielding, ruthless breast. 

Wisdom scorn’d, and friends defi’d. 

By threat’ning ills unterrifi'd, 

’Gainst their father’s house to bear 
Wretched they, the fatal spear ! 

2d. SEMI. Wretched they a wretched death 
Found their house’s fall beneath. ' 

1st. SEMI. Each the ruin'd palace o'er 

Strove t’ extend his envied pAw’r ; 

Each unrivall’d and alone 
Proudly strove to seize the throne. 

But the sword their contest ends, 

Not the lovely strife of friends. 

Hate, that never knows remorse, 

Fury Of the father’s curse, 

Tliro’ their sides with horrid sway 
Urg’d the sharp sled’s purple way. 

2d. SMEI. Charg'd witli deatli thou cruel ciirse. 

Each hath felt thy fatal force. 

1st. SEMI. Brother pierc’d by brother dies, 

Low their house in ruin lies. 

‘2d, SEMI. From the father’s furious breath - 

Discord rose, and rage, and death. . _ 



1st. SEMI. 


2d, SEMI. 


1st, SEMI. 


2d. SEMI. 
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Grief with wdld, distracted air 
Tliro* the city leads despair^ 

The tow’rs on high, the vales below^ 

Sign the sullen notes of woe. 

To other lords the large domains, 

And the envied pow’r remains 5 
Of the territories wide. 

For which they fought, for which tliey die, 
Each receives an equal share. 

Fiercely parted by the spear : 

Cruel arbiter of fate, 

Friends tliy rude decisions liate. ^ 

Pierc’d with steel each finds his end; 
Pierc’d with steel they haste t’ attend 
Their fathers, by like bloody death, 

In the yawning grave beneath. 

Grief, that rends the tortur’d breast, 

Deep wdth real woes possest, 

Tears fast streaming from her eyes 
From the haunts of pleasure flies, 

Anguish, misery all her own, 

Sadly pours the hollow groan 5 
Wliilst the ruin’d palace round 
Echo answers th the sound ; 

And, each frightful pause between. 

From her airy shell unseen, 

Listens to the funeral strain, 
the unhappy shw; 

Wailing all the dreadful woes 
That from madding discord rose; 

Many a friend among the dead, 

Wliilst the hostile legions bleed. 

Far beyond each sorrowing dame. 

Each that bears a motlicr’s name. 
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Each that groans upon tlie earth, 

Hapless she that gave them birth. 

She, to share her bed and throne, 

As an husband took her son : 

These she bore, and this their fate, 

Brother slain by brother’s hate. 

ISM. Brothers they, by birth allied. 

Spread the mutual carnage wide : 

Unfriendly cacli to other’s life, 

In the madding rage of strife. 

But their hatred is no more, 

On the earth, all stain’d with gore. 

Their stream of life unites, and shows 
From one common source it rose. 

CHOR. Umpire of the strife of kings. 

Forth the barbarous stranger springs : 

Ruthless issuing from the flame 
O’er the seas the keen steel came. 

Ruthless came the realm to share. 

Big \Yith mischief, wasting war. 

And accurs’d, without'remorse, 

Executes a father’s curse. 

ANT, They have the wretched share they chose. 

Share of heav’ii-appointcd woes " : 

And the rich, contested prize i 
Deep beneath earth’s bosom lies. 
u>M, It falls, the royal house, it falls ; 

Ruin lords it o’er its walls : 

And the furies howl around. 

Notes of shrill, soul-piercing sound. 

Slaughter, recking yet with gore. 

Raises high each gate before, 

m f 

* This is ohscuic The translator is ohtijrcd to u wfc 

II so. 



against Thebes. 


141 


ANT. 

\Y]\eTe they fought^ and wiiere tliey bled, 
Trophies of the mighty dead; 

And, the rival chieft subdued. 

Ceases from her work of blood. 

Wounded thou gavest the fatal wound. 

ISM. 

Dying tby hand its vengeance found. 

ANT. 

By the spear 'twas thine to kill. 

ISM. 

And the spear’s thy lilood to spill. 

ANT. 

Fierce thy thought, and fell thy deed. 

ISM. 

Fierce recoil’d it on thy head. 

ANT. 

Flow my tears. 

ISM. 

My sorrows flow. 

ANT. 

He, that slew, shall lie as low. 

ISM. 

Madness mingles with my moans. 

Heaves my heart, and bursts with groans. , 

ANT. 

Thou shalt claim the ceaseless tear. 

ISM. 

To my soul wast thou most dear. 

ANT. 

Thee thy friend stretch’d on the plain. 

ISM. 

And by thee thy friend is slain. 

ANT. 

Twice to see. 

ISM. 

And twice* to tell. 

ANT. 

Near us do these sorrows dwell.' 

ISM. 

Near us dwell these sorrows, near 

ANT. 

As to sisters brothers are. 

Fate, in all thy terrors clad. 


QEdipus, thy awful shade, 

Erinnys, frowning black as night, 

ISM. 

Dreadful, dreadful is your might ! 

Fierce from flight achiev’d he deeds. 

ANT. 

At which my heart with anguish bleeds. 

Nor is he return’d that slew. 

ISM. 

Safe himself, on death he flew. 

ANT. 

Death upon himself he brought. 

ISM. 

And to him destruction wrouglit. 
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AKT. Sprung from an unhappy line. 

ISM. In one unhappy fate they join. 

AKT. Mournful, threefold misery. 

rsM. Sad to tell. 

at<t. And sad' to see. . 

Fate in all thy terrors clad, 

QEdipus, thy awful shade, 1 
Erinpys, frowning black as night. 

Dreadful^ dreadful is your might ! 

Thou their pow’r hast past, lidst known. 
xsM. Soon this knowledge was thy own. 

ANT. To the town advancing near. 

ISM. Lifting high thy purple spear. 

Burning fierce with enmity. 

ANT. Sad t(^ tell. 

ISM. . And sad to see, 

ANT. Ah, what woes on us await 1 

ISM. And our house oppress'd with fate : 

Thro’ the land the evils spread. 

Falling heaviest on my head. 

ANT. I th’ afflicting burden share. 

Equal sorrow, equal bare. . 

ISM. Eteocles, from thee it flows. 

Author of these mournful woes. 

ANT. Each the gushing tear demands. 

ISM. Each with frenzy arm’d his hands. ' ' 

ANT. Where shall we with pious care 

' Tlie sepulchral earth prepare ? 

ISM. Wliere the hallow’d ground shall spread 

^ Awful honours o’er the dead, 

ANT.' ‘ Their unhappy father nigh 

Let the mournful ruins lie. . 
ANTIGONE, ISMENE, - CHORUS, HERALD: 
HRU. My office leads me to proclaim the mandate 
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Of the great rulers of the Thehaii sltite, 

IStcocles, for that he lov^d his country, 

They liavc decreed with honour to inter. 

To shield ncr from her foes he fouglit, he fell. 

Her sacred rites rever’d, unstain’d witli blame, 

Where glory calls tlie valiant youth to bleed. 

He bled. Thus far of him am 1 Ind say. 

Of Polynices, that his corpse shall lie 
Cast out unburled, to tlie dogs a prey; 

Because his spear, had not the Gods opposed, 
Threaten’d destruction to the land of Thebes, 

In death the vengeance of his country’s Gods 
Pursues him, for he scorn’d them, and presum’d 
To lead a foreign host, and storm the town. 

Be this then lus reward, to lie expos’d 
To ravhious bfrds, unhonoured, of the rites* 

That grace the dead, libations at the tomb. 

The solemn strain, that ’midst the exequies 
Breathes from the friendly voice of woe, depriv'd. 

These are the mandates of the Theban rulers. 

ANT. And to these Tlieban rulers I declare. 

If none besides dare bury him, myself 
Will do that office, heedless of the danger, 

And think no shame to disobey the state. 

Paying the last sad duties to a brother. 


* To be deprived of tbc rites of sepulture to the oncientJ tlic greitest, 
of all calamities, uiQch norse tliaa death itself. Eiiripideb has a 
Ibe v^holc distress of wliicli turns upon tliis idea ; a translation C)f -^vlucli 
is noTT before the public, and the reader n ill fmd the subject more fulljr 
examined. — As tUc Chorus -were by their nftice to be exact i»bscner« 
of the latvs, religious and civil, their task was here very nice nnd dif- 
filoult. Not to assist in burying the dead, were impious : not to obey the 
piandatcs of their rulers, were an ofTcncL against the laws of their <:ountiy ; 
the poet with great judgment Iraros this interesting point imdctci Tinned, in 
Ibe only manner that reinaiiied not to give ofiVnee. 
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Nature has tender ties, and strongly joins 
The offspring of the same unhappy mother. 

And the same wretched father. In this task 
Shrink not, my soul, to share the ills he suffer’d. 
Involuntary ills 5 and whilst life warms 
This breast, be bold to show a sistcr^s love 
To a dead brother. Shall Ihe famish’d wolves 
Fatten on him ? Away with such a ihouglit, 

1, tho* a woman, will prepare h\s tomb. 

Dig up the earth, knd bebr it in this'bosom, 

In these fine folds to cover hirti. Go to. 

I will not be oppos’d. Fruitful invention ^ 
Shall devise means to execute the task. 

HER. I charge thee not t’ offend the state in this!. • ' 

ANT. I charge thee waste not words on me in vain. - 
HER. Rage soon inflames a people freed from danger. 

AKT, Infiame them thou, he shall not lie unburied* 

HER. Wilt thou thus, grace the object of their hate'?- 
ANT. Long have they strove to load him With dishonour. 
HER. Not till he shook this land with hostile arms^ 

ANT. - Great were his wrongs, and greatly he -re^^ng’d' their 
HER. Injur’d by one, his vengeance^ burst on all. 

ANT. Discord, the meanest of the Gods, will do 

What she resolves; spare then thy tedious speech. 
And be assur’d that I will bury him. 

HEa. Self-will’d, and unadvis’d! I must declare this. 

ANTIGONE, ISMEI^E, CHORUS. 

1 si. SEMI. With what a ruthless and destructive rage ' ’ 
The Furies hurl their vengeful shafts around, 

And desolate the house of Oedipus ! 

What then remains for me? and, how resolve.? ■ 
Can I forbear to mourn thee, to attend thee - 
And the sad tomb ? Yet duty to the stale. 
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And reverence to its mandates^ awes my soul. 

Thou ^ slialt have many to lament thy fall ; 

Wliilst hef, unswept, unpitied, unattended. 

Save by a sister’s solitary sorrows. 

Sinks to the shades. Approve you this resolve ? 

2d. SEMI. To those, that wail the fate of Polynices, 

Let the state act its pleasure. We will go. 

Attend his funeral rites, and aid his sister 
To place him in the earth. Such sorrows move 
The common feelings of humanity ; 

. And, where the deed is just, the state approves it. 

1st. SEMI. And we with him, as justice and the state 

Concur to call us. Next th’ immortal Gods, 

And Jove’s high pow’r, this valiant youth came /orth 
The guardian of his country, and repell’d 
Th* assault of foreign foes, whose raging for(4 
Rush’d like a torrent threat’ning to o’erwhelmiis. 


♦ Eteoclc^. 


•J* Polynices, 







PERSONS OF THE DRAMA. 


WATCHMAN 

CLYTEMNESTRA 

HERALD 

AGAMEMNON 

CASSANDRA 

AEGISTHUS 

CHORUS of Argive Senators. 
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In this tragedy the reader will find the strongest 
traces of the genius of .^schylu^nd the mostdis- 
tiDguishing proofs of his skilipQGreat in his con- 
ception, bold and daring in his metaphors, strong 
in his passions, he here touches the heart with un- 
common emotions^ The odes are particularly 
sublime, and tlitr^racular spirit,' that breathes 
through them, adds a wonderful- elevation and 
dignity to them. Short as the part of Agamem- 
non is, the poet has the address to throw such an 
amiable dignity around him, that w’e soon become 
interested in his favour, and are predisposed to 
lament his fate. The character of Clytemnestra 
is finely marked; an high-spirited, artful, close, 
determined, dangerous w'oman. .But the poet has 
no where exerted such efforts of his genius, as 
in the scene wdiere Cassan dra.appears. As a pro- 
phetess , she gives ev ery mark ^ the divine in spi- 
ratibu T from the dmk and distanthint, througli 
all the noble imagery of the prophetic enthu- 
siasm ; till, as the catastrophe advances, she more 
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and more plainly declares it.V-jA.s asuflfering prin- 
cess, her grief is plaintive, lively, and piercing; 
yet she goes to meet her death; Avhich she clearly 
foretels, with a firmness worth)'- the daughter of 
Priam and the sister of Hectoi^ Nothing can be 
more animated or more interesting than this scene. 
The conduct of the poet through this play is ex- 
quisitely judicious; every scene gives us some 
obscure hint, or ominous presage, enough to keep 
our attention always raised, and to prepare us for 
the event ; even the studied caution of Clytem- 
nestra is finely managed to produce that effect ; 
^vhilst the secrecy, with which she conducts her 
design, keeps us in suspense, and pre%'ents a dis- 
covery, till we hear the dying groans of her mur- 
dered husband. 

It is to be lamented that a late amiable poet, in 
his tragedy on this subject, w'hich too he wished 
to have esteemed as classical, should have de- 
viated so far from his great original, particularly in 
the character of Clytemnestra : but as he wanted 
strength of genius to imitate the noble simplicity 
of iEschylus, his taste led him to take Sengca for 
his model ; and he has succeeded accordingly. • 

The scene of this play is at Argos, before the 
palace of Agamemnon, - 
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The watchmans 

Ye favoring Godsj relieve me from tlu&,toil; 
Fix'd, as .a dog, on Agamemnon's roof 
I watch the live-long year, observing hence 
Tlie host of stars, that in the spangled skies 
Take their bright stations, and to mortals bring 
Winter and summer ; radjent rulers, when 
They set, or rising glitter tliro’ the night. 


^ Tins '^vafcliman had Iiis station assig'iied him \ipon tlie royal palace nV 
Argfos, to ohservo the sig-nal nhicli Ag'amcmnoii had pro!nii.ed tog-i^e Cly* 
tomnestra, tvhen Troy should he taken. This specularis indieatio, this in- 
formation bj’^heacons, Mas said to have been invented bj Sinon in the lime 
of the Trojan %var j but Alsclijins bad a poetic right to attribute it to his hero. 
The man, after nine years passed in this sleepless post, Lad reason to com- 
plaimof a task which had fixed him to the roof of Agamemnon, like a dog; 
-not that this was a debasing idea, tlie animal being the emblem of fidclit\, 
vigilance, and sagacious discernment of friend from enemy, as the learned 
reader may find it accounted for in very good woids by Plutarch in his Trea- 
^ tise on Isis and O^^iris: they were therefore the usnal night-guards of great 
houses; Alciiious in the Odyssey had them of gold and siher, 

Xgae'i/ai 5* tzKrt^St jceci ncrecf 

ipvXccffa'eftt>9t» 
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Here now I watch, if haply I may see 

The blazing torch, whose flame brings news from Troy, 

The signal of its ruin : these high hopes 

My royal mistress, thinking on her lord ^ , 

Feeds in her heart. Meanwhile the dews of night 
Fall on my couch, unvisited by dreams ; 

For fear, lest sleep shou’d close my eyes, repels 
The soft intruder. When my spirits prompt me 
To raise tl\e song, or hum the sullen notes 
Preventing slumber, then I sigh, and wail 
The state of this unhappy house, no more 
Well~order"d as of old. But may my toils 
Be happily relieve ! Blaze, thou bright flame. 

Herald of joy, blaze thro"* the gloomy shades. — ^ 

And it docs blaze, — Hail, thou auspicious flame. 

That streaming thro' the night denouncest joy, 
Welcom’d with many u festal dance in Argos ! — 

In the queen’s car I’ll holla this, and rouse her 
,From her soft couch with speed f, that she may teach 
The royal dome to echo with the strains 
• Of choral warbltngs greeting tliis blest fire. 

Bright sign that Troy is taken. Nor shall I 


♦ Ono 18 Bnrpnsid anil ^arry io find tlip excellent Stanley interpretings 
Iterc by Mro insidiantcin, as if this Watchman had pehetrated Into 
the horrid design of Clytcmncstra, lie had indeed ohserved, tint the house 
was not now well ordered as of oldj and lie gives some Immourous hints of 
th6 indecent conduct of the queen j hut further limn this bis penetration 
readied not. Had the great secret been thus earlj discovered, it would Imvo 
nt once removed that suspense and solicitude for the evout, which the poet 
has the address to htep up throughout the plaj, m wliitli \vc shall see cause 
to admire his art and judgiutivt, , 

t It is gcncral\> agreed, that Troj was taken in the niglit; this supplied 
Euripides with the subject of a very pathetic ode in his Hecuba, thus Virgil, 

Inndunt urhcin somno ■vinoque sepnltain. 
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Forbear the prelude to the dance before her : 

For by llusAvatch, so prosperously concluded, 

I to my masters shall assure good fortune. 

Shall I then see my king return^, once more 
To grace this house? and shall this hand once more 
Hang on his friendly hand ? — I cou^d unfold 
.A tale, — But, hush^ my tongue is chainMt^hese wall*:, 
Cou^d they but spealc, wou’d niahe discoveries^^ 

Tliere are who know tliis^ and to them this fnnt 
Were plain; to those, that, know it not, mysterious* 
cHon. The tentli slow year rolls on, since great in arms 
The noble sons of Atreus, each exalted 
To majesty and empire, royal brothers. 

Led hence a thousand ships, the Argive fleet, 

Big with the fate of Priam and of Troy ; 

A warlike preparation ; their bold breasts 
Breathing heroic ardour to high deeds^ 

Like vultures, which their unplumed offspring lost 
Wliirl many a rapid flight, for that their toil 
To guard their young was vain“: ""till some high pow'r, 
For they are dear to Phoebus, dear to Pan, 

And Jove, with pity hears their slmli-voicM grief, 

And sends, thoMate, the fury to avenge 
* TJieir plunder’d nests on the unpitying spoilers. 

So now t^ie x>ow’r of hospitable Jovef 

The relig'ious turn, 'which the poet has g^jven to this simiicj acids a so- 
leniu grace to the beautiful iruagorj, the MiUure being saered to Apollo, as 
^be god of augury, to Pm as tlie patron of hunters, and to Jupiter as tbc pro- 
tector of Lings. ' 

^ We receire the liigbest ideas of the ci\i!i/cd manners and social sense of 
tbft ancients, for their religious obscnntion of tlie rights of hospitnlityj wc 
hare many instances of this in Homer, parlieubirlj in the intcr^acw of Glau- 
ms and Diomede. Jupiter himself was the protector of these laws, hence hif 
title to tliese laws Grid allodcs, 

* Ansua es hospitu temcratis advena sacri« 

^ lit git I mam nnpta sollicitarc fideni. 

X 
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STRo, It swells upon my soul ; I feel the pow’r 
To hail auspicious liour, 

Wien, |lielr brave hosts marching in firm array, 
The heroes led the way. 

The fire of youth glow in each vein, 

And h^\"^n-born confidence inspires the strain. 

( Pleased the omen to record, 

That to Troyes ill-fated strand 
Led each monarch, mighty lordA 
Led the bold confederate band, ^ 

The strong spear quiv’ring in their vengeful band. 
Full in each royal cliieftain’s view, 

A royal' eagle whirls his flight; 

* In plumage one of dusky hue, ' 

And one his dark wings edg’d with white; 
Swift to th’ imperial mansion take their way, 

^ And in their armed talons bear, 

Seiz’d in his flight, a pregnant hare. 

And in those splendid seats enjoy their prey. 
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Sound higli the strain, the swelling notes prolong. 
Till conquest listens to the raptur’d song. 


ANTIS. The venerable seer, whose skill divine f 

. * P, Brumoy, coirtplaining“of tlio obscurity of this trag-edy, sajs, il y atant 
de m^taphorcs, dc figure*?, ct de*? tour*; cxtraordinairos, qu'on lie sganroit so 
vantcr tie Icsnioirtous dj'melts. And of thi*5 ode, Ton pent hien defier toute 
plume rraiipoisc dc rendre ce morcenn, tantil est defigure ctcntortiirt'. Dis- 
couraging this : for how shall the Engli:>h grcy-goose-quill hope to give the 
critical reader satisfaction, uhcre the plume Franpoise despairs? Essayons 
cepeudnut. 

The Chorus, seized 'uith a sacred inspiration, records tlic omen which was 
giren to the brother hiiigs on their inarch from Argos. Two eagles, the one 
of dark plumage, the strongest and the swiftest of the kind, the other of a 
•species somewhat inferior, seize a pregnant hare, and hear it in their talons 
to the paldcc of Agamemnon. 

f The fate-forctelliug Chalcas explains the omen, that the imperial eagles 
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Knows what the Fates design, 

On cacli bold cljlcf, that for tlic battle bums. 

His glowing eye-balls turns; 

And thus in liigh prophetic strains 
The ra\^inng eagles and their prey explains : 

Priani^s liaughty town shall fall. 

Slow they roll, the destined hours. 

Fate an*d fury shake her wall, 

V’cngcance wide the ruin pouj^ 

And conquest seizes all her treasur d stores. 

Ab, may no storm from th’ angry sky 
Burst dreadful o'er this martial train. 

Nor check their ardour, flaming high 
To pour the M ar o^er Troy’s proud plain I 
Wrath kindles in the chaste Diana's breast : 

“ Gorg’d with the pregnant mother’s blood. 

And e’er the birth, her hapless brood. 
Hell-hounds of Jove> she hates your horrid feast. 

Sound high the strain, the swelling notes prolong. 

Till conquest listens to the raptur’d song. 

denote the rojal brothers, and the cajitnreof the hare tbeir success in tating* 
Troy; hut as the hare svas pregnant, it was tmder the imnictliate protection 
of Diana, nho, as goddess of the chase, was the guardian of the infant race 
of all animals that arc ferce natura;; this the prophet fears is an indication 
of the anger of that goddess. 

This passage is 'lery ohsenre, and certainly nothing elucidated by the an- 
notator, w ho sends us to the sparrows at Aulis for its inlerpretatiou ; whereas s 
the precise words of the Chorus confine ns to a single omen given to the 
kings nhen they s\cre marching from the royal palace at Argos, 

'oVivy 9t3em V. 164*. ASschyl, 

nornill permit ns to think of nnfiedged birds; Icar- 

ing Pauw and his’-ad;ersaries then to settle nhathe call^ iaeptins gramraa- 
ticorum, wc thankfullj adopt the very beautiful image he bas given ns, and 
proceed. 
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‘CPOD* The nrgin Goddess of the chase, 

Fair from the spangled dew-drops that adorn 
Tlic breathing flo^^^rcts of the^morn. 

Protectress of the infant race 
Of all that haunt the tangled grove. 

Or o^er the rugged mountains rove. 

She, beauteous queen, commands me to declare 
What by the royal birds is shown, 

Signal of conquest, omen fair, 

But darhcnM by her awful frown, 

God of the distant-wounding bow, 

Thee, Paan, thee I call; hear us, and aid^ ; 

Ah, may not the offended maid 
Give the sullen gales to blow. 

Adverse to this eager train. 

And bar th’ unna\igable main: 

Nor other sacrifice demand. 

At \vhose barbaric rites no feast is spread ; 

But discord rears her horrid head. 

And calls around her murderous band: 

Leagued with hate, and fraud, and fear. 

Nor king, nor husband they revere; 

Indignant o’er a daughter weep, 

. And burn to stamp their vengeance deep/’ 

Prophetic thus the reverend Chaleas spoke. 

Marking th’ imperial eagles’ whirling wings; 

From his rapt lips the joyful presage broke. 

Success and glory to th’ embattled kings. 

=* The prophet, irapressed with the idea of the an^erof Diana, inrotes 
Apollo to appease his sister, that she nii"ht not raise any adrerse winds to re- 
tard the expedition, nor demand any sacrifice of horrid and barbaric rites'j 
by the first alluding to the contrary winds which afterwards detained the 
fleet at Anils 5 by the latter, to the Racrificc of Iphig-enia.— Thus far the 
Chorus has recorded the prophecy of Chaleas, and with as little obscurity as 
one has reason to expect in such oracular answers, except in tlic lieg'inhing’ 
of the epode, where the text is unhappily corrupted. 
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Sound high the strfiin, th" according notes prolongs 

Till conquest listens to the raptured song. 
sTRo, 1, O thou that sit’st supreme above. 

Whatever name thou deign^st to heuf;^ 
Unblam’d maj^ 1 pronounce thee Jove! 
Immers’d in deep and holy thought. 

If riglitly J conjecture ought. 

Thy pow’r 1 -must revere : * 

Else vainly tost the anxious mind 
^ Nor truth, nor calm repose can find. 

Feeble and helpless to the light 
The* proudest of man’s race arose, . 

^ Tho’ now, exulting in his might, 

Dauntless he rushes bn his foes 5 
Great as he, is, in dust he lies] 

He meets a greater, and he dies. 

ANTIS. 1. He that, when conquest brightens round f ^ 

^ The Clioriis nou' resumes Us proper cliaracfcrj aiul beg-lns tins ode 
with a solemn address to Jupiter, ilhid, quicquhl est, stimmum, if that name 
were agrecnhlc to himj f«r the ancients in their invocations of the Gods, 
were under a superKtitjouK dread of ofTending* them, should they speak to 
tlicm hy u name ungrateful to their ears, or omit the name most pleasing to 
them. Him tl«e Chorus rercres, as in liim alone their nnxiuus thoughts could 
find repose,' Whoever he may hr, that without this pious reverence exults in 
his wight, he enjoys hat a shorUlived glory, 

lie meets n greater, and he dies. 

(Tin* old Scholiast understands this of lUc Titans j a modern critfc agrees with 
him, hut at ihr same time clearly sees that Xerxes *hDd Darius are aduuu 
hrated,) Tins is h grncral reflection. 

i On llu* other hand, the man, who amidst ln» sncccsset pays Ins gratefnl 
Toiss to Jupiter, shall Imre his prosperity continued to him/ Though somc- 
limes« when tho God leads mortals to wisdom, he cllects his purpose h}* af- 
fljrtionsj jh#. memory of sshich makes a deep impression on the jKii/Terer, and 
emuprls hhn to he wisej even 0u< is acknonledged as^thu ctTect of divine 
This is the addrm of the Chorus to Jupiter, sohrr, manly, ratiomil, 
vrol a prelude; to the afiliciions of Agamemnon next to be wcutiuned. 
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Swells the triumphal strain to Jove, 

Shall ever with success be crowiiM. 

Yet often^ when to wisdom’s seat 
Jove deigns to guide nian^s erring feet. 

His virtues to improve 5 
He to affliction gives command 
To form him with her chastening hand: 

The memory of her rigid lore. 

On the sad lieart imprinted deep. 

Attends him thro’ day’s active hour. 

Nor in the niglit forsakes his sleep- 
Instructed thus thy grace *we own, 

O thou, that sit’st on Heav*n’s higli throne ! 

STRO. When now in Aulis’ rolling bay* 

, 'His course the refluent floods refus’d. 

And sicVningwdth inaction lay 
In dead repose th’ exhausted train, v 
Did the firm chief of chance complain? 

No prophet he accus’d j 
His eyes towards Chalcis bent he stood, 

And silent mark’d the surging flood. 

Sullen tlie winds from Stiymon sweep. 
Mischance and famine in the blast. 

Ceaseless torment the angry deep, 

, Tlie cordage rend, the vessels waste. 

With tedious and severe delay 
Wear tlie fresh fiow’r of Greece away. 

AKTis. 2. When, in Diana’s name, the seerj; 

* The ang’er of Diana now shoi^s itself, and the Grecian fleet is defninod 
hy adverse winds, at Aulis3 the consequence of this is briefly, but finely de- 
fccribcdj but even under this inortifyin^»^ calamity the hero shews no impious; 
discontent, accuses no g^od uor man j^but stands in a melcncboly silence with 
his eyes fixed on an opposite island, and obsei Wng the refluent flood. 

•f; In the midst of this distress, the prop!»et declared, tliat the anger of the 
Goddess ^>ould not be appeased, nov wo^ld the winds permit the fleet to ^ail 
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Pronounc’d the dreadful remedy 
More than the stormy sea severe. 

Each chieftain stood in grief profound. 

And smote his sceptre on the ground : 

Then with a rising sigh 
The monarch, whilst the big tears roll. 

Express’d the anguish of his soul 5 . 

Dreadful the sentence : not t’ obey^ _ 
Vengeance and ruin close us round : 

Shall then the sire his daughter slay,, 

In youth’s fresh bloom with beauty' crown’d 

Shall on these hands her warm blood flow ? 

Cruel alternative of woe ! 

sxno. 3# This royal fleet, this martial host,. ‘ 

The cause of Greece, shall I betray, 

“ The monarch in the father lost ? 

To calm these winds, to smooth .tliis flood, ' 

Diana’s wrath a virgin’s blood 
Demands : *ds our’s t’.obey.” 

out of the harhouFj hut hy the sacrifice of Iphigeuia, the licautiful <lauglitejr 
of Ag'anicmnon : the ung-uish of his soul, ami tlic conflicting passions of the 
father and the king, are here pathetically descrlhcd, till at length the king 

prevails. ’ ^ 

Utcunque forent ca facta nepotrs, 

Vincit amor patriffi, laudumque imincnsa cupido. . 

-There is something horrid in the superstition of ancient pagan.jsm, u*hic?i 
often impelled cveu the most religions persons to actions that iverc shocking 
to humanity, and at the same time left them exposed to infutny and punish- 
ment, as if they had hecn voluntarily guilty. Il'ivas in the rates, that OEdi* 
pus should kill his father, ond marry his mother; hy the very methods 
which ho took to avoid the completion of this oracle, n'nd those tlie wisest 
.which Itiiman providence could suggest, he ivna entangled in tlie fatnl net; 

. yet the nnger of the gods pursued him even to rum, aiul the extermination 
of hU family* Orestes was cammaiule.d hy Apollo ta kill his mother, with 
threats of the severest vengeance should he presnme to disobey; but no sooner 
was the'deed done, than he was pursued by the Furies, and haunted even to 
dUtraciion. Cohere Agamemnon has this cruel nllcnintive proposed to him. 
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Bound in necessity's iron cliuin 
Reluctant nature strives in \Tiin : 

Impure, unholy thoughts succeed, 

, And darkening o’er his bosom roll ; 

Whilst madness prompts the ruthless deed. 
Tyrant of the misguided soul : 

Stern on the fleet lie rolls his eyes. 

And dooms the hateful sacrifice. 

ANTIS. 3. Arm'd in a wnmn's cause, arOutid 

Fierce for the \var the princes rose; 

No place affrighted pity found. 

In vain the virgin's streaming tear^ 

Her cries in v^ain, her pleading pray'r. 

Her iigonhing woes. 

Cou'd the fond father licar tinmov'd ? 

The Fates decreed: the king approv'd : 

Then to th' attendants gave command 
Decent her flowing robes to bind 5 
Prone on the altar with strong hand 
To place her, like a spotless liind; 

And check her sweet voice, tliat no sound 
Unhallow'd might the rites confound. 

EPOD. Rent on the earth her maiden veil she throivs 

cif hor to ajiprn^e tlio nn^crof Dianaj ttml ptirc7iaso a /hroiiraMc Trind by the 
Mood of Ins danj^litrr, or see tins groat nnnament of tlnited Grcrcc, bor 
heroes, and her g'lory, nnprofilnhly TrastfHl at Aulis; yOt o\en the Chorus 
hero, though under the influence of ihe strongest religious impressions, in. 
stead of extolling the hero for safftring thd patriot passions to prernil over 
private affection, censure the deed, though nckno^> lodged to ho neccssar), ns 
audacious, nmd, and unholy. But we shall see that the poet knew what he 
was about. , 

* The heha\iour of Iphigenia is described with inimitable beauty ; there 
is an eloquence in her actions, in her eyes, in her altitude, hejond the po'^\er 
of words. As she had been admitted to her father’s feasts, and accustomed to 
entertain him with hdrsOngs,sheprcpnmed on his fondness, and throwing off 
her maiden > oil, (as its colour signifies,) stood in the act to «!poak to him 3 hut 

y 
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Tliat emulates, the rose; ^ 

And on tlje'sad attendants rolling 
Tlic trembling lustre of her dewy eyes, ' 

Their gricf-impasslon'd souls controllings 
That ennobled, modest grace, ’ 

Which the mimic pencil tries 
' In the imag’d form to trace, 

The breathing picture shows: 

And as, amidst his festal pleasures. 

Her father oft rejoic’d to hear 
Her voice in soft mellifluous measures 
Vy’arhle the sprightly-fancied air> 

Sotnowdn act to speak the yirgin stands: 

But when, the third libation paid, ■ 

‘She heard her father’s dread commands 
Injoining silence, she obey’d ; 

And for her country’s good. 

With patient, meek, submissive mind 
^ To her hard fate resign’d, 

Pour’^d out the rich stream of. her blood. 

Wiiat since hath past I know not, nor relate * ; 

But never ^Ud the prophet speak in vain, 

Th’ afflicted, anxious for his future fate,' - 
Looks forward, and witli hope relieves his pain. 

But since th’ inevitable ill will come, 

Much knowledge to much misery is allied 5, 

litaring- itis voice commending silence, she obeyed vrith meek cubmissiou. 
This, is the painting of n great master. 

“jf he Cliorns observes a jwillciou'? silence with regard to irhat ensued : ne 
hope* however ogtiin tp introduce this unfortunate and amiable lady to the 
acquaintance of the English reader. The remaining part of ihc ode contains 
only a jnehviicholy ' rcnection, introduced with great propriety, ns a ♦doomy 
jnmgcof the entastrophej crcn.tbc concluding prayer for the %Yclfare of 
Uroect has the same turn. 
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Wliy strive we then t’ anticipate the doom, 

Which happiness and wisdom wisli to hide ? 

Yet let this careful, age-enfcehled hand 

Breatlic from our inmost soul one ardent vow, 

Now the sole guardians of this Apian land, 

• May fair success with glory bind her brow V* 

CLYTEMNESTRA, CHORUS. 

CHOU. With reverence, Clytemncslra, I approach 
Thy greatness ; honour due to her that fills 
The royal seat, yet vacant of its lord. ‘ 

If ought of glad import hath reach'd thy car. 

Or to fair hope the victim bleeds I wish. 

But with submission to thy will, to hear. 

CLYT. The joy-importing morn springs, as they say, 

From night, her mother. Thou shalt hear a joy 
Beyond thy hopes to hear : The town of Priam 
Is falPn beneath the conquering arms of Greece. 
cHOR. What said'st thou ? Passing credence fled thy word. 
CLYT. In Troy Greece triumphs. Speak I clearly now ? 

CHOR. Joy steals upon me, and calls forth the tear. 

CLYT. Thy glisthiing eye bespeaks an honest heart. 

CHOR. Does ought of certain proof confirm these tidings ? 
CLYT. It does: Wiiy not?^ unless the Gods deceive us.' 

CHOR. Perchance the visions of persuasive dreams, 

CLYT. Sport of the slumbVing soul 5 they move' not me. 

CHOR, Hath then some winged rumour spread these transports ? 
CLYT. As a raw girl's, thou hold’s! my judgment cheap. 

CHOR. How long hath ruin crush’d this haughty city? 

CLYT. This night, that gave this infant morning birth. 

♦ On liearin^^ good Udiiigs, e>en tlmngli the report was Tincertnin', it was 
usual to sacrifice to good hope, \X 9 \rif — Stam-ey — and to 

send a share of tlic victims to their friendsj — See p. 15. 1. IS. > 
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CHOR. What speed cou'd be the herald of this ncw 5 ? 

CLYT. The fire^ that from the height of Ida sent 

Its streaming light, as from th^ announcing flame ' 
Torch blaz’d to torch. First Ida to the steep 
Of Lemnos j Athos’ sacred height receiv’d 
The mighty splendor 5 from the surging back 
Of th’ Hellespont the vig’rous blaze held on 
Its smiling way, and like the orient sun 
Illumes with golden -gleaming rays the head 
Of rocky RIacetas 5 nor lingers thdre. 

Nor winks unheedful, but its warning flames 
Darts to the streams of Euripus, and gives 
Its glitt’ring signal to the guards that hold 
Their high watch on Mesapius. These enkindle 
The joy-denouncing fires, that spread the blaze 
To %Yhere Erica hoar its shaggy brow^ 

Waves rudely. Unlmpair’d the active flame 
Bounds o’er the level of Asopus, like 
The jocund Moon, and on Cithceron’s sleep 
Wakes a successive flame 5 the distant*watch 
Agnize its shine, and raise a brighter fire. 

That o’er the lake Gorgopis streaming holds 

Its rapid course, and on the mountainous licights 

Of ^giplanctus \iugey swift-shooting spreads 

The lengthen’d line of light. Thence onw’ards weaves 

Its fiery tresses, eager to ascend 

The crags of Prone, frowning in their pride 

O’er the Saronic giflf : it leaps, it mounts 

The summit of Arachne, whose high head 

Looks down on Argos : to this royal seat 

Thence darts the light that from th’ Ideean fire 

Derives its birth. Rightly in order thus 

Each to the nc\t consigns tlie torch, that fills 

The bright succession, wdiilst the first in speed 



Af/amannoft, 1 (>5 

Tj(s^rtth iht Ift’ct: tlic prcimuM nignnl IhU 
Gk'n In* my !onl t" nnnouncc the Wt of Tmy. 
rnon. Anon my gmteful pml<c shall mt to Henv^n: 

Nou% wuM I attend 

Thm* each fjhd ciramistaucc the ivoncVrou^ talc* 

CJLVT, ^115 chy the ronqucrhifr Grerhn arc lonls of Troy. 
Afcthinhs I hear l!ic vunou<; dnmonrs rise 
Di«iconlant through thretiy. Pour thou oil 
^In the rune we and rinegnr, in vn!n 
Wou'iUt thou pmunde th’ unsocial streann to ni 5 \: 

The captive*^* and the <t)nr]«cTor’5 voire di^linct, 

C Mnrk^ of their diflerent fortune, inay’st thou hear : 
riuKe rolling on the IkhIics of the slain. 

Friends, hunliands, hrothen;, fathers ; the weak arms 
Of children rlacpM around the hkedlng limbs 
Of hmiry age, lament their fall, theJr necks 
Bent to the yoke of slavery^ Eager these 
From the fierce toils of nnr, uho ihro^ the gloom 
Of night rang’d wide, fly on the spoil*, as chance 
Not oulcr, leads them 5 in the Trojan liouses, 

W'on by their spears, they ualk at large, relieved 
From the cold dews dropt from th* unshcllerM skyj 
And al Ih' approach of eve, like those whose pow’r 
Commands security, the easy night 
Shall sleep unguarded. If with hallow'd rites 
They venerate the Gods that o'er the city •, 

♦ It v^tif oltterrrd it) llic pre-faccMtliti !rj)pr**h'» clmmctrr of Cly- 

ti'mnnira U tJml of itn lujjh-fjtjrjtcJ, cloir, d^Mcrmautl, tlanj^cron* ttoman; 
tl<« rTinnt'tti' oow litjg^inn to ilnfold lUcIf. ""‘ni deep prfrnodilatton 

phnnrd \\>t imirder of \\tr hu 5 \>'\nd j l)<? now rcUuninn^ % lior tool of 
fonrsc innu at Uit# time ht ftiU of her horrid desi^ju, and ntl her !hou"!ili 
inlent upon the execution uf it j 'vc hnt c in the rrmnininj: pnrt of thU *prcc1i 
a xlron;^ proof of Uiii; ahr ii ihirt, senfcniiouj, nnd evert reli;rinu<> so thr 
Clioruit iindchUniuU her vTordt, nod to fchc intends tJiey ihontd^ hut the very 
expresiionv, h\ which s!>e wMjcs to couccnl, and doc& conceal her purpose 
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With those that o’er tljc vanquish’d country rulc;^ 

And reverence their slirines, the conquering troops 
Shall not be conquer’d. May no base desire. 

No guilty wish urge them, enthrall’d to gain, 

To break thro’ sacred laws. Behoves them now. 
With safety in their train, backward to plough 
The refluent wave. Shou’d they return expos’d » 

To th^ anger of the Gods, vengeance wou’d wake 
To seize its prey, might they perchance escape 
Life’s incidental ills. From me thou hcarest 
A woman’s sentiment ; and much I wish. 

Their glories by no rude mischance depress’d. 

To cull from many blessings the most precious. 

CHOU. With manly sentiment thy wisdom, lad)''. 

Speaks well. Confiding in thy suasivc signs, 

Prepare we to address the Gods j our strains 
Shall not without their meed of honour rise, 
rnos. Supreme of kings Jove ; and thou, friendly night. 
That wide o'er Ileav’n’s star-spangled plain 
Holdest thy awful reign. 

Thou, that with resistless might 
^ O’er Troy’s proud tow’rs, and destin’d state. 

Hast thrown the secret net of fate. 

In whose enormous sireep the young, the old. 
Without distinction roll’d. 

Are with unsparing fury dragg’d away 
* If To slavery and woe a prey : 

Thee, hospitable Jove, whose vengeful pow’r 

fiom thr Arghcsrn'\tor»;, 1)V being* ambig-ijons, ami comp reb ending* a don7>?c 
ineaVmg, so far mark tlic %>orking of her mind, as to give ns nu binl of "vvhat 
U rev oh lag there. * 

^ * Thift ode, the begins with a suhlimc and manly address to Jupiter, 

ncknoa lodging Iim power, and the certiiinly of hh judgments on the hnpinu**, 
though defentd for a season. 
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These terrors o’er the foe has spread, 

Thy bow long bent at Paris^ head, 

Whose arrows know their time to fly. 

Not hurtling aimless in the sky. 

Our pious strains adore. 

sTfto. 1. The hand of Jove will they not own 
And, as bis marks they trace, 

Confess he will’d, and it was done ? 

Who now of earth-born race 
Shall dare contend that his high pow’r 
Deigns not with eye severe to view 
The wretch, that tramples on his law? 

Hence with this impious lore: 

^ Learn that the sons accurs’d shalPrue 
‘ The madly daring father’s pride. 

That furious drew th’^unrighteous sword, 

High in his house the rich spoils stor’d. 

And the avenging Gods defied. 

But be it mine to draw 
From wisdom’s fount, pure as it flows. 

That calm of soul, wliich virtue only knows. 

For vain the shield, that wealth shall spread, 

To guard the proud oppressor’s head. 

Who dares the rites of Justice to confound. 

And spurn her altos to the ground. 

AKTts. 1. But suasive is the voice of \dce fy 

'*■ These judg“raents had fallen in so conspicuous a manner on gfuiltyTroy, 
'‘that it was impossible not to sec the immediate band of the God, fllul to own 
that no might, no riches can protect the impious from his just rcngeance. 

•f' Yet vice has its assuasive charms^} hut the remedy is not entirely con- 
cealed, as the mischief glares tliroughbcrdlsguhej and ns adulterate brass is 
discovered by a proper trial, so is it with the wicked, who pursues his wanton 
sports to the destruction of his country 5 considering the subject, the allu- 
flioii to a boy pursuing a bird has a singular propriety and beauty^ here the 
great moral recurs again, that ^ico shall not he unpunished : and the whole 
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Tliat speads th* insidious snare : 

She, not conceal’d, thro’ 'her disguise 
Emits a livid glare. 

Her vot’ry, like adult’ratc brass 
Unfaithful to its use, unsound. 

Proves the dark baseness of his soul; 

Fond as a boy to chase 
The wnged bird hght-fiitting round. 

And bent on his pernicious play 
Draws desolation on his state. 

His vows no God regards, when Fate 
In vengeance sweeps the wretch au'ay. 

AVith base intent and foul. 

Each hospitable law defied, ^ 

From Sparta’s king thus Paris stole his bride. 

To Greece she left the sliield, the spear, 

The na\*al armament of war ; 

And, bold in ill, to Troy’s devoted shore' 

Destruction for her dow’ry bore, 
stno. 2. Wlien thro’ the gates her easy way 

IS applied to Pnrisj >^lio, In violation of tlic aacretl rig-Iits of hosphalitj, bore 
away the wiffe of ^Tenclaus. There are fqw passn^cs in .'Cschjlus more oli- 
icjre tba\j this anlislrophe j the translator has applied all his attention to il, 
but j) resumes not to saj how far he has succeeded. Tlic fcome critic, who 
before sent us to AuUs for a sparrow's Tiest,baslicrc discovered the firebiand 
of Hecnba, the prophecy of Cassandra, and the iniproTidcnt care of the mo- 
tlier to preserve her son ; but this surely is all a dream. 

/ 

♦ We are now prepared for an account of the departure of Helena with 
Paris; the dismay of the Spartan seers, the afilicljoR of the liiishand fixed In 
silent ^rlef on the picture of his inconstant wife, then turniog from it with a 
hiirsUajT sigh, and bw dreams, that present her to his ima^limtiou in all her 
attractive charms, then ranlsh and leavTs him In despair, are finely imaged ; 
so the jjrief, which arose first in the house of Menclaiis, and thence spYcnd 
Its gloom over all Greece, i» well concslred, and tends to carry on the poct'i 
ffesiera! design, which was to represent the dreadful consequences of this fata! 
vfar. 
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She took, his pensive breast 
Eacli prophet smote in deep dismay, “ 

And thus lijs grief exprest, ^ 

What woes this royal mansion tlneat, 

This mansion, and its mighty lord ? 

Where now the chaste connubial bed ? 

The traces of her feet. 

By love to her blest consort led, 

Where now ? Ah, silent, sec, she stands ; 

Each glowing tint, each radiant grace. 

That charm th^ enraptur'd eye, we trace ; 

And still the blooming form commands. 

Still honour’d, still ador’d, 

Tho’ careless of her former loves 
Far o’er the rolling sea the wanton roves : 

The husband, with a bursting sigh. 

Turns from the pictur’d fair his eyej 
Whilst love, by absence fed, witl)out control 
Tumultuous rushes on his soul. 

AKTis. 2. Oft as short slumbers dose Ins eyes. 

Ills sad soul sooth’d to rest. 

The dream-created visions rise. 

With all her charms imprest : 

But vain th’ ideal scene, that smiles 
With rapt’rous love and warm delight ; 

A^ain his fond hopes : his eager arms 
The fleeting form beguiles. 

On sleep’s quick pinions passing light/’ 

Such griefs, and more severe than these. 

Their sad gloom o’er the palace spread ; 

Thence stretch their melancholy shade. 

And darken o’er tlie realms of Greece. 

Struck with no false alarms 
z 
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Each liousc its home-felt sorrow knows % 

Each bleeding heart is pierc'd with keenest woas^ 
When for the licro, sent to share 
Tlie glories of the crimson war, 

Nought^ save his arms stain’d with their master’s gore, 
And his cold ashes reach tlie shore, 
sTiio 3. Tims in the dire exchange of war 
Docs Mars the balance Iioklj 
Helms arc the scales, tiic beam a spear, 

And blood is weigh’d for gold- 
Tims, for the wanior, to his friends „ 

His sad remains, a poor return. 

Sav’d from the sullen fire that rose 
On Troy’s curst sliore, he sends, 

, Plac’d decent in the mournful urn. 

With many a tear their dead they wccp, 

* Paris had been g'udty of the most ntrociousactof injustice fo 'Uencinu*; 
all Greecfc had united to revenj^^c the affront, and had chosen Agamemnon ns 
the commander in dutf of this miglity armnnicnt; he had carried on a great 
and dajigerons war for ten yenrs \ -was brave, ^Yi5c/•aud just, Jirid subverted 
the empire of Prinm, and raised the military fame of bis country to the highest 
glory *, was reluming cronned with conquest, and enriched ^ith spoils, 
the most illustrious of mortal men : might ue not then expect that his faithful 
senators, v\ho loved nml honoured him, should have celebrated the victories 
of their king, and wei corned his return to Argos uitli picani of jpj > Instead 
of this, they dwell ot the miseries of the war, the unhappiness of families 
which, iubtend of their lords, had received hack only their arms stained with 
their blood, or urns containing their ashes^ the murmurs of th^ people, and 
the seicic retaliation dcmaudtd for blood, even though shed in a just war? in 
abort, all their ideas, and even their moral reflections, urc gloorny and of ill 
presage. But the great poet know what he was about ; the character of the 
Chorus was sacred, their claim of inspiration had rendered it prophetic, they 
were not therefore to be dazzled with the ^nin splendor of tniimphs immedi- 
alelj before themj but their minds were earned fon\ard to fiitnre events 
and there ctcry presage was dark and mclantholy j and by this judicious 
conduct we arc furtlicr itiepared for llic catastrophe. ' 
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Their names with many a praise resound ; 

, One for his skill in arms renowned j 
One, that amidst the slaughter’d heap 
Of fierce-conflicting foes 
Glorious in beauty’s cause he fell ; 

Yet ’gainst th’ avenging chiefs tlieir murmurs swell 
In silence. Some in youth’s fresh bloom 
Beneath Troy’s tow’rs possess a tomb j 
Their bodies buried on the distant strand, 
Seizing/in death the hostile land, 

ANTIS, 3. How dreadful, when the people raise 
Loud murmurs mix’d with hate ! 

Yet this the tribute greatness pays 
For its exalted state. 

E’en 4 xo\v some dark aod horrid deed 
By my presaging soul is fear’d 5 
For never with unheedful eyes, 

- When slaughter’d thousands bleed. 

Hid the just pow’rs of Heav’n regard . 

The carnage of tli* ensanguin’d plain. 

The ruthless and oppressive pow’r 
May triumph for its little hour 5 
Full soon uitli all their vengeful train 
The sulleu Furies rise. 

Break his fell force, and whirl liim down 
Thro’ life’s dark paths, unpitied, and unknown, 

, And dangerous is the pride of fame, 

* Like the red light’nings dazzling flame. 

Nor envied wealth, nor conquest let me gain, 

Nor drag the conqueror’s hateful chain, 

BPOD. But from these fires far streaming thro’ the night 
Fame thro’ the town her progress takes, 

• And rapt’rous joy awakes ; ' 

If with truth’s auspicious light 
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Tiicy sliinc, who knows ? Her sacred reign 
Nor fraud, nor falsehood dares profane. 

But who, in wisdom^s sclidol so liglitly taught. 

Suffers Ills ardent thought 
From tlicsc informing ilamcs to catch the fire. 

Full soon perchance. in grief expire? 

Yet when a woman Jiolds t lie sovereign sway. 
Obsequious wisdom learns to bow, 

And hails the joy it does not know 3 * 

Tho% as the glittering visions roll 
Before her easy, credulous soul, - 
Their glories fade awa^ 

CLVT. Whether these fires, that with successive signals 
Blaze tliro’ tlie night, be true, or like a dream 
Play with a sweet dclurion on the soul. 

Soon shall we knowf An herald from the shore 
I sec ; braTichcs of olive shade his brows. 

That , cloud of dust, niis’d by his speed, assures me 
That neither speechless, nor enkindling flames 
Along the mountains, will he signify 
His message} but his 'tongue shall greet our ears 
^ With words of joy : Tar from iny soul the thought 
Of other, than confirm these favTing signals. ' 

CHOU. May he, that to this state shall form a wdsli 
Of other aim, on his own head receiVe it. 

clytemnestra,. chorus, herald. 

HER. ' Hail, thou paternal soil of Argive earth ! 

In the fair light of tlie tenth year to thee. 

Ileturnkl, from the sad wreck of many hopes 
This one I save; =sav*d from, despair e’en this} \ 

For never thought 1 in this honour’d earth 
To 'share in death the portion of a tomb. 

'Hiiil then, lov’d earth } hail} thou bright sun } and thou. 
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Great guardian of my country, supreme Jove; 

Thou, Pythian Icing, thy shafts no longer winged 
For our destruction on Scamander’s banks 
Enough 'sve mourn'd thy MTath^ propitious now 
Come, king Apollo, our defence. And all 
Ye Gods, that o’er^the %yorks of war preside, 

I now in voice 5 thee. Mercury f, my avenger. 

Rever'd by heralds, that from thee derive ' 

Their high employ; you licroes J, to the war 
That sent us, friendly now receive our troops. 

The relics of the spear. Imperial walls, 

'Mansion of Icings, ye seats rever'd; ye Gods, 

That to the golden sun^before these gates 
Present your honour'd forms; if e'er of old 
Those eyes with favour have beheld the king, 

^ Receive him now, after this length of- time, ^ 

* This alltules to the pestilence in the Giecian camp, hy IToiner, ascriheil 
,10 Apollo as a pimibhincnt for the atJront olPcreil to his priest Clirjscs: 

Thus Chrises prajM : the fav’riug po^\’^ attends, 

And from Ohmpiis^ loftj lops, dpsceiuU. 

Bent x>as hia how the Grecian hearts to 'wound j 
ricicc as he mot’d, his siUcr shufti. icsound, 

Breatlnn" ie\cn‘»c a sudden nig-hl he spicnd, 

^Viid /[jlooni} darkness roUM around his h*ad. 

The fleet in \iciv lie twan^M his deadly how, 

And hissing’ fly the feather'd fates heloir, kc, — Popr. 

■f Moremj, us the mess'^ng-er of the Gods, w*as esteemed the patron of 
heralds, whose character therefore was alwajs held sacred. 

t The Grecians, in tlicir solemn uivocatians of the Gods, paid tin's rci erence 
to the names of their heiocs, supposing them still to he the protectors of their 
country. Thus Xenophon represents Citus, when luai citing info the terri- 
tories of ll'e enomj, hefore ho passed the line of dinsion, to ha^c sacrificed 
to Jupjter, and the other Gods, and, at the same time, to have invoked the 
heroes, the dw ellcrs mid guardians of Media; ami after he had passed, to 
have again sacrificed to the Gods, and propitiated the hcioes guardians of 
Assyria > — Xe\. Ctn. 
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With glory; for he comc*?^ and vvith him brings - 
To you, and all, a light tlmt cheers this gloom : 

Then greet him well; such honour is his mccd> 

Tlie mighty king, tint with the mace of Jovxi 
Th' avenger, Mherewith he subdues the earth. 

Hath Icvell'd with the dust tlic tow’rs of Troy ; 

Their altars arc o’erturnM, their sacred shrines^ 

And all the race destroy^. This iron yoke 
FLkM on the neck of Troy, victorious comes 
The great Atrldcs, of all mortal men 
Worthy of highest honours. Paris now. 

And the perfidious state, shall boast no more 
His proud deeds unreveng^d; stript of bis spoils. 

The debt of justice for his thefts, his rapines. 

Paid amply, oTt his father's house he spreads 
With twofold loss the \ridc-involvmg ruin 
CLYT. Joy to thee, herald of the Arglvc host'f. 

♦ 

llcnotonl) lost lldfm. whom tie had enrned nwa.y, and the trcMTnes 
hroijjht with her, hut hnd involved hts* coantn in ruin. 

\ hi r. Heath Rttnbutts tn the Chorus the pnrt here assigTicd to Clvtc^- 
ncMra, He thinks it unhrcomtuj^f the dig^nity of the qncen, nnd that the 
Hemld ansucrs too familhrl, : this raistakc led him into manj others. The 
Herald’s message was dircctlj to ilic <iucen; nnd ns he here a satred cha- 
racter, her dignity did not sufiVr hy the conference 5 neither is there any 
thing of disrespectful familiarity on liis part: ancient manners permitted not 
the Chonisto intcirnpt the queen. The eleventh line of p 17.5 « an ctasirc 
answer: this artful women wished to appear to the Herald, nndh^ him to be 
reprrsnnicd as having snfirred much daring her biishaod's absence; being 
asked, By w horn > She rcphis with an afiected cantion, That silence had been 
her best remedj AVhat seems to have misled this learned critic, was his 
opinmn that the Chorus hinted at the infamous commerce between Cl^tcm- 
Jicstraand .Fgislhens; but the worrls on which he iirst founds his opinion, 
V.555. of the original, have a very dilTcront meaning the herald says, Y’“ou 
desvte to seeUiose,Avholme:is great a desire to seq this country ; she answers, 

iSuch, tint I oft' have breath'd the secret «igh. 

'Ur ^llrath denves another proof from the word xkvnrsr, v. 5D9, vvhiUi 
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HBK. For joy like this, death were a cheap exchange. • 

CLTT. Strong thy affection to thy native soil. 

BER. So strong, the tear of joy starts from my eye. 

CLYT. Wiiat, liath this sweet infection reachM e’en you? 

HER. Beyond the pow’r of language have I felt it. 

CLYT. The fond desire of those, whose equal love — 

HER, This of the army say’sl thou, whose warm love 
Streams to this land ? Is this thy fond desire ? ^ 

CLYT. Such, that I oft’ have breath’d the secret sigli, ^ 

HER, Whence did the army cause this anxious sadnessj 
CLYT. Silence I long have held an healing balm. 

HER. The princes absent, had’st thou whom to fear ? 

CLYT. To use thy words, death were a wish’d exchange. 

HER. Well is the conflict ended. In the tide 
Of so long time, if ’midst the easy flow 
Of wish’d events some tyrannous blast assail us, 

Wliat marvel? Who, save the blest Gods, can claim 
Thro’ life’s whole course an unmix’d happiness? •“ 
Shou’d I relate ouf toils, our wretched plight 


Ijeing masculine anJ plural, shows that the Herald had heen addressings Tiot 
Clytcmnestra, hut the Chorus : it rather shows, that this part of his diicatirse 
had been addressed both to Clytcmnestra and the Chorus ; had he ypoke to 
the Chorus only, he would have used the sing-ular number, ns he does twice 
afterwards, when the queen had left them, ^ ' 

iift Te^orrt — v . 637". 

' ToravT* 7<rS< KJ-ywr.— V, 689. 

Nor is liis critique on translated “ I am convinced,’’ better founded; 

for this is a modest apolog^y for their distrust of CI>'teinnestra’s news, expressed 
in the last epodc; to which she replies sarcastically, p. hi. 1. 7. ' Mr. Heath 
finishes, by interpreting the 4tb and 51Ii lines of p. h3, as if the Chorus insi- 
nuated that Clytcmnestra had spoke with artful dissimulation what she w ished 
the Herald should , relate to the king*; and^therehy hinted at her infidelity; 
hut the words of the original arc clear and express, and incapable of admitting^ 
any other sense than what the translation presents. Indeed nothing- could 
he more unhappily conceived tlmnlhe opinion of these intimations from the 
Chorus, as it is repugnant to the whole plan and conduct of the ploy. 
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It well becomes to gratulate the state^ 

And tlie brave cliiefsj revering Jove*s Jiigh povv’r 
' That grac’d our conquering arms. Thou hast my message. 
CHOK. Thy words convince mcj all my doubts are vanisliM; 

But scrupulous inquiry grows with age. 

On Clytemnestra and licr house this charge^ ^ ' 

Blessing e’en me with the ricli joy, -devolves, 

CI.VT. Long since my voice rais'd high each note of joy. 

When thro’ the night the streaming blaze first came. 

And told us Troy was taken : Not unhlam’d 
That, as a woman lightly credulousy^ 

I let a mountain fire transport my soul 
With' the fond hope that Ilion’s haughty tow’rs 
Were humbled in the dust. At this rebukp 
Tho’ somewhat shaken, yet I sacrific’d ; 

And, as weak women wont, one voice of joy 
Awoke another, till the city rang 
Thro* all its streets ; and at theliallow'd slirines 
Each rais’d the pious strains of gratitude, 

Andfann’d the altars’ incense-breathing flame. 

But it is needless to detain thee longer. 

Soon from the king’s own lips shall I learn all. 

How best I may receive my honour’d lord. 

And grace his wish’d return, now claims my speed. 

Can Heav’n’s fair beam shew a fond wife a sight 
More grateful than her husband from his wars 
Return’d with glory, when she opes the gate. 

And springs to welcome him ? Tell my lord this, ^ 

That he may hasten his desir’d return : 

And tell him he will find his faithful wife, 

Such as he left her, a domestic creatme 
To him all fondness, to his eUemies , 

Irreconcileable j and tell him too 
That ten long years have not effac’d the seal 
2 A 
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Of constancy ; that never knew I pleasure 
In the blamed converse of another man. 

More than the virgin metal in the mines 
Knows an adulterate and debasing mixture. 

HKR. This high boast, lady, sanctified by truth, 

Is not unseemly in thy princely rank, 

HERALD, CHORUS. 

CHOR, This, for thy information, hath she spoken 

With dignity and truth. Now tell me, hcndd. 

Of Sparta’s king .wish I to question thee. 

The pride of Greece : returns he safe with you ? 

HER. Never can I esteem a falsehood honest, 

Tho’ my friends long enjoy the sweet delusion. 

CHOR. What then^f thou relate an honest truth ? 

From this distinction the conjecture’s easy. 

HER. Him from the Grecian fleet our eyes have lost. 

The hero and his ship. This is the truth. 

CHOR. Chanckl this, when in your sight he v/eigli’d froih Troy 
Or in a storm, that rent him from the fleet? 

HER. ‘ Rightly is thy conjecture aim’d, in brief 
Touching the long recital of our loss, 
oHoii, How deem’d the other mariners of this; 

That the ship perish’d, or rode out the storm ? 

HER. Who, save yon’ sun the regent of the earth. 

Can give a ‘clear and certain information? 

* Of this passage Tauvr honestly says, nliqntd snbest quod ego non intel- 
Ugo. Mr., Heath disapproves the allusion, though he thinks it n proTprhial 
expression, the grace of vrluch is lost upon our ignornnee, and says,’ quod no? 
non viJemus alius forsan olim vidthit. In the mean time, tho translator had 
only one part to lake, whrch \\aR to snjqily s\hal he thought tho expression 
'vQutrd to render it intelligible 5 apnif, svliicb nil the interpreteraof /Kschtlus 
. must take, rednits souvent i]ovirier,on lea \oit hesi(rr,ctcherchpr a rendre 
Ic ten* quand iU nc peuvent seformar line idr« exacte dci mots. 
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CHOR, How said’st Ihou then a storm^ not witlioat loss, 

Wing’d with Heav’n^s fury, tost the shatter’d fleet. 
HER, It is not meet, with inauspicious tongue ^ 

Spreading ill tidings, to profane a day 
Sacred to festal joy : the Gods require 
Their pure rites undisturbed. Wlien witli a brow 
IVitness of woe, the messenger relates 
Unwelcome new's, defeats, and slaughter’d armies. 
The wound with general grief affects the state ; 

And with particular and private sorrow’* 

Full many an house, for many that have fall’n 
Victims to Mars, wdio to his bloody car 
Delights to yoke his terrors, sw'ord and spear. 

A pasan to tlie Furies wou'd become 
The bearer of such pond’rous heap of ills. 

My tidings are of conquest and success 
Diffusing joy : witli these glad sounds Iiow mix 
Distress, and speah of storms, and angry Gods ?— - 
The pow’rs, before most hostile, now conspir’d, 

Fire and the sea, in ruin rcconcird : 

And in a niglit of tempest wild from Thrace 
Tn all their fury rush’d the howling winds ; 

Tost by the forceful blasts ship against ship 
In hideous conflict dash’d, or disappear’d, 

Driv’n at the boist’rous whirlwind’s dreadful will. 

But when tlje sun’s fair light return’d, we see 
• Bodies of Grecians, and the week of ships 
Float on the chaf’d foam of th’ iEgean sea. 

Us and our sliip some God, the pow’r of man^ 

♦ it ncjcntsuperstitjon inquired that the festal days, instUntedta the honour 
of the Gods for any success, sliouhl wot he contaminated ^’ith any iimuvpir* 
clous n'ord, much less uith the relation of an}' nnfortnnate orent; vEschyliis 
liere assig'ns the reason : hence the of the Greehs, and the fatere 

Unguis of the Latins. — Stanley. * ' ' 
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' Were all too weak^ holding the helm preserv’d 
Unhurt, or interceding for our safety i , 

And Fortune the deliverer steer’d our course 
To shun the waves, that near the harbour’s mouth 
Boil high, or break upon the rocky shore. 

Escap’d th’ ingulfing sea, yet scarce secure 
Of our escape, thro’ the fair day we view 
With sighs the recent sufferings of the host, 

Cov’ring the sea with wrecks. If any breathe 
This vital air, they deem us lost *, as we 
Think the same ruin theirs. Fair fall th’ event ! 

But first und chief expect the Spartan king 
T’ arrive 5 if yet one ray of yon’ bright sun 

♦ Pamv censnrc5 the poet here inconRisfent^ the Herald Iiavin" licfore 
declared it improper to profane a day sacred to festal joy with ill tidings: 
Mr. Heath defends him, by saying the tidings arc rather of good than of ill : 
hut tliia is directly contrary to the lleraaVs words, who spenlis of tempests, ' 
wrecks, bodies. floating on the waves, and the anger of the gods, as Ills; and 
snch to common understandings they-must appear; indeed he seems appre- 
hensive of this, yet thinks them very proper, as these unfortunate circum- 
stances give a presage of the impending death of Agamemnon; at the same 
lime they give it an air of prohahilily,hy rendering the king more ohnoxious 
to the treacheries of CJytemoesfra, as being retnrncd with- one single ship, 
’iriihont his friends nnd the army. Thus Mr. IlrafK; but it appears, by the 
"barbarous hnaat of Clytemnestra, after she had perpetrated the horrid deed, 
that she had planned it in such a manner^ at such a time, nnd in such a place, 
that the execution of it could not be prevented. The poet had a deeper 
design: though the dramatic unities had not their name in his tinie, yet they 
owe their existence to him, nnd he was as sensible, ns any of bis critics can bo, 
of tbeimpropriety of making Againrmhoii appear at Argos the day after Troy 
was taken; Vet his plan required this,’ nnd it is so finely executed, that he 
must be a critic minoruiti ;^;cutium 'who objects to it. The whole narra- 
tion of the Ilcruld is calcnhited to soften this impropriety ; a tempest sepa- 
rates the ro)nl ship from fbc fleet, some God preserves it, and Portnne, the 
deliverer, guides it into the liarbour; every thing is ns rapid nnd impetuous 
as the geniui t»f AVchyliu, a.'nd the expression is so earefnlly guarded, that 
no bint is given of the. vessel’s being nt ^ea more than one night: there arc 

some subsequent expression* of the same tendency/ ' ’ • , 
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Behold him living, thro’ tlie care of Jove, 

Who wills not to destroy that royal race. 

Well may we hope to joy in his return. 

Having heard this, know tliou hast heard the truth. 

CHORUS. ^ 

STRo, 1. Is there to names a charm profound^ 

Expressive of their fates assign’d, * 
Mysterious potency of sound, 

And truth in wond’rous accord join’d ? 

Why else this fatal name, 

That Helen and destruction are the same f ? 

Affianc’d in contention, led. 

The spear lier dow’r}’-, to the>bridal bed ; 

With desolation in her train. 

Fatal to martial hosts, to rampir’d to\Y’rs, 

From the rich fragrance of her gorgeous bow’rs, 
Descending to the main. 

She hastes to spread her flying sails, 

And calls the earth-born zephyr’s gales. 

Whilst heroes, breathing vengeance, snatch their shields, 
■ And trace her light oars o’er the pathless waves; 

♦ The g-encral design of thii hcautiful ode is so ch ar, that it wants nocln- 
cidiition ; the sober and religious moral, that breathes through the richest de- 
scription and most viiid colouriug^j gives it the highest giace and the utmost 
perfection to which poetry can aspire. 

f This is one of tliose passages where un tour 'i nut unepcnsec, ot rn cst>e- 
ritahlcmcnt une : this grace, such os it is, vanishes the moment you attempt 
to transfuse it into another language. 

Helena, in uUusion to her name, is here called Helenas, Hclandros, lle- 
lepiolis, the destroyer of ships, the destroyer of men, the destroyer of cities ; 
a translator in such a case can only catch the general idea, if he retains the 
particular one, tlie fallen star becomes only a cold jelly ; Imppilj he had 
here an opportunity of availing himself of the general superstition of the an- 
cients with regard to names ; tlie philosophy of which opinion no rythagortan 
nor Stoic, though both ^ools devoutly taught it, explained with lieUeu- argu- 
ment than the father of Tristram Shandy. ^ . 
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To Ue thick shades fresh saving o^er those fields^ 
Which Simois %viLh his silver ^vindings la\c$. 

1. To Troy the sliining mischief came, 

Before her joung-eykijdeasurcs piny; 

But in the rear with stcclfa^t aim 

Grim visag’d \engeatTCc marks his prey, 

' Waiting the dreadful hour. 

The terrors of offended Ilonvhi to pour 
On those that dnr^d, an impious train. 

The rights ofiio’^pitable Jove profane; 

Nor rever’d that sacied song, 

Whose melting strains the bride’s approach declare. 
As Hymen wakes the rapturc-bi eathing air. 

Far other notes belong, 

The voice of mirth now licard no more, 

To Priam's state : its ruins o’er 
Walling instead, distress, and loud lament; 

Long sorrows sprung from that unholy bed. 

And many a curse in henrt-fclt anguish sent 
On its woe-wedded Paris’ hated head. 

2. The woodman, from his thirsty lair. 

Reft of his dam, a lion bore ; > 

Foster'd liis future foe with care 

To mischiefs he must soon deplore : 

Gentle and tame, whilst young, 

Plarmless he frisk’d the fondling babes among; 

Oft’ in the father’s bosom lay. 

Oft* lick’d his feeding hand in fawning play; 

Till, conscious of his firmer age. 

His lion-race the lordly savage shows ; 

No more his youth-protecting cottage knows, 

^ But with insatiate rage 

Flics on the flocks, a baleful guest. 

And riots in iV unbidden feast ; ^ 
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Whilst thro"* liis mangled folds the hapless swain 
With horror sees th' unbounded carnage spread ; 

And learns too late from th' infernal reign 
'A priest of Ate in liis house was bred. 

ANTIS. 2. To Ilion’s towVs in wanton state 

With speed she wings her easy way 5 
Soft gales obedient round her wait^ 

And pant on the delighted sea. 

Attendant on her side 
The richest ornaments of splendid pride : 

The darts_, whose golden points inspire. 

Shot from her eyes, the flames of soft desire 5 
The youthful bloom of rosy love. 

That fills with extasy the willing soul; 

With duteous zeal obey her sweet control. 

' But, sucK the doom of Jove, 

Vindictive round her nuptial bed. 

With threatening mein and footstep dread, 

Rushes, to Priam and his state severe. 

To rend the bleeding heart his stem delight, 

' And from the bridal eye to' force the tear, 

Erinnys, rising from the realms of niglit. 

EPOD. From ev^ry mouth we oft' have heard 
This saying, for its age reverM; 

With joy we see our offspring rise. 

And happy, who not childless dies : 

But fortune, when her flow’rets blow. 

Oft* bears the bitter fruit of woe.*^ 

Tlio* tliese saws are as truths allow’d. 

Thus I dare* differ from the croud, 

V One base deed, with prolific powV, 

Like its curst stock engenders more : - 
But to the just, with blooming grace 
Still flourishes, a beauteous race.” 
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The old injustice joys to breed 
Her young, instinct with villanoua deed ; j 
T he young her destin’d hour will find 
To ruslifdn mischief on mankind: 

< • 

She too m Ate’s murhy cell. 

Brings forth the hideous cliild of hell, 

A burden to th’ offended sky, 

Tho pow’r of bold impiety, 

'But Justice bids her ray divine 
E’en on' the low-roofd cottage shine; 

And beams her glories on the life; 

That knows not fraud, nor ruffian strife* 

The gorgeous glare of gold, obtain^ 

By foul polluted hands; disdain’d 
She leaves, and with averted eyes ^ 

To humbler, holier mansions flies ; 

And looking thro* the times to come 
Assigns each deed its righteous doom, 

CHORUS, AGAMEMNON* 

cnon. My royal lord, by whose victorious hand , 

The tow’rs of Troy are fall’n, illustrious son 
Of Atreus, with what words, what reverence 
Shall I address thee, not t’ o’erleap the bounds 
Of modest duty, ngr to sink beneath 
An honourable welcome ? , Some there arc, ' 

That form themselves to seem, more than to be. 
Transgressing honesty to him that feels 
Misfortune’s nigg’d ]mnd, full many a tongtie 
Shull drop condolence, tho’ ih’ unfeeling heart 
Knows not the touch of sorrow; these again ' 
Tn fortune’s summcr.gale Avitb tliclikc art '' ' 
Shall dress in forc’d smiles th' unwilling facd : • 
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But him the penetrating eye soon marhs^ 

That in the seemly garb of honest zeal 
Attempts to clothe his meager blandishments. 

When first in Helen’s cause my royal lord 
Levied his host^ let me not hide the Iruth^ 

Notes, other than of music, echoed wide 
In loud complaints from such as deem’d him rash. 

And void of reason, by constraint to plant 
In breasts averse the martial soul, that glows ^ 
Despising death. But now their eager zeal 
Streams friendly to those chiefs, whose prosp’rous valour 
Is crown’d with conquest. Soon then shalt thou learn. 
As each supports the state, or strives to rend it ' 

With faction, who reveres thy dignity. 

AGAM. To Argos first, and to my country gods^, ' 

I bow with reverence, by whose holy guidance 
OnTroy’sproud tow’rs I pour’d theirrighteous vengeance. 
And now revisit safe my native soil. 

No loud-tongued pleader heard, they judg’d the cause, 

And in the bloody urn f, without one vote 

Dissentient, cast the lots that fix’d the fate 

Of Ilion and its sons : the other vase 

Left empty, save of widow’d hope. The smoke, < 

Rolling in dusky ^yrcaths, shoTO that the town 

* Nothing shows the good sense and fine taste of the Athenians more, than 
their regard to religious sentiments, even in their public spectacles. Tragedy 
was not jet allowed to lose sightof reverence to the gods, the lo^e of liberty, 
and affection to theii^ country, principles the most necessary to he inculcated 
on'the people, Agamemnon could not return the gratulations of his faithful 
senators, till ho had addressed his paternal land, and its gods, who had led 
him to this war, and hrom»-ht him back in safety. Such sentiments would 

5 O i 

reflect honour on moie enlightened ages. 

f The English reader will find tho whole process of the aiicient courts of 
judicature, the loud-tongued pleaders, anduhe urns or vases of acquittal or 
condemnation, in the Furies : the \tisc, into which the shells of condemnation 
arc put, is here finclj called * ** the bloody urn, atnarneo't 
• 2 B 



186 Agamemnon. 

Is fall’n ; the fiery storm yet lives, and high 
The dying <ishcs toss rich clouds of wealth 
Consum’d. For this behoves us to the gods 
Render our grateful thanhs, and that they spread 
The net of fate sweeping with angry ruin. 

In beauty’s cause the Argive monster rear’d"^ 

Its bulk enormous, to th’ affrighted town 
Portending devastation ; in its womb 
Hiding embattled hosts, rush’d furious forth. 

About the setting of the Pleiades, 

And, as a lion rav’ning for its prey. 

Ramp’d o’er their walls, and lapp’d the blood of kings. 
, This to the gods address’d, I turn me now 
Attentive to thy caution : I approve 
Thy just remarlc, and with my voice confirm it. ^ 

Few have the fortitude of soul to honour 
A friend’s success, without a* touch of envy; 

For that malignant passion to the heart 
Cleaves close, and with a double burden loads 
The man infected with it : first he feels 
In all their weight his own calamities. 

Then sighs to see the happiness of others. 

• K 

^ Yir^n kiicw how to innl.c a line iise of tliis nohlc iinagrry, 

Sennilit fa tails machma mnros 

Vteta annis-— 

Ilia subit, inciViaiqitp lainans illabitnr urbi. — 
qnntcr ipso in limlte port« 

Substiiit, alqitc ulero iionitum qnater arma tlcdcre. 

Inslawn* tamcn immcmorcs, cccciquc furdre, 
nt monstrum iiifelix aacratvt sistimus arce. 

Wc have notliin^; in our language more greatly conctired, or more finclrc 
pressed, limn the first part of the Ode to Tear by Mr.CoUins ; it is in the ^ 
mmie spirit of iEscb)lus; the last line is manifestly taken from hence, 

‘'aSjjv 

Ort whom that ravening brood of fhtcj 
Who lap the blood of son on, nait* 
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This of my o^vn experience have I le^n'd^ 

And this I know, that many, who in public 
Have born the semblance of my firmest friends, 

Are but the flattering image of a shadow 
Reflected from a mirror; Save Ulysses, 

Alone, who, tho’ averse to join our arms. 

Yok’d in his martial harness from my side 
Swerv’d not j living or dead be this his praise. 

But what concerns our kingdom ^and the gods. 

Holding a general council of the state, 

We will consult : that what is well may keep 
Its goodness permanent, and what requires 
Our healing hand, with mild severity 
May be corrected. But my royal roof 
Now will I visit, and before its hearths 
Offer libations to the gods, who sent me 
To this far distant war, and led me hack. 

Firm stands the victory that attends our arms. 


CLYTEMNESTRA, AGAMEMNON, CHORUS. 
CLYT. Friends, fellow- citizens, whose counsels guide ^ 

The state of Argos, in your reverend presence 


/iccordia^ to tlie simplicity of ancient manner^?, Clytemnestra should 
Imvc waited to receive; lier Uusliand in the Uouae j but her ud’ectctl fondnet>s 
led her to disregard decorum. Nothing- can he conceiicd more artfal than 
her speech; but tlmt verj- art shews, timt her heart had HuJe share in it ; 
her pretended suflering-s dinirig: bis absence are touched with g:reat delicacy 
and tenderness; but had they be^n real, she would not have stopped-him 
bore with the qncrnlons iccltal : the joy for bis return, had t-hc felt that joy, 
would have broke out first; this is deferred to the latter part of her address; 
there indeed she has ania«Jscd every image e\prcssive of welcome; bnvher 
solicitude to assemble these leads her bc^’ond nature, which expresses her 
strongest passions in broken sentences, and with a nervous hierity^ not with 
the cold formality of a set Iiarangne. Her last words arc another iustance of 
the double sense nhich expresses reverence to her husband, but intends tbe 
bloody design -nitLwbich her soul was agitated. 
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A wifc^s fond love I blush not to disclose : 

Thus habit softens dread. From my full heart 

Will I recount my melancholy life 

Thro' the long stay of my lovM lord at Troy : 

For a weak womans in her husband's absence^ 
Pensive to sit and lonely in her house, 

'Tis dismal, listening to each frightful tale : 

First one alarms her, then another comes 
Charg'd with worse tidings. Had my poor lord here 
Suffer'd as many wounds as common fame 
Reported, like a net he had been pierc’d : 

Had he been slain 6ft* as the loud-tongued rumour 
Was nois'd abroad, tliis triple-form'd Geryon 
A second of the name, wdnlst yet alive, ' 

For of the dead I speak not, well might boast 
To have receiv'd his triple mnih to die 
In each form singly. Such reports oppress'd nic,' 
Till life became distasteful, and my hands . . 
Were prompted oft' to deeds of desperation. 

Nor is thy son Orestes, the dear tie ‘ 

Thatbinds us each to th' other, present liere 
To aid me, as he ought: nay, marvel not. 

The friendly Strophius^with a right strong arm ■ ' 
Protects him in Phoceea 3 whilst his care 


♦ Geryon M'ns n kin^ of Spain, killed !iy Hercules, faltlcd to Imvctlneo 
kodies, because be bad three annics commanded by bis tbrccsons, Clytenj- 
nestra compares her husband to this "iant, and says, that if be bad been slain 
ns often as was reported, this second triple Geryon (meaning* -Agamemnon 
under that name, for itM/ere ominous to speak of Ibodead) might well boast 
to have received bis triple vest, meaning Ms three bodies/and to have died 
once in each'forni. Mr. Hcatli might never have heard that Geryon, ihoiigh ’ 
be bad three bodies, died more than once ; nor docs Pauw say it j but this 
docs not binder Clytemnestra from nqaking the supposition^ and iiotltKKMiiorc* 
is intended 5 the words oT ./Egebylus arc express, 
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Saw danger tlircat me in a double fornij 
^ Trtie loss of tliec at Troy^ tlic anarchy 
That iniglit ensue, sliouM madness drive the people 
To deeds of violence, as men are prompt 
Insultingly to trample on the fall’n : " 

Such care dwells not with fraud. At thy return 
The gushing fountains of my tears are dried. 

Save that my eyes are 'weak with midnight watchings, 
Straining, tliro^ tears, if haply they might see 
Thy signal fires, that claim’d my fix’d attention. 

If they were clos’d in sleep, a silly fiy 

Wou’d, with its slightest murni’rings, make me start, 

And wake me to more fears. For thy dear sak<? 

All this I suffer’d : but my jocund heart 
Forgets it all, whilst I behold my lord, 

My guardian, the strong anclior of my hope. 

The stately column that supports my house, 

Dear as an only child to a fond parent ; 

Welcome as land, which the tost mariner 
Beyond his hope descries ; welcome as day 
After a night of storms with fairer beams 
Returning 5 welcome as the liquid lajJse 
*Of fountain to the thirsty traveller : 

So pleasant is it to escape the chain 
Of hard constraint. Such greeting I esteem 
Due tQ'thy honour : let it not offend, 

For I have suffer’d much. But, my lov’d lord, ^ 
Deave now that car, nor on the bare ground set 
That royal foot, beneath whose mighty tread 
Troy trembled. Haste, ye virgins, to whose care 
This pleasing office is entrusted, spread , 

The streets with tapestry 3 let the ground be cover’d 
With richest purple, leading to the palace ; 

That honour with just state may grace his entr}^, 
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Tho’ unexpected* My attentive care,. 

Shall, if the Gods permit, dispose the rest 
To welcome his high glories, as I ought. ‘ ^ 

AGAM. Daughter of Leda, guardian of my housed, 

Thy words are correspondent to my absence, 

Of no small length. With better grace my praise 
Wou’d conic from others : Sooth me not with strains 
Of adulation, as a girl ; nor raise. 

As to some proUd barbaric king, that loves 
Loud acclamations echoed from the mouths 
Of prostrate"* worshippers, a clamorous welcome; 

Nor spread the streets with tapestry 5 ^tis imidious ^ 
These are the honours we should pay the gods. 

For mortal man to tread on ornaments 

Of rich embroidery No : I dare not do it : 

Respect me as a man, not as a God. 

Wliy should my foot pollute these vests, that glow 
With various lineturid radiance ? My full fame 
Swells high without it j and the temperate. rule 
Of cool discretion in the choicest gift 
Of favoring Heavhi. Happy tlie man, whose life ' 

Is spent in friendship’s calm security. 

These sober joys be mine, I ask no more. 

<XYT. Do not tbou til wart the purpose of my mind. 

AG AM. My mind, be well askir’d, shall not be tainted. 
chYT. Hast thou in fear made to the Gods this vow ? 

AG AM. Free, from my soul in prudence have I said it. 

^ Agamemnoii app^ars liorc in tKc most amiable light ^ be knous ins tUg- 
nity, and Is not \nhCU5iiblc to tbc fame which nttcmls him ns. the conqueror 
of Asia 5 hut hy reproving the ricccssive ailululion of Clytcmncstra, lie shows 
that manly firmness of mimh that hreoming inoileratjon, which fiistinguisbes 
the sober state of the king of Argos from the barbaric pride of aa Asiatic 
, . monarch. The part, which he has to net, is short, but it gives us a incturr. 
' - of the highest military glon*, and of true regal virtue, and shews us Uiat as n 
. man he was modest, gentle, and humane. 
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CLYT. Had Priam’s arms prevail’d^ how had he acted?, 

AGAM. On rich embroid’ry he had proiRlly trod. 

CLYT. Then dread not thou tli’ invidious tongues of men. 

AGAM. Yet has the popular voice much potenc3\ >' 

CLYT. But the unenvied is not of tlie happy. 

AGAM. Ill suits it thy soft sex to love contention. 

CLYT. To yield sometimes adds honour to the mighty. 

AGAM. Art thou so earnest to obtain thy wish ? 

CLYT. Let me prevail : indulge me with this conquest. 

AGAM. If such thy willj haste some one, from my feet 

Unloose these high-bound buskins, let some God 
Look down indignant, uf with them I press 
These vests sea- tinctur'd : Shame it were to spoil 
With unclean tread their rich and costly texture. 

Of these enough. — This stranger, let her find , 

A gentle treatment : from high Heav'n the God 
Looks witli an eye of favour on the victor 
TJial bears bis high state meeldy j for none wears 
Of his free choice the yoke of slavery. 

And she, of many treasures the prime flow'r 
Selected by the troops, has follow'd me. 

Well, since I yield me vanquish’d by thy voice, 

I go, treading on purple, to my house. 

CLYT. Does not the sea, and who shall drain ft, }deld 
Uiifaiiing stores of these rich tints, that glow 
With purple radiance ? These this lordly house 
Commands, blest with abundance, but to want 
A stranger. I had vow'd his foot shou'd tread 
On many a vestment, when the viclims bled, 

The hallow'd pledge which this fond breast devis’d 
For liis return. For whilst the vig'rous root 
Maintains its grasp, the stately head shall rise. 

And with its waving foliage screen tlic house 
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Swell in rude notes the dismal lay. 

And fright enchanting hope away ; 

Whilst, ominous of ill, grim-visag^d care 
Incessant whirls my tortur’d heart. 

Vain be each anxious fear ! 

Return, fair liope, thy scat resume. 

Dispel this melancholy gloom, 

And to my soul thy gladsome light impart ! 

STRO. 2. ’ Ah me, what hope ! This mortal state 

Nothing but cruel change can know. 

Shou’d cheerful health our vig’roiis steps await, 

, Enkindling all her roseate glow ; 

, Disease creeps on with silent pace, 

And withers ev’ry blooming grace. 

Proud sails the bark ; the fresh gales breathe, 
And dash her on the rocks beneath. 

In the rich house her treasures plenty pours ; 

Gomes sloth, and from her well-pois’d sling 
Scatters the piled up stores. 

Yet disease makes not all her prey : 

Nor sinks the bark beneath the sea : 

And famine secs the heav’n-sent harvest spring. 

AKTis. 2. But when forth-welling from the wound f 

♦ In theinnlnljle state of human Jifcj sickness is tiie contlg^noiis ne/g'hhonr 
to fiealth ; the hark in its fairest course rs drnen on a rock 5 and sloth <Ussi- 
pQtes the greatest t^ealth; jet the -whole house doC’! not fall under the 
disease; the hark is not swallowed up hj the sea; and Jupiter has many 
TToys to restore the wasted wealth. 

•h Bui when man's warm hlood streams upon the ground, what charm can 
, rrcnl his life’ Not o\cn ^sculapius hunstlf, whom Jupiter did not prevent 
through jealousy of his hfc.rrstoring art. And now, ha\ing uttered this 
ominous presage of hlood aml'denth, prohibent jam caetcra parcae scire, the 
inspiration ceases, and he hecomes dark ami f^ilcnt. This ode is conceived in 
the suhlijjcsl spirit of poetry, jet that is hut its second excellence ; itrcccivcs 
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The purple-streaming blood sbnll fall. 

And the warm tide distain the reeking ground, 

Who shall tlie vanish’d life recal ? 

Nor %'ersc, nor music's magic pon^r. 

Nor the fam’d leech’s boasted lore ; 

Not that his art restor’d the dead, 

Jove’s thunder burst upon his head. — 

But that the Fates forbid, and chain my tongue, 

My lieart, at inspiration’s call, 

Wou’d the rapt strain prolong: 

Now all is dark^ it raves In vain, 

And, as it pants with trembling pain, 
Desponding feels its fiery transports fall# 

CLYTEMNESTRA, CASSANDRA, CHORUS 

'CLYT. Thou too, Cassandra, enter ; since high Jove, 

Gracious to thee, hath plac’d thee in this house % 
With many slaves to share the common rites. 

And deck the altar of the fav’ring god. 

Come from that chariot, and let temperance rule 
Thy lofty spirit : e’en Alcmena’s son f, 

its first gfrace from propriety. As the odes hi tins tm^eily necessarily contract 
an ohscurity from their prophetic turn, and have been g*cnerally complained 
i>f as being almost unintelligible, the reader, it is hoped, ivill not he displeased 
at these attempts to elucidate them. 

Stanley reads iftritira/Si Aiiratus uftf^utois ; Nescio ijuarc, says Pauw : 
Hgo igitur dicam, says Heath; Quja non a;<»jyjr6^f,siue ira, Jupiter videhatur 
potuissD statuere Cassandram ex reginA, servam jn inimicoruiupatriiequcsuai 
■vastatorum icdlbus. One should be cautious irt opposing the fine taste of 
Stanley. Clytenmcstra tells Cassandra that her office should be to stand at 
the altar of Jupiter; nhich ^^ns the most honourable department that could 
be given to captivesof lank ; the Phocnissm of Euripides ucrc in this manner 
devoted to the Pythian Apollo; and Manto, the celebrated datighferof Ti- 
rcsias, v,a% sent to Delphos by Alcma?on, when he took Thebes; Jupiter 
therefore was gracious to Cassandra, by thus alleviating her misfortunes. 

' d’ Herculrs had demanded in marriage lolc, the daujjhtcr of Eurytus king 
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Sold as n slavCj jjubni!ttc<l to llic yolcc * *. 

Perforce; and if necessity’s b,ar(l hand 
Hath sunk thee lu this fortune, our high rank, 

With greatness long acquainted, ktiows to use 
Its pow’r ^y\ih gentleness: the hiw-horn wretch % 

That from his mean degree rises at once 
To unexpected riclics, treats his slaves 
With barbarous and unbounded imolencc* 

From us thou wilt receive n justcr treatment. 

CHOR. These arc plain truths: since in the toils of fate 
Thou art inclos’d, submit, if thou cunst brook 
Submission; haply I advise in vain. - . 

CLVT. If that her language, like tlic twittering swallow^’s 
Be not nil barliarous and unknown, my words 

of CEclialia: tlie? fatlirnlrsinti time iDilMermino; UrrculKconsulcre^^ 

n rrfii^al, anti in rrvc-nt,^c pritrarl,v let! *oint* fjiie Ijor-si-iior the king”. 
Uis son, &ijspf'ctjng that Hercules liuil takon thf*m,x>cnt to TS'nntlua 

in sf-arch of them. Hercules took him to the top of a hijfh ttmer, nn<l bade 
him look arouml to see if he could discover thrnj 5 but Iphiitjs tiol seeing’ 
titiMU, Hercules? said that he vas wrongfully accused, and threw* the princt! 
from the tO'vct: being seized 'with sonic tnaladj*, as a pUTiishmcut for this 
murder, and the usual expiations not availing*, he consulted the oVacle of 
Apollo, who told him that he most pbblickly sell himself for a slave, and send 
tlie money arising from the sale to the children of Iphitus: his malady conti- 
nuing, lie went into Asia, there Voluntarily sijjlVred one of his friends to 5 fU 
him, and became the slave of Omphale, daughter of Jnrdaniis, and queen of ^ 
the rdeouians. ^ M, Court de Gehclili, Allegories Orie males, p. 16 - 1 . 

This had woman, we see, was ca[>nblft of the generous sentiments becom- 
ing her high rank, but her ungovrrned passion* extinguishrd them all. Hro-^ 
buhly she was hot lim lirst that had descanted on the insolence of upstart 
wealth I ‘certainly she is not the last, who has reason to observe of persons 
' suddenly enriched, that they have not had theiV money long enough to be 
” gentlemen.’’ ‘ , 

■f Mr. Heath well ohservesj-that the ancient Grecians called all nations, that 
spoke not ‘‘ the tiwect hclladic tongue,” swallows. The last Hue of this speech 
Iff another instance of the double sense, where more is meant than mc«ts the 
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Within shall with persuasion move her mind, 

CHOK. She sp‘eaks what best beseems thy present state 5 
Follow, submit^ and leave that lofty car. 

CLYT, I have not leisure here before the gates. 

attend on her] for at the inmost altar^ 

Blazing with sacred fires, the victims stand 
Devoted to tlie Gods for liis return 
So much beyond our hopes. If to comply 
Thou form thy mind, delay not : if thy tongue 
Knows not to sound our language, let thy signs 
Supply the place of words, speak with thy hand. 

CHoa. Of foreign birth she understands us not; 

But as new taken struggles in the net. 

CIA T. ^Tis frenzy this, tlie impulse of a mind 
Disorder’d ; from a city lately taken 
She comes, and knows not how to bear the curb, 

'Till she has spent her rage in bloody 
Biit I no more waste words to be disdain'd. 

CHOR. My words, for much I pity her, shall bear f 
No mark of anger. Go, unliappy fair one, 

Forsake thy cliariot, unreluctant learn 
To hear this new yoke of necessity. 

CASS, Woe, woe ! O Earth, Apollo, O Apollo ! 

CHOR. Why with that voice of woe invoke^Apollo ? 


. ^ this is the la*.!, so is it the strongest instance of the double sense be- 
fore observed j and her passion liere came* it as far as could be, witliout cn- 
dang-cring^ a discovery 5 

* She’s gone, a manifest serpent by her sting 

'Discover’d in the end, till now conceal’d. 

i The Choi us, as it hecamo them, express themselves with tenderness and 
hiimahity to the unhappy princess ; this introdnccs a scene the finest perhaps 
tliat tragedy has yet known. It would be on afixont to the understanding of 
the readn to point out the nice gradation of the prophetic fury; and that 
lie'll I must be hard indeed, which docs not feci the pathos. 
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Ill do these notes of grief accord with him 
CASS. Woe, woe ' O Earth ! Apollo^ O Apollo ! 

CHOR. Again her inauspicious voice inVohc§ 

The Godj whose cars arc not attun’d to woe. 

CASS. Apollo, O Apolloj fatal leader. 

Yet once more, God, thou leadest me to ruin ! 

CHOK. She seems prophetic of lier own misfortunes, 

Retaining, tho’ a slave, the divine spirit f. 

CASS. Apollo, O Apollo, fatal leader, ‘ ^ 

Ah, whither hast thou led. me ? to what house ? 

CHOR. Is that unknown ? Let me declare it flien : 

Tins is the royal mansion of tV Atrldse. 

CASS. It is a mansion hated by the Gods, 

Conscious to many a foul and horrid deed ; 

A slaughter-house, that reeks with liuman goVc. 

CHOR. Tins stranger seems, like the nice-scented hound. 
Quick In the trace of blood, which she will' find. 

CASS. These are convincing proofs. Look there, look there. 
Whilst pity drops a tear, the children butcher’d 
The father feasting on their roasted flesh 1 
CHOR. Thy fame, prophetic virgin, we have heard ; 

We know thy skill ; but wish no prophets now. * 

CASS. Yepow’rs of Heav’n, what does she now design ? 

What new and dreadful deed of woe is this ? 

What dreadful ill designs she in thediousc, 

Intolerable, irreparable mischief, * 

Whilst far she sends ,the succouring pow’raway? 

♦ struius of mourning^, ^vere proper only to the infernal Godr. 

t The free spirit of Grcccehrcathcs in this 5 it thought thattlie day, trhiclj 
fu^v r. mail a slave, tool; a^\ay half Iiiu virtues. 

t Oracular as the Avords of Cassandm arc, they sufiicjcntly for the present 
purpose express the f<*ast ‘of Thyestes. A proper place trill he found to give 
the full history of iho house of Atreus, ' 
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CHOR* These propliecles surpass my apprelicnslon : 

The first I knew, they echo thro' the city. 

CASS. Ah daring wetch, dost thou achieve this deed, 

Tims in the bath the partner of thy bed 
Refreshing? How shall I relate th* event? 

Yet speedy shall it be. E'en now advanc'd 
Hand above hand extended threatens high. 

CHOR. I comprehend her not; her words are dark. 

Perplexing me like abstruse oracles. 

CASS. Ha ! l^^hat is this, that I sec here before me ? 

Is it the net of hell ? Or rather licr s, 

Who shares the bed, and plans the murderous deed. 

Let discord, whose insatiable rage 
Pursues this race, howl thro' the royal rooms 
Against the victim destin'd to destruction. 

CB071* What Fury dost thou call ivithin tins house 
To hold her orgies ? Tlie dread invocation 
Appals me 3 'to my heart the purple drops 
Flow back; a, deathlike mist covers my eyes. 

With expectation of some sudden ruin, 

CASS. Sec, see there : from the licifer keep tlie'bull ! — 

O'er his black brows she throws th' entangling vest, 

And smites him with her huge two-handed engine. 

He falls, amidst the cleansing laver falls : 

I tell tliee of the bath, tlie treaclfrpus bath. 

CHOR. T' unfold the obscure oracles of Heav’n , 

Is not my boast ; beneath the shadowing veil 
Misfortune lies : When did th' inquirer learn 

*■ Till'S ptissag-e is exceedingly difficult, ’^^here,tllc auUior intended no ob- 
scurity 5 ivJiich slio'U's the present reading to be corrupt. Pauw has at least 
made senso of it, nhicb 'we readily embrace till a bettc? can be found; buf 
it is his hard fate ahvays to he reprobated; therefore Mr. Heath refers the 
rayar, ivliich tbc context requires us to apply 'to the Oiorus, to 
Cassandra, as if through the force of tlic prophetic fury she had fallen to the 
gionnd in a trance; ^rhereas it is the critic tliat is in a dcliquiuni. 



M \ I 

200 ^ Agamemnon. ^ 

From the dark sentence an event of joy ? 

From time’s first records the diviner’s voice ^ 
Gives the sad heart a sense of misery. 

CASS. Ah me unhappy ? Wretched^ wetebed fate ! 

For my own suiFerings join’d call forth tlicse wailings.. 
Why hast thou brought me hither? Wretched me 1 
Is it for this, that I may die with him ? 

CHOR. This is the frenzy of a mind possess’d 

With wildest ravings. Thy own woes thou wailcsl 
In mournful melody ; like the sweet bird. 

That darkling pours her never-ceasing plaint; 

And for her Itys, her lost Itys wastes 
In sweetest ,woe her melancholy life. 

CASS. Ah me ! the fortune of the nightingale 

Is to ])c envied : on her light-pois’d plumes 
She wings at will lier easy ivay, nor knows 
The anguish of a tear, whilst o’er my head 
Th’ impending sword threatens the fatal wound. 
cHoR. Whence is this violent, this wild presage 

Of ill ? Thy fears are vain ; yet with a voice 

That terrifies, tho* sweet, aloud thou speakest 

Tliy sorrows. Whence hast thou deriv’d these omens, 

♦ Tcreusj king* of TliracCj had man led Procncj the daug-hter of Pandion 
khigof Athens . aftcnvatdE, mfinmcd\Mth lust, he dcflo\\ered Philomela, the 
lister of Procne, and to prcvctlt a dlsco^cl7 cut outlier toijgiio, and conllned 
her III a hunting-seat in a wood j the mjuicd kdj" w rougfit her story in the 
loom, and contnred to send the ^^ch to her sister. . Piocne, pretending the 
rites of Bacchus, attended with a fciinlo tram, huist open the'^ gates of the 
lodge, and carried her sister to the palace^ there llic^ killed the son of 
Tcrcus and Pmcnc, and seircd inm up as a feast to Ius» father ; 'i^hcn ho had 
satiated his hunger, and called for his son, Procne told him hat she had done; 
Pliilonicla, at th( same tmic, hesmeared uithhjood, rushed into the room, and 
threw the head of Itys j» his face Tcrcus pursuing the sisters uith his 
dra\\n sword uus changed into a Lapwing, Procne into a Swnllou, and Phi- 
lomela into a Niglitingiile. Thus Ovid tdls the story; hut i'Csch^ Ins, am* 
after him Runpidcs and Sophocles, represent Procne ns changed into the 
Nightingale 
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Thus deeply marlcM with charaelers of death ? 
Alas llic bed^ the bridal bed of Paris^ 

Destructive to his friends ! Paternal stream, 
Scamandcr, on thy bauhs Mith careless steps 
I\Iy ohihKiood stray’d : but now mcUunks I go, 
Alas, hou' soon I to proj)hcsy around 
Corytns, aud Ibc banks of Acljoron ! 
rnoR. Perspicuous (Itis, and clear I the new-born babe 
Might comprelicud It ; but thy piercing griefs, 
Bexuiiling tlms the niLscrics of thy fate. 

Strike deep ; they wound me to my very soul. 
CASS. All my poor countiy, my poor bleeding country, 
Fall’n, fall’ll for ever ! And you, sacred altars, 
That bla/’d before my falhcrN tow’rod palace. 

Not all your \ietinis couM avert your doom ! 

* And on the earth soon slinll iny warm blood flow. 
ciioR. Tins is conMstent with thy former ravings. 

Or docs some God indeed incumbent press 
Thy soul, and modulate thy voice to utter 
These lamentable notes of woe and death ? 

Wliat (he e\cnt shall be, 'exceeds my knowledge. 
CASS. The oracle no more shall shroud its visage 
Bencatli a veil, as a new bride that blushes 
To meet tlic gazing eye; but like the sun, 

When with his orient ray he gilds tlic cast, 

Slmll burst upon you in a flood of light, 

Disejosing deeds of deeper dread. Awa}’’, 

Ye mystic coverings ! And you, reverend men, 
Bear w’itncss to me, that with steady step 
I trace foul deeds that smell above the earth. 

For never shall that band, whose yelling notes 
In dismal accord pierce th* affrighted ear. 

Forsake this house. The genius of the feast, 
Drunk with the blood of men, and fir’d from thence 
21 ) 
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_T6 holder daringj ningcs tUro^ the rooms 
Link’d with his kindred Furies : these possess 
The mansion, and in horrid measures clmunt ^ 

The first base deed ^ ; recording with abhorrence 
Th’ adulterous lust, that stain’d a brother’s bed* 

What, like a-skilful archer, have I lodg’d 
My arrow in the mark? No trifling this, 

T’ alarm you with false sounds. But swear to nic. 

In solemn attestation, that I know, 

And speak the old offences of this house. 
cHon. In such a rooted ill what healing pow’r 

Resides there in an oath ? But much I marvel 
That tiiou, tlic native of a foreign realm, 

Of foreign tongue, canst spc?i our language freely^ 

As Greece had been thy constant residence, 

CASS. Apollo grac’d me with this skill. At first 
Tlie curb of modesty was on my tongue, 
cnoa. Did the God feel the force of young de<1rc ? 

In eacli gay breast ease fans tlic wanton 'flame. 

CASS. With all the fervor^of impatient love 
' He strove to gratify my utmost wish. 

( non. And didst thoit listen to his tempting lures? 

CASS. First I assented, then deceived the God. 

CHOK. Wast thou then fraught with these prophetic arts? 
CASS. E’en then I told inj' country alf its woes, 

CHOR, The anger of the God fell heavy on thee?. 

CASS. My voice, for this ofichcc, lost all persuasion. 

CHOR. To us it seems a voice of truth divine. 

CASS, Woe, woe is me I Again the furious pow’r 

Swells in my lab’ring breast; again commands 

By this first base deed, Pauw understands the horrid fenrt at Atrens* 

entertained lus brother Thyestes j Hcatb> the murder of JXyrtilusj of trhich 
there is no monljon by -SIschylus ; it relates to the adultery of Thycstes with^ 
his hrotlicrV ^ife, the fatal cause of all the subsequent erils. 
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My bursting voice 5 and what I speak is Fate.^ — . 

Look^ look, behold'those children. — There they sit; 
Sucli are the forms, that in tlm troubled iiiglit 
Distract our sleep. — By a friend's liands they died : 

Are these tlie ties of blood ? — See, in their hands 
Their mangled limbs, horrid repast, they bear: 

Th' invited father shares tli' accursed feast. 

For this the sluggard savage, tliat at ease 
Rolls on his bed, nor rouses from his lair, 

'Gainst my returning lord, for I must wear 
The yoke of slaver)’, plans the dark design 
Of death. Ah me ! the chieftain of the fleet. 

The vanquisher of TVoy, but little knows 

What the smooth tongue of miscliief, filed to words 

Of glozing courtesy, with Fate her friend, ' ^ 

Xiike Ate xangingin the dark,, can do 

Calmly : such deeds a woman dares : she dares 

Murder a man. What shall I call this iniscliicf ? 

An Amphisbfena ? or a Scylla rather. 

That in the vex'd rocks holds her residence. 

And meditates the mariner's destruction ? 

Mother of Hell, 'midst friends enkindling discord 
And hate implacable ! With dreadful daring 
How did she shout, as if the battle swerv'd ? 

Yet with feign’d joy she welcomes his return. — 

These words may want persuasion. What of that ? 
What must come, will come : and e'er long with grief 
Thou shalt confess my propliecies are true. 
cHoR, Thj^stes* bloody feastr oft have I heard of, 

' Always with horror; and I tremble now 
Hearing tli' unaggravated truth. What else 
' She utters, leads my wand'ring thoughts astray 
In Wild uncertainty. 

Then mark me well, 


CASS. 
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Thou shall behold the death of AgamcniUoii, 
cnoii. To better omens tunc that voice unblcss’d, 

Or in' eternal silence be it sunk. 

CASS. This is an ill no medicine can heal. 

CHOU, Not if it happens ; but avert it, Heaven ! 

CASS. To pray be thine ; the murcl’rous deed is theirs. 
ciioR, What man dares perpetrate this dreadful act ? 

CASS. How widely dost thoii .wander from my ? 
CHOU. I heard not whose bold hand shou’d do the deed. 
CASS. Yet speak' 1 well the language of your Greece. 

CHOU. The gift of Phoebus this ; no trivial grace. 

CASS. All, what a sudden'fiame coincs rushing on me! 

I burn, I burn! Apollo, O Apollo ! 

This lioness, that in a sensual sty 

Roird with the wolf, the generous Hon absent, 

AnV iTur. jinvf L*d\r ter ^v^irs 

'Her philt’red cup, wall dnig it with . ray blood. 

She glories^ .as against her husband’s life 
She whets the axe, her vengeance falls on }dm 
For that lie came .accompanied by me,— - 
Why do I longer xvear these usdess honours^ , 

This laurel wand, and these prophetic wrcaijjg j 
Away ; before I die 1 cast you from me ; 

Lie there, and perish j I am rid of you ; ^ 

“Or dec1t the splendid ruin of some other. - 
Apollo rends from me these sacred vestmer^ts, 

■'Who saw me in his rich habiliments 
Mock’d ’midst my friends, doubtless without ^ cause 
^ When in opprobrious terms they jeer’d my 
And treated me as a poor vagrant wretch; . 

That told events from door to. door for brca^ 

I bore it all ; but now- the prophet God; 

That with his own arts grac’d me, sinks down 
To this low ruin. As my father fell 
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Butcher’d e’en at the altar, like the victim’s 
My warm blood at tlic altar shall be shed : 

Nor shall we die unhonour’d by the Gods. 

He comes, .dreadful in punishment, the sou 
Of this bad mother, by her death t* avenge 
His murder’d father : Distant tho’ he roams. 

An outcast and an exile, by his friends 
Fenc’d'from these deeds of violence, he coinCvS 
In solemn vengeance for liis father laid 
Thus low. — But why for foreign miseries 
Does the tear darlcen in my eye, that saw 
The fall of Ilium, and its haughty conq’rors 
In righteous judgment tlms receive their mccc{ ? 

But forw.ard now j I go to close the scene, 

Nor shrink from deatlj. I liave a vow in Heavhi ; 

J these §stes eS Heh^ 

Well may the blow be aim’d/ that whilst my hloud ' 

Flows in a copious stream, I may not feel 

The fierce, convulsive agonies of death ; ‘ 

But gently sink, and close my eyes in peace. 

CHOR. Unhappy, in thy knowledge most unhappy. 

Long have thy sorrows flow’d. But if Indeed 
Thou dost foresee thy death, why, like the heifer 
Lead by an heav’nly impulse, do thy steps 
Ad\’ance thus boldly to the cruel altar ? 

CASS. I cou’d not by delay escape my fate. 

CHOU. Yet is there some advantage in delay. 

CASS, The day is come : by flight I shou’d gain Utile. 
cHOR. Thy boldness adds to thy unhappiness. 

CASS, None of the happy shuns his destin’d end. 

CHOR. True • but to die with glory crowns our praise. 

CASS. So died my father, so bis noble sons. ' 

CHOR. What may this mean ? WJiy backward dost tht>u start ? 
Do thy own thoughts with horror strike thy sc)ul ? 
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CASS. The scent of blood and death breathes 'from this house. 

CHOR. The victims now are bleeding at the altar. 

CASS. ’Tis such a smell as issues from ; the tomb. 

CHOR. This is no Syrian odour in the house. 

CASS. Such tho' it be^ I enter, to bewail ^ * 

My fate, and Agamemnon’s. To have liv’d. 

Let it suffice. And think not, gen’rous strangers, 

Like the poor bird that flutters o’er the hough, 

Thro’ fear 1 linger. .But my dying words 
You will remember, when her blood shall flow ' 

For mine, woman’s for woman’s : and the man's 
For his that falls by his accursed wife, 
cHoti. Thy fate, poof sufferer, fills my eyes with tears- 
CAss. Yet once more let me raise my mournful voice. 

Tiiou Sun, whose rising beams shall bless no more 
These closing eyes ! You, whose vindictive rage 
Hangs o’er my hated murderers. Oh avenge me, 

Tho’, a poor slave, I full an easy prey ! 

This is the state of man : in .prosperous fortune 
A shadow, passing light, throws to the ground^ 

* Th»)»tlie finest iman-ellial ever entered a poeCs the words 

seem incapaljleof any other interpretation than what is here given them) ac~ 
cordingly Grotius ifamilatcs them thus, 

lieu tristia hominum fata ! nam res prosperas ' - 
Wl nmhra facile cverfat, itifclicium 
Imagincin omnem spongirc tlclct mador. 

Only for paXar?, Stanley wishes to read Pauw 5 the translator 

too has his Conjecture. Then comes Mr. Heath, and makes a difliculty where 
no one ever suspected one ; be reUiins the obnoxious word on which 

to build his criticism 3 and, to ourgreal surprise, we arc suddenly entertained 
w ith a game of. hack gammon : if tlie cost be n good one, as the dice are cawily ' 
ounturned, so human prosperity is siibverted even by a shadow; if the cast 
he unlucky, ‘then a sponge wipes out the unfortunate condition of those that 
threw it. By he would willingly understand the figures impressed on 

the sides of the dice; but as these may not so easily he wiped, aut with a . 
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Joy’s baseless fabric : in adversity 

Comes malice with a spunge moisten’d in gall, 

And wipes each beauteous character away : 

More than the first this melts my soul to pity* 

CHon. By nature man is form'd with boundless wishes 

For prosperous fortune ; and the great man’s door 
Stands ever open to that envied person. 

On whom she smiles : but enter not with words, 

Like this poor sufferer, of such dreadful import. ' 
Hisarms tliepow’rsof Heav'n have grac’d with coriquest; 
Troy’s proud walls lie in dust ; and he returns 
Crown’d by the Gods wdth glory : but if now 
His blood must for the blood there shed atone % 

If he must die for those that died, too dearly 
He buys his triumph. Who of mortal men 
Hears this, and dares to think liis state secure ? 
agam. Oh, I am wounded with a deadly blow. \\mOiin. 

SEMI, List, list. What cry is this of wounds and death ? 
AGAM. Wounded again, Oh, basely, basely murder’d. 

SEMI. ’Tis the king’s cry j the dreadful deed is doing. 

What shall we do-? What measures shall we form ? 
sE.Mi. What if we spread th’ alarm, and with our outcries 


sponge, he is -vveU inclined to think, thnt it xncons the chalk with which thp 
players of ancient as well as modern times scored their games. It is pe- 
culiarly unfortunate, that this learned person could find nothing to his purpose 
ju Pollux, l\Ieurs?us,SaImasius,aad Soutcnus,whom he consulted on this oc- 
casion. But this is not the fin»tlime this favourite annotator put his extin- 
guisher over the flaming spirit of ^schjlus. 

, ^ These words arc ill understood, as alluding to the murder of ^Ijrtilus, 
the supper of Thyestes, and the other horrid deeds of the house of Pelops ; 
they refer to a melancholy observation of the Chorus in a former ode. 

For never with unhecdfol eyes, 

When slaughter’d thousands bleed, 

Did the just pow’rs of Hear’n regard 

Tlie carnage of th’ cnrangnlu’d plain. 
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Cull at the palace gates the cUr/ens ? 

SEMI. Nay, rather rush we in, and prov^e thc.dc^,.. 

Whilst the fresh blood is recking on the sword* 

SEMI, I readily concur ; determine then j 

For something must be done, and instantly. 

SEMI. Tluit’s evident. This bloody prelude threatens 
More* deeds of violence and tyranny. 

SEMI. We linger : those that tread the paths of honour, 

Late tho^ she meets them, sleep, not in their task. 

SEMI. Perplexity and doubt distract my thoughts : 

Deeds of high import ask maturest counsel. 

SEMI. Such arc my thoughts, since fruitless were th’ attempt 
By all our pleas to raise the dead to life. 

SEMI. To save our wretched lives tl^cn shall we hour 

To these imperious lords, these stains of honour ? 

SEMI. That were a shame indeed : No : let us die ; 

Death is more welcome than such tyranny.' 

SEMI. Shall we tjien take these outcries, which we heard, 

' For proofs, and thence conclude the, king is slain ? 
SEMI. We should be well assur’d e’er we pronounce ; - . . ^ 

To know, and to conjecture, differ widely. * 

SEMI. There’s reason in thy words. Best enter then. 

And see what fate attends the son*t)f Atreus. 

clytemnestra; chorus. 

. CEYT. To many a fair speech suited to the times ^ 

* The irresolntion of the Chonis js here reliered hy the entrance of Cly- 
teftinestra. llaving“ perpetrated the hloodj* deed, she throws off the disguisCj 
aud appears at once in her real character, determined and daring^ in her de- 
lig-us, calm, intrepid, and bidding' defiance to the consequences. She triumphs 
lu the deed, and takes a pride in recounting her deep-laid treachery, and the 
particulars of its execution. Not satisfied with killing her husband, she man- 
gled him when dead, which she calls a sacrifice to riuto, and glories in the 
, blood with which sho wns stained j nay, would decency permit it, she would 
ewn mike libations the dead, which Mr. Heath judiciously JicpljunS, by . 
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If my words now be found at'wirmiicc, 

I shall not blush* For when the heart conceives 
Thoughts of deep vengeance on a foe, what means 
achieve the deed more certain^ tlian to wear 
The form of frienilship^ and with circling wiles 
Inclose liini in Ih* insuperable net? 

This was no hasty, rash -conceived design 5 < 

But formM with deep, premeditated thought^ 

JncensM with wrongs; and often have I stood, 

T* assay the execution, where he fell ; 

And planned it so, for I with pride avow it. 

He had no pow'r t* escape, or to resist, 

Entangled in the gorgeous robe, that shone 
Fatally rich- I struck him twice, and twice 
He groan'd,^ then died# A third time as he lay 
I gored him with a wound ; a grateful present 
To the stern God, that in the realms below 
Reigns o'er the dead : there let him take his seat. 

He lay; and spouting from his wounds a stream 
Of blood, bedew'd me udth these crimson drops. 

I glory in them, like the genial earth, , 

When the warm show’rs of Heav’a descend, and wake 
Tlie fiow'rets to unfold their vermeil leaves# 

Come then, ye reverend senators of Argos, 

Joy with me, if your hearts be tun'd to joy; 

And such I wish them. Were it decent now 

■'telling* us, that it %vas a custom ninong the ancients after the defeat of their 
enemies, to pour libations to the Gods their deliverers, in gratitude for their 
victory and freedom.* Thus Ticctor says, II. ri. ult. 

Those ills shall cease, ^vhene’erhy Jo\e’s decree 
We crown tlie botvl to Ileav'n and liberty j 
'Whil#^ the proud foe his frustrate triumphs mourns, 

And Greece indignant thro’ her seas ret urns.— P ope. 

The allusion this ho^l is finely can led on, and gj'os an air of solemnity to 
her speech, wfjich t»rcathes the genuine spirit of Juschj lu^. 
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To pour libations o'er the dead, with justice 
It might be done; for his injurious pride 
Fill’d for this house the cup of desolation, 

Fated himself to drain it to the dregs, 

CHOK. We are astonish'd at thy daring words, 

Thus vaunting o'er the ruins of thy husband, 

CLYT. Me, like a witless woman, wou'dst thou fright ? 

I tell thee, my firm soul disdains to fear. 

Be thou dispos'd V applaud, or censure me, 

I reck it not : there Agamemnon lies. 

My husband, slaughter’d by this Ijand : I dare 
Avow bis death, and justify the deed. 

CHOR, What poison hath the baleful-teeming earth 
Or the chaf’d billows of the foamy sea, 

Giv’n thee for food, or mingled in thy cup. 

To work thee to this frenzy ? Thy curs'd liand 
Hath struck, hath slain. For this thy country's wrath 
Shall in just vengeance hurst upon thy head. 

And with abhorrence drive thcc from the city, 
ci YT. And dost thOu now denounce upon my head 

Vengeance, and hate, and exile ? 'Gainst this man 
Urging no charge ! Yet he without remorse. 

As if a lamb that wanton’d in his pastures 
Were doom’d to bleed, cou’d sacrifice his^ daughter. 

For whose dear sake I felt a mother’s pains, 

T’ appease the winds of Thrace. Shou’d not thy voice 


It wouM not l)c c-is} to nccount for the ii resolution of the Chorus hefore, 
but that it \r*v3 in iht Tate^ that Cassandra should ncv'cr he bclieicd, and the 
catastrophe vias not to he prevented, we muKt obseno however, that there 
was nothing of timidit) in itj nothing that fhows their unwillingness to un- 
dergo even the least danger for the iahe of saving, or aicnging their Icing the 
spirit of iEschj lus re\ olta it the supposition and these tame old men, though 
the danger was now iramincnt to thcmschas,bra\e the queen to her face, and 
even threaten her and Xgisthiis with the vengeance of the state : this free 
^ and manly spirit is well supported to the end. 
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Adjudge this man to exile/ in just rengeance 
For such unholy deeds ? Scarce l\ast thou heard 
What I have done, but sentence is pronounc'd, 

And that with rigour too. But mark me well, 

I boldly tell thee that I bear a soul 
Prepar’d for either fortune : if thy hand 
Be stronger, use thy pow'r: but if the Gods 
Prosper my cause, be thou assur’d, old man. 

Thou shalt be taught a lesson of discretion. 
cHOR. Aspiring are thy thouglits, and thy proud vaunts 
, Swel^ with disdain ; e’en yet tlry madding mind 
Is drunk with slaughter; with a savage grace 
‘ The thick blood stains thine eye. But soon thy.friends 
Faithless shall shrink from thy unslielter’d side. 

And leave thee to just vengeance, blow for blow. 
ctYT. Hear then this solemn oath : By that revenge. 

Which for my daughter I have greatly taken ; 

By the dread pow’rs of Ate and Erinnys, 

To whom my hand devoted him a victim, 

‘ Without a thought of fear I range these rooms. 

Whilst present to my aid u^gisthus stands. 

As he hath stood, guarding my social hearth : 

He is my shield, my strength, my confidence. 

Here lies my base betrayer, who at Troy 
Con’d revel in tlie arms of each Chryseis ; 

He, and his captive minion ; she that mark’d 
'Portents and prodigies, and with ominous tongue 
Presag’d the Fates; a wanton harlotry, 

True to the roweV’s benches : thew just meed . 

Have they receiv’d. See where he lies ; and slie, 

' That like the swan warbled her dying notes % 


♦ As the suan, living or thing, h a ver\ unmuMcal bird, it has hcen the ^ 
subject of Tvonder hence the idea of Ins moiJotlj' at his death shonid aris^, 
Lueian is vnf\' oleasnnt on thn occasion: the ar/ta became a proverb; 
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His paranympli lies with him^ to my hed 
Leaving the darling object of my wishes. 
ciioR. No slow-consuming pains, to torture us 

Fix’d to tlie groaning coucli, await us now ; 

But Fate comes rushing on, and brings the sleep 
That walces no more. Tliere lies the king, whose virtues 
W^crc trul}" royal. In a woman’s cause 
He suffer’d much : and by a woman perisli’d. 

Ah fatal Helen ! in the fields of Troy 
How many has thy guilt, thy guilt alone. 

Stretch’d in the dust ? But now by murd’rous hands 
Hast thou sluic’d out this tich and noble blood. 

Whose foul stains never can ])e purg’d. This ruin 
Hath discord, raging in the house, effected, 

CL\T, Wish not for death : nor bow beneath thy griefs ; 

‘ Nor turn thy rage on Helen, as if she 
Had drench’d the fields with blood, as sbe alone 
Fatal to Greece had caus’d these dreadful ills, 

CHOU. Tremendous fiend, that breathest thro’ this house 

and not onlj tlic poets, Tint eren grate and pliilosopliical Mrltera Ijarc suf- 
fered themselves (o be led awaj by it. The reader, nv bo maj not be acquainted 
v.itli blr. BrjaTit*s ^^orks, \\iU be pleased to sec his very ingenious solu- 
tion of this difbculty, “In all tbe places Tvbere the emigrants from Canaan, 

“ «hof>o ensigne -was the su an, settled, they’ll ere famous for tbnr hymns and 
“ music: all which the Greeks transferred to birds, and supposed that they 
“ were swans, who were gifted with this harmony. When, therefore, Plu- 
“ Hrch tells us, that Apollo was pleased with the music of swans, and when 
jEsdiylus mentions their singing their own dirges^ they ccrtnmij allude to 
“ jTgvptian and Cannamtjsb priests, who lamented the death of Adon and 
“ Oaiiis ’'——Anal} SIS, vol. i. p 580. — Hence our incomparable Mil*''- 
Thammim cime next behind, 

Whose annual wound in Lebanon allurM 
The S) riati damsels to lament Ins fate 
^ In amVous djtties all a summer's day; 

Wilde smooth Adonis from his natiic rock 
Ran purple to the Sea, suppos’d with blood 
Of Thammnz ycarl) wounded. 
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Th}' baleful spirit, and with^ equal daring 
Hast steel’d these royal sisters to fierce deeds 
That rend my soul, now, like the baleful raven, 
Incumbent o’er the body dost thomjoy ^ 

T’ aflright us with thy harsh and dissonant notes ! 

CLYT. Tliere’s sense in this : now hast thou touch’d the key. 
Rousing the Fury that from sire to son 
Hath bade the stream of blood, first pour’d by her. 
Descend ; one sanguine tide scarce roll’d away. 

Another flows in terrible succession. 

CHOR, And dost thou glory in these deeds of death, 

This vengeance of the Fury? Thus to pride thee 
In ruin, and thfc havoc of thy house. 

Becomes thee ill. Ah ! ’tis'an higher pow’r. 

That thus ordains; we see the hand of Jove, 

Whose will directs thp fate of mortal man. 


*■ The Chonis had hefore compared tog-ether the deeds of these tiro dang-h- 
ters of Tyndartis : Helena liAd destroyed many in the fields of Troy, OIj- 
lemnestra one manj hut one of such dignity, that he was equivalent to many 5 
the comparison is here continued, that the haleftil spirit which breathed 
through the house of Tantalus, had steeled Iheso royal sisters to deeds of 
equal daring^. — Heatji. 

Clj lemnestra had said Ijcforc, that the avenging Furj^ of i\trcus had sacru 
ficed the man for the children ; the Chorus here replies, may an avenging 
Fury arise from the father to vindictafe his cause : the words arc express', and 
so understood hy Pauw^ Mr. Heath explains them hy the old Fury of vitreus 
htfore ^mentioned ; the next following is, in the language of 

u^tschylus, the sword, and gives an obscure, hut suhlimc prophecy of the ven- 
geance of Orestes 5 Mr. Heath renders it, niger discordim genius, carrying iU 
rage to such nn height, ^as to strike horror even into him that devoured his 
own sons ; Pauw translates it prainara et frlgus puero voraci, 1. e. Orcsti, pne- 
hehit: the difficulty lies in the word and will not readily be cleared 

up. Mr. Heath might have spared his ungentlcmanlike censure of Pauw^, 

' had he recollected that so horrid a dcsfgn in Orestes, as the murder of his mo- 
ther, must have a natural tendency iojree^ his young bhod* 
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My kin[C, my roynl lord, v^ord^ can slicnv 
My grief, my reverence for thy princely virtue^ ! 
Art thou tluis fairn, caught in a cobweb snare, 

JBy impious murder brcatlung out thy life? 

Art thou thus fair«, Ah the dhloyal bed ! 

Secretly slaughter’d by a treacherous liand ? 
enyx. Thou say^sl, and say’st nioud, I did tliis deed : 

Say not that I, that Agamcmnon*s wife. 

Did it : the Fury, fatal to this house. 

In vengeance for Tliycstcs* horrid feast. 

Assum'd this form, and with tlie ancient rage 
Hath for the children sacrific’d the inatu 
cuou. That thou art guiltless of this blood, whnt proof^ 
What witness? — From the father, in his cause, 
Rise an avenger ! Stain’d with the dark streams 
0/ kindred Wood iwrcc warn the WekViogswortJ, 
And points the ruthless boy to deeds of horror. — 
ily king, my royal lord, what \\ords can show 
My grief, my reverence for thy princely virtue^, ! 
Art thou thus falfn, caught in a cobweb snare. 

By impious murder breathing out thy life ? 

Art thou thus fall’n, Ah the disloyal bed I 
Secretly slaughter’d by a treaeb’rous hand ? 

CLYT* No : of his death far otherwise I deem. 

Nothing disloyal. Nor with secret guile 
Wrought he his murd’rous mischiefs on this house. 
For my sweet flou ’ret, opening from his stem, 
hly Iphigcnia, my lamented child, 

Whom he unjustly slew, lie justly died. 

Nor let him glory in the shades below • 

For as he taught his sword to thirst for blood. 

So by the thirsty sword his blood was shed. 
cHoa. Perplex’d and troubled in my anxious tliuught. 
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Amidst tlie ruins of this house, despair 
Hangs heavy on me. Drop by drop ^ no more 
Descends the showV of blood j but tlie wild storm 
In one red torrent shakes the solid walls • 

' Wliilst vengeance, ranging thro* the deathful scene, 
For further miscljicf wlicts her fetal sword. 

SEMI. O Earth, that I Imd rested in thy bosom. 

E’er I had seen him lodg’d with thee, and shrunk 
To the brief compass of o silver urn ! 

Wlio shall attend the rites of sepulture ? 

Who shall lament Jiim ? Thou, whose hand has shed 
Thy husband’s blood, wilt thou dare raise the voice 
Of mourning o’er him ? Thy unhallowed hand 
Renders these honours, shou’d they come from thee, 
Unwelcome to Ins shade. What faithful tongue, 

Fond to recount his great and godlike acts. 

Shall steep in tears his funeral eulogy ? 

CLYT. This care concerns not thee : by us he fell. 

By us he died ; and we wdll bury him 
With no domestic grief. But Ipliigenia^ 

His daughter, as is meet, jocund and With 
Shall meet him on the banks of that sad stream, 

The flood of sorrow, and witli filial duty 
Hang fondling on her father’s neck, and kiss him, 

CHOR. Thus insult treads on insult. Of these things 
Hard is it to decide. Th’ infectfed stain 
Communicates th’ infection ; murder calls 
For blood j and outrage on th*' injurious head. 

At Jove’s appointed time, draws outrage down. 

Tlius, by the laws of nature, son succeeds 


* Stanley translates t!ie words 31 it ceases to fall drop liy 

drop and so eommon sense, and the common rules of criticism rcquird 
that it should be rendered; Wr. fleath translates them by “ the storm sub- 
“ sidcifor a tune;'* and therebj destroys the g^reatne<;«i of the conception* 
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To sire 5 and who shall drive him from the house ? 
These are the oracles of truth. But hear me 5 
It likes me to the genius of the race 
Of Plisthenes’^ to swear that what is past, 

Tho’ poor the satisfaction, hounds my wishes. 

Hither he comes no more : No, let him stain 
Some other house with gore. For me, some poor. 
Some scanty pittance of the goods contents me. 

Well satisfied that from this house IVe driven 
These frantic Furies red with kindred blood. 

riSGISTHUS, CLYTEMNESTRA, CHORUS. 
:lgis. Hail to this joyful day, whose welcome light 
^ Brings vengeance 1 No\y I know that the just Gods 
Look from their skies, and punish impious mortals. 
Seeing this man roll’d in the blood-wove woof. 

The tissue of the Furies, grateful sight. 

And suifering for his father’s fraudful crimes, 

Atreus, his father, sovereign of this land. 

Brooking no rival in his pow’r, drove out 
My father and his brother, poor Thyestes, 

A^WTetched exile : from his country far 
He wander’d} but at length return’d, and stood 
A suppliant before the household Gods, 

Secure in their protection that his blood 

Shou’d not distaln the pavement. This man’s father. 

The sacrilegious Atreus, with more show 

Of courtesy than friendship, spiead the feast. 

Devoting, such the fair pretence, the day 

To hospitality and genial mirth ; 

Then to my father in that feast serv^’d up 
The flesh of his own sons : their hands and feet 
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CLYT. 


* The rehtion of Plisthr«cs to the house of Ptlops is not timdc out. 
llaherM comes no more, mcaiu the genius of the r:‘ce ofPlistHcaci 
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HackM off before, their undistluguIshM parts 
He cat, without su‘?picion cal, a food 
Destructive to the race. But when he knew 
Th’ unh allow’d deed, he niis’d a mournful cry, 

And starting up wilii horror spurn’d to the ground 
The barb’rous banquet, litt’ring many a curse 
Of dcc])cst vengeance on the house of Pelops. 

Thus perish all the race of Plisthcncs ! 

And for this cause thou seest him fall’n, his death 
Witli justice I devis’d ; for me he cljns’d, 

The thirteenth son, an infant in iny cradle, 

With my unhappy hither. Nurs’d abroad, 

Vengeance led back my steps, and taught my hand 
From far 'to reach liim. All this plan of ruin 
Was mine, reckless of what ensues ; e’en death 
Were glorious, now he lies caught in my vengeance. 
eiioR. T’ 5 mbit ter ills with insult, this, iEgistlius, 

I praise not. Tliou, of tliine on n free accorfl, 

Hast slain this man ; sucli is thy boast ; this plan 
Of ruin, wluch \vc mourn, is thine alone. 

But be thou well assur’d thou shall not ’scape, 

Wjjcn, rous'd to justice, the avenging people 
Shall hurl their stones with curses on thy head. 
ii;Grs. From thee, wlio iabourest at the lowest oar. 

This language, and to him that holds the helm I- 
Thou shalt be taught, old man, what at tliy age 
Is an hard lesson, prudence. Chains and hunger, 
Besides the load of age, have sovereign virtue 
To physic the proud heart. Behold this siglit * ; 


Belmld tl»h sijht. Tlic learned Ger Vosstii'; oljject*. to tlie conduct of 
this play, that Agamemnon U tilled and huned nith such qmckncssj that the 
actor Imd not l)reatlung time given him. It appears fiom this passagt, and 
sercml others, that the body >ct luy where the murder wns committed, and 
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CLYT* SHglit men, regard them not ; but let us chtcx, 
Assume our state, and order all things well. 

So lust, tlio’ to a r»h ml unjrel link’d, 

WiU 't lie lUelf in a celesti il bed, 

And prey on g^arlnj^c — 




PERSONS OF rut DRAMA, 

ORESTES 

PYLADES 

ELECTRA 

CLYTEMNESTRA 

iEGISTHUS 

SERVANTS 

CHORUS of TnojAN Damis. 



THE 


CilOEPHORJE. 


The Chorus ill the^foi'mer play, with a dignity 
and firmness becoming senators of Argos, had ex- 
pressed their abhorrence of the murder of Aga- 
memnon even to the face of Clytemnestra and 
Aigisthus, and threatened them with the anger of 
the Gods and the vengeance of Orestes : this is 
here executed.' 

The characters of Orestes and Electra are finely 
supported. A pious resentment of the murder of 
his father, a consciousness of his oivn high rank, 
and a just indignation at the injuries he had re- 
ceived from the murderers, a generous desire to 
deliver his country from the tyranny of these 
usurpers, and above all the express command of 
Apollo, with a promise of his protection if he obey- 
ed, and, a denunciation of the severest punishments 
should he dare to disobey, incited Orestes to this 
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deed : he is nccordiiigly draM'n as a man of a brave 
and daring spirit, touched v’itli tiie highest sense 
of lionour, and the most religious reverence of the 
Gods : in such a character there could be nothing' 
savage and ferocious ; and we are pleased to find 
him deep]} sensible of the horror pf the deed 
which he vas obliged to perpetrate, and averse to 
plunge his snord into the breast of his niothc]'. 
“ Electra’s character {in the words of tlie critic) 
“ is that of a fierce -and determined, but nithal of 
“ a generous and virtuous woman. Her motives 
“ to revenge were, principally, a strong sense of 
“justice, and superior affectipn for a father ; not 
“ a rooted, unnatural aversion to a mother. She 
“ acted, as appears, not from the perturbation of 
“ a tumultuous revenge, but from a fixed abhor- 
“ rence of vrong-, and a virtuous sense of duty.” 
Consistently with this chai'acter, when She bad 
given Orestes a spirited account of their fatheris 
murder, nhich dre\^ him to declare bis resolution 
to revenge it, shoving at the same time some 
sign of vemov&e, she adds a short relation of the 
barbarous indignities ofiered to^the dead bodj’; 
a deed of horror which, she knew, would shock 
his soul. She had seen her father murdered, bis 
' body mangled, and buried without its honours ; 
her brother, whom she loved with the tenderest 
affection, deprived of his throne, and exiled from 
his country ; her mother in the arms of iEgisthus 
abandoning herself to her loose and infamous 
pleasures ; she was herself continually exposed to 
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the insults nftd barbarous treatment of this un- 
gentle mother ; -what wonder then tliat a spirit 
naturally lofty and sensible should catch fire at 
these injuries, contract a wolfish fierceness, as she 
expresses it, and urge her brother to sacrifice 
these proud oppressors to justice and revenge ? 
But the poet, with great regard to decorum, re- 
moves her from the scene before the dreadful 
deed is to be committed : with regard to his ma- 
nagement of the catastrophe, nothing could be 
more judicious. Orestes, who had ruslied on 
JEgisthus uith the fury of a t3'ger, in the presence 
of his mother feels hirnself under the restraint of 
filial reverence, and confesses his reluctance to 
shed her blood ; till Pj'lades animates him with a 
sentence as solemn as the Delphic Oracle ; which 
finely marks the fatal blow as an act of necessary 
justice, not of ruffian violence. Even the Chorus, 
who enter warmly into the interests of Electra 
and Orestes, and had fired him to revenge by 
every arg-mnentof dutv, justice, Iuav, and honour; 
Mho had M'ished to hear the dying' groans of the 
guilt.v tj'rants, and to echo them back in notes as 
dismal, after the deed is done, I’eassnme the softer 
sentiments of humanity, and lament their fate. 
The remorse and madness of Orestes is touched 
in the finest manner. These indeed are but 
sketches, but they are the sketches of a great mas- 
ter : a succeeding poet had the skill to give them 
their finishing', and heightened them M'ith the 
M’armest glow of colouring. Tbe spirit of Jis- 

2 G 
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clij'Ius shines tlirongh this tTagedy j but a certain 
softening of grief hangs over it, and gives it an 
air of solemn magnificence. ' 

The scene of this tragedy, as of the former, is 
at Argos before the ro 3 'al palace. Orestes, accord- 
ing to the custom of ancient times, ofiering' his 
hair on the tomb of his father, sees a train of fe- 
males advancing from the house, and bringing 
libations to 4he tomb ; from whence the plaj’ re- 
ceives its name. The action is afterwards remov- 
ed to the area before the palace. This requires 
no change of scene. 
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CHOEPHOR^. 


ORESTES, PYLADES. 

ORES. O THOU, that to t]ie regions of the 

Bearest thy father's high behests, O hear. 

Hear, Mercury, thy supplicant, protect, 

* Tlio boginniiig- of this play is lost; but fortuiiatol}* tbe Vnse remabis en- 
tire. Orestes, retlirued from bauisbmeut, and adimncing’ to tbo tomb of bis 
father, first implores the protection of JVIercurj*, ns the conductor of tbc dead 
to the shades beloiv, which «as his kno^n oflice; thus Horace, 

Tu pins loitis aniinas ropotiis 

Sedibus* 

Tbe'u addresses bis fntbcr^stnanes,Tvbilst bo places on the tomb bis hair before 
consecrated to tbc river Inaclms ; and this in perfect conformity to ancient 
usag*e: thus Achilles at the funeral of Patroclus cuts ofl* bis hair, sacred to 
Spercbiusi instances abound. As the Gffccians wore tlieir Iiair long^, and 
dressed it with much clo"nncc,v\e may suppose, that the depriving tbemselves 
of so considerable an ornament was an indication of j'rief; we are led to this 
by the words of Pindar, Pytb. iv. 

Oitf! xffUttF ^rXcJtetfiet 

Ki^Sivriy ayP.est, ^ 

IVlicn Helena, at her return to Arj^os soon after the death of Clytemncstra, 
thought it necessary to present her hair at her sister's tomb, tIic takes care to 
cut it so ns not to disfigure herself $ on which Elcctni says, 
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And save me; for I come, from exile come. 
Revisiting my country ! — Thou, dread shade. 

At wfiose high tomb I bow, shade of my father. 
Hear me, O hear! To tliee these crisped lochs, 
Once sacred to the nurture-giving stream 
Of Inachus, in th^ anguish of my soul 
I now devote, — But? what are these, this train 
Of females in the sable garb of woe ' ^ 

Decently habited? Whence spring their sorrows ? 
Does some new ruin lord it in the house ? 

Or haply, if I deem aright, they bring 
Oblations to my father’s shade, to sooth 
The' mighty dead. It must be so ; for, see, 

Electra is among them, my poor sister, 

Pre-eminent in grief. —Almighty Jove, 

And shield me with thy favour ! Pylades,* 

Stand we apart concealed, that I may learn 
What leads this train of suppliant females hither. 

V 

CHORUS. 

5TRO. 1. This sadly-pensive train to lead, 

, With hallow’d rites to sooth the dead. 

To bear these offerings to>his shrine. 

The melancholy task is mine. 

And, as from yon’ proud walls I take my way^ 

My cheeks, with many* a sounding blow 
" Beat by these hands, in crimson glow. 

Whilst my poor heart to anguish sinks a prey . 

And the fair texture of this vest, 

j 

O iiatnro, in the ba<l how g'rc’it n» lU ! 

But m the virtttorts strong: th.v pouV to fnre. 

S(.< , Jthe h^th shorn the extremU}* of her lock^, 

Anxious of bcautj , the «umc onion still. t^Vmp nicct 
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That decent o’er my swelling bosom roird, 

My griefs thro’ ev'ry waving fold 
Have rentj and bared my bleeding breast. 

ANTIS, 1. For in the still and midnight hour, 

"Wlien darkness aids his hideous^jow’r, 

Affriglit, tliat brcatlies his vengeance deep. 

Haunts with wild dreams the troubled sleep. 

That freeze the blood, and raise the bristling hair: 

Grim spectre ! he with horrid tread 
Stalk'd around the curtain'd bed. 

And rais'd a yell that pierc'd the tortur’d car. 

Aghast the heav’n-taught prophet stood ; 

Tlie dead, he cries, the angiy^ dead around 
These dreadful notes of vengeance sound, 

’ Dreadful to those that shed tlieir blood. 

STRO. 2. With soul-subdiling fear appall'd 
Me this unholy woman call'd, 

To bear these gifts, tins train to lead. 

And sooth to peace the mighty dead. 

But will these gifts be grateful to his shade > 

O Earth, when once tlie gushing blood 
Hath on Ihy purple bosom flow'd. 

What grateful expiation shall be made? 

Ill-fated liouse, thy master slain. 

How are Ihy glories vanish'd I O'er thy walls 
A joyless sunless darkness falls. 

And horror holds lus hateful reign. 

ANTIS. 2. Round him the blaze of greatness slione. 

And dignity adorn'd his throne : 

The people bow’d before their lord, 

Awe-struck, and his high state ador'd. 

Where now that reverend awe, that sacred dread 
Of majesty? Success, to ihee, 

As to a God, men bend the knee. 
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But justice hastes t’ avenge cash impious deed; 

Some in day’s clear and open light, 

Some in tlie dusky evening’s twilight shade 
Or by delay more furious made, 

Some in the dreary gloom of night. 

EPOD. His blood, that sunk upon the ground 
A stiffen’d mass of carnage lies. 

Aloud for vengeance on lus murderers cries : 

Ate obeys the call;, but slow 
Delays, till dreary night inclose them round. 
Prepar’d to strike a deeper blow. 

Shall be, that foul with midniglit rape 
Pollutes the nuptial bed, escape ? 

Murder and lust ! Were all the streams, that wind 
Their mazy progress to the main. 

To cleanse this odious stain in one combin’d. 

The streams combin’d wou’d flow in vain. 
Me, from my bleeding jcountry torn. 
Condemn’d the servile yoke to bear. 

Bitter Constraint and spirit-sinking fear 

Compel t’ obey their proud commands ; 

Just, or unjust, perforce they must be borne; 

Captive, my life is in their hands : 

Perforce my struggling soul conceals its hate ; 

My vest forbids the staring tear to flow; 
Mourning the mighty chief’s unhappy fate 
Silent I stand, andStitfen viith my woe. 

ELEC. Ye captive, females, to whose care thifi house 
Owes what it has of order, since with me 
You liere are present on these suppliant rites 
Attendant, sho\y, instruct me, as I pour 
These solemn off’rings on the tomb, what words 
Of gracious potency shall I pronounce ? 

Or how imokc my father ? Shall I say 
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To her lov’d lord the loving wife hath sent 
These presents?” Shameforbids : nor, hath my tongue 
Ought of address, whilst on my father’s tomb 
I offer these atonements. ShoU’d I rather. 

As nature prompts, entreat him to return 
Like garlands to the senders, meet reward 
For tlieir ill deeds ? Or witli inglorious silence, 

For so he perish’d, on the thirsty earth 
Pour these libations, then retire, like one 
That in some worthless vesrel throws away 
Something unclean, and casts the vessel with it. 

Nor backwards turns lier eyes. Instruct me, friends. 
Advise me, for alike we hate this house ; 

Be open then ; here you hav.e none to fear. 

The free escapes not fate, more thUn the wretch 
That trembles at his proud lord’s tyrannous hand. 

If thou hast ought of counsel, give it me. 

CHOR. Since, as some hallow’d shrine, thy father’s tomb ' 

I reverence, at thy bidding I will speak, 

ELEC. I charge thee, by that reverence freely speak. 

CHOR. With these libations pour thy ardent vows 
For blessings on the head of all Ids friends. 

ELEC. 'Whom by that honour’d title shall I name ? 

CHOR. Thyself the first, and all that hate iEgistIms. 

ELEC. For thee and me then shall I pour these vows ^ 

CHOR. To learn, and weigh this well, be thy concern. 

ELEC. Whom to this friendly number shall I add ? 

CHOR. Tho’ distant far, remember poor Orestes. 

ELEC. That’s well : I learn no little wisdom from tlicc. 

CHOR. Remember next the autliors of his death. 

ELEC. What shou’d I say ? Instruct ray lack of knowledge. 

CHOR. Pray that some God, or man, may conic to them. 

ELEC. With what intent ? To judge, or to avenge ? 

CHOR. iipeak plainly, to repay them death for death. 
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ELEC. And may Ibis be with reverence to the Gods ? 

CHOR. What hinders to requite a foe with ill ? 

ELEC rUA at the iomh. 

O thou, that to the realms beneath the earth 
Guidest the dead, be present, Mercury, 

And tell me that the^pow’rs, whose solemn sway 
Extends o’er those dark regions, hear my vows 5 
Tell me that o’er my father’s house they roll 
Their awful eyes, and o’er this earth, that bears 
And fosters all, rich in their various fruits. 

And thee, my father, pouring from this vase 
Libations to thy shade, on thee I call, 

O pity me, pity my dear Orestes, 

That in this scat of kings our bunds may hold 
The golden reins of pow’r : for now oppress'd. 

And harass’d by a mother’s cruel hand. 

Who for iEgisthus, that contrived thy death,. 
Exchang’d her royal lord, lie w'anders far, 

And 1 am treated as a slave : Orestes 
From his possessions exil’d, they with pride 
Wantonly revel in the wealth thy tolls 
Procur’d : O grant Orestes may return. 

And fortune be Ins guide I Hear me, my father. 

And grant me, more than e’er my mother knew’’. 

The grace and blush of unstain’d modesty 
And a more holy hand 1 For us these vo^YS ; 

* 1 ho Chorus, os niorc* cvpencncc^ ttirou^L tlieirag-Cjli'id instructed Elec- 
trn hou to adilicss the shade of her f ilher, to poor her first voiis for hlessing-s 
on herself nml her friends, and jiarticnhrlj to icmemher Ori,stes As he was 
dearest to her heait, she soon foijpets herself, and licr warmest vows aie for 
I IS hnpp} return , then, recumn^ to what particularlj concerns herself, she 
pravs^not for \ rtstomtion to licr princolj rank, hut for the Mrtneslbeconirng' 
her sex, that she nnjj he ninrh more modest thin her mother, and her hand 
more Iiolj Propriety of character is one of the great exuUuicits nf 
ch^Ius, of which this is u \ t ry delicate mstunce 
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But on oar foes may thy avenger rise 
Demanding blood for blood. These vows I breathe 
In dreadful imprecations on their heads. 

Be thou to us, my father with the Gods, 

This earth, and powerful justice, be to us. 

That breathe this vital air, a guide to good, 

Witli these libations such tlie vows I offer. 

Now let your sorrows flow; attune the Piean, 

And sooth his shade with solemn harmony, 
cnoa. Swell the warbling voice of woe, 

Loudly let the measures flow j " 

And ever and anon the sorrowing tear 
Trickling dew the hallow’d ground, 

T' avert the ills wc fear ; ' 

WJjiJst on this sepnldiraJ mound 
Her pious hands the pure libation siicd, 

T^ atone the mighty dead. 

Hear me, O hear me, awful lord. 

Thro' the drear}" gloom ador d ! 

Ha ! Who is this ? See, sisters, see, 

' Mark With wdmt force he shakes his angry lanoc : 
Comes he this min’d house to free ? 

So does some Thracian chief advance ; 

So Mars, w’hcn rous’d w’itli wear’s alarms, 

Radiant all his clashing arms, 

Rears high his flaming falchion to the blow, 

* TIicCimnts ihic the acad iraJi lanrnUtiWJs oi* ihnr lost 

lord ; tl»oy ar^ procccdmir to invoke liis nid 5 bnt thin is scarce tiu jtionid, 
when they hreuK off with mitcrir*:, the prophetic mptifre teWcK them^ nml icn^ 
presses on the the ^onthfnl hero in all his radiant nrrav romin|r 

to er<a"€ the death of hiR father. Tld^ U the snhtitnc ami darinrr \^hkh 

iUMin;:imhes .dETschj ln« from all other wr»tm. It makes one hhuh to |v*mt 
oNt ihU to the reador 5 hnt Mr. Ilealh h»v n mined it tien xiry, by tin- 
dn'<»andhjr thi«5 optative not exprnses hi ms eh’}, hath an- 

nihila^'^d the bt'-iiitj und grandeur of the 

2 it 
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And thunders on the foe. 

ELEC. TTis finish’d 5 these libations to my father 

Xhe earth has drunk. — Thoti awful pdw'r, that boldest 
’Twixt this ethereal sky and the dark realms 
Beneath dread intercourscj What may this mean ? 

*Tis all amazement. Share tins wonder with me. 

CHOR. Say what ; my throbbing heart has caught th' alSrm. 

ELEC. Plac’d on the tomb behold these crisped locks. 

CHOR, Shorn from a man, or some high -bosom’d dame? 

ELEC. *Tis not hard task to form a strong conjecture, 

CHOR. Young tho’ thou art, inform my riper age. 

Ei^c. None here, myself excepted, cou’d devote 
His locks, the mournful off’ring ill becomes 
Our enemies. Then the colour; mark it wel 
^Tis the same shade. 

CHOR, With \yliose ; I burn to know. ; 

Ei.EC. With mine: Compare them: are they not much alike? 

CHOR. Arc they a Secret ofPring from Orestes ? 

ELEC, Mark : they arc very like his clust’ring locks. 

CHOR. I marvel how he 'dared to venture hither. 

ELEC. Perchance he sent this honour to his father. 

CHOR. Nor that less cause of sorrow, if his foot 
Must never press Ins native soil again. 

ELEC A flood of grief overwhelms me, and my heart 

Is pierc’d with anguish ; from my eyes ‘that view 
These locks, fast fall the ceaseless-streaming tears,, 

I 

. \ 

^ Mncb gooA mU hMh Lem tlirown a^^ayupon this pns«;n"r, win di mi^lit 
tvcll have heen spared, had the design of the poet hcen attended to. No dis- 
covery is from hence raised ‘ hut the tniud of Electm is deeply struck 5 she 
reasons, and conjectures, and so is finely prepared for the discovery vhicli 

^ «oon follows, Aristotle has mentioned this, but in his firj'cst manner ; yet U 
is plain, that he understood it thus, for he has drawn up the reasoning" of 
Electra into a syllogism in form, Bui envy and bufioonery arc’^perrer^o ana- 
Htici. 
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' Like xvint’rj" sho^y^^s. To u'honi besides, tlmt here 
Inhabits, cou’d I think these locks belong ? ^ 

Cou'd slie, who slew him, offer on his tomb 
Her hmr ? Alas, her thoughts arc impious all. 

Such as a daughter dares not name, I deem, 

With reason then I deem they graced the head 
Of my Orestes, dearest of mankind ; 

'^Vliy should not I indulge the flattering hope? 

Ah, had they but a voicii, cou’d they but speak 
That I no more might fluctuate with these doubts 
Perplex'd and troubled 5 cou'd they plainly tell me 
If tlicy were shorn from a foe's hated head. 

Or fondly mix tlieir kindred griefs with mine, 

A grace and honour to ray father's tomb ! 

"But to the Gods, that know wliat furious storms 
Burst o'er me, like a shipwreck'd mariner, 

I make appeal : if haply ought of safety 
Remains, from Ibis small root the vig'rous trunk 
May spread its shclt'ring branches. — Further mark 
Th' impression of thc^feet*^ ; they show that two 
Trod here; himself perchance and his attendant: 

One of th' exact dimensions with tny own. 

But all is anguish and perplexity. 

ORESTES, PYLADES, ELECTRA, CHORUS. 

ORES. In other pressures beg the fav’ring Gods 

To hear thy vows^ and show'r their blessings bn thee. 

ELEC. What blessing from^tliem have I now\obtain'd ? ‘ 

ORES. Thou scest before thee whom but late thine eyes 

♦ Hoc cst: "Et minim, quod cruditisii- 

mu* comicHS <li non perfa Jerit aceto suo : Sentinnt omnos, aliqiiul sonli- 
tmt — PAtmv ' 

Pudet htcc oppro^rh noLi* 

Aut diri potuissc, unt non potniMe rcfcih*. 
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Most wishM to see, ' . , ‘ ' 

ELKC. And'dost thou.know the name, . 

Which with fond joy my tongue delights to httcr ? 
ORES, ^ Thy fervent vows, I know, are for Orestes. ^ 

ELEC, And of those vows what have I yet obtain'd ? ' 

ORES, I am Orestes : seek no firmer friend, 

ELEC, With wily trains thou wou'dst ensnare me, strangej 
ORES. Then shou'd I spread these trains against myself, 
ELEC. But thou.wou'dst mock me in my miseries..,. . 

ORES, To mock thy miseries were' t’ insult my own. 

ELEC. Am I indeed conversing with Orestes? ‘ 

ORiis. Thou seest me present, yet art slow to know me. 
When offer’d on the tomb thou saw’st these locks. 
When with thy own th' impression of my feet 
Were me<isur*d,' joy gave wings to expectation, 

And imag’d me before thee, Mark these locks. 

Shorn from my brother's Iicad,; observe them well, 
Compare them with thy own,* This tissue,- view' it. 
The texture is thy own,' the rich embroidery 
Tiiinc are these figures, J>y thy curious hand . 

‘ Imag'd in gold.— Let not thy joy transport thee : 

^ Tliclartics, in tiir simplicjity of ancient times, rained thcmselres much, and 
indeed wore highly esteemed for their skill in embroidery 5 these rich wrought 
ve«U made groat part of the wealth o'f nohlc houses; .Andromache, Helen, 
and Penelope were cclehnitod for their fnjc Trork, of whicli liliucrva herself 
^ was the patroness; and Dido was^as excellent as the best of them., As they 
' could not hut know what tlieir own hands had wrought, nothing could hrin^ 
them clearer couvictioh than n sight of their own curious labours. Orestes 
woi nearly arrived loinanlioot!, when he left, or wns driven from Argos 5 }f 
inuU therefore he extreme malice, or rival jealousy,' which could give this 
passage so ridiculous a turn na to suppose, that prestes now wort) a vest made 
for him in his infancy; besides, the word u^ctrf*ec, J>lanley ‘candidly oh- 
servrs/is a general term ; and the reader is left nt his liberty to understand 
by it a holt, or any other piece of cmhroidcry ; certainly \l was not the vest- 
ment of Orestes, for he rotarned in the hohitof n peamnt; and it concerned 
him jjreatlv, that no part of his drcssahould discover him' to Clytemncstra. 
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^Our nearest friends are now our deadliest foe^, 

Ki.EC. Tl)OU dearest pledge of tliis imperial house. 

From thee my hopes, water’d with tears, arose: 

/ Thy valour shall support our righteous cause. 

And vindicate the glories of thy father. » " ' 

Pride of my soul, for my fond tongxie must speak. 
The love my father shared, niy mother sliared, 

-Once shared, but justly now my soul abhors her. 

And that poor victim my unhappy sister, 

Is center’d all in thee : thou art my father, ^ 

My mother, sister, my support, my glory. 

My only aid : and Heav’ii's great King shall prosper 
Thy courage, and tlie justice of thy cause. 

ORES. Look down, great King of Heav’n, look down, behold 
These deeds of baseness j see an orphan race, 

Reft of the parent eagle that, inwreath’d 


^ A great poet gives every image, every cirenrastance a peculiar propriety : 
this does Jiot arise here merely from the nllusioa to the eagle, which, n»! 
Ihc imperial bird, fineli' characterises the royal Agamcmaou 5 ])«£ n here 
naqnircs new grace from wliattUdjnnturalists have told ns of the eomityof tl»e 
eagle to the serpent race, and their frrtjueut battles, some of which c»dod 
fatally to the g-en crons bird, as here; Virgil has given ns a lino descriptma 
of one ofthese battles, wherein the eagle is conqueror; 

Utque tolansalte raptum cum^fnlva draconcm 

Tcrt aqnila, implicuttque pedes, atquc uuguibus htesit; 

Sducius at serpens sinuosa voluiniiia \cr<iat, 

Arrcctjsquc'borret squnniis, et sibilat ore 
Arduus insurgcns ; ilia hand mtnus nrget oh unco 
Euctantem rostro, aininl athcra verberatulis. iEn. \\. \ 

At, when th’ imperial eagle toarji on high, 

And hcar^Bomo specUed hcrpent thro’ the sky; 

While her sharp talons gripe the bleeding prej, 

In many a fold her curling roJuajM piny ; 
lier ttarling brazen scales wuh horrOr nsc, 
fhe saagarac Hamca dreadful Aom her cu a . 
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In the dire serpent’s spiry volumes, perish’d. 

They, unprotected, feel th’ opppressivc pangs 
Of famine, yet too weak to wing their flight. 

And, like their parent, fill their nest with prey. 

We are the eagle’s offspring, of onr father 
Depriv’d, and driv’n in exile from his house. 
Before thy altars, loaded by his hand, 

He bow’d with pious reverence : Shoii’d thy will 
Permit his young to perish, who shall pay thee 
Dike costly honours ? Shou’d the eagle’s offspring 
’'Be doom’d to perish, who shall bear thy thunders. 
Dread sign of wrath awak’d on mortal man ? 

Nor will this ciupire, wither’d from, its roots. 

Adorn thy altars on the solemn day 

With hallow’d \ictims. Save us then, protect us. 

To all its former glories raise this house. 

Whose ruin’d tow’rs seem bending to their fall. 
HOR. Ye generous offspring of this royal house. 

And guardians of its honour, check your transports; 
Lest they are heard, and some incontinent tongue 
Bear them to our bad rulers : may these eyes 
First see the dark wreaths of the funeral piles. 
oRrs. The voice of Phoebus never shall deceive : 

In dreadful accents utter’d from his shrine 
Aloud he charg’d me to defy the danger, 
Threat’ning to rack my soul with keenest tortures, 
Shou’d I forbear t’ avenge my father’s death > 

With equal retribution on his murderer. 

That proudly riots in my. wasted wealth. 

This honour’d shade he charg’d me to avenge, 


She r ruhcs, nnd hnscA ht her foe, m vain, 

U ho \Tirg^s at tho w ide aPrlal plain ; 

U ith her ktron^- hook> hrak the capliirc pliet, 

Aud hears the ttrujgliog^ pret, triumpluitit, thro* the skies. — riTT. 
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Tlio* round enclos’d witli evils ; to tl)c dead 
This triumph o’er their foes the voice declar’d 
A lenient jo}^ ; to us denouncing ills^ - ' 

Corrosive leprosies with rankling tooth ' . 

To knaw'our fleshy and taint our healthful bodies^ 

With Ulcerous foulness^ changing these fresh locks ^ 

T’ untimely white 5 with trains of hearier woes ‘ 

Rais’d by the Furies from my fatlieris blood, 

Who in the realms of night sees this, and bends 
His gloomy broWs. ' For the dark shafts, tliat fly 
From those beneath slain by the kindred hand- 
Of villain baseness, frenzy, and vain fear 
That trembles at the shadows of the night. 

Rouse, sting, and drive the vice-polluted wretch 
Wirii brazen Scourges tortur'd thro’ the city. 

He from the friendlY howL the hallow’d ^ohlet^^^ 

The social intercourse, the incens’d altar 
Is chas’d, condemn’d to bear the secret pangs 
Of inly-knawing guilt; meanwhile the fiends, 

Hatred and Infamy, pursue his steps, 

And drag liim to an execrable death. 

Such was the voice of Phoebus, and demands 
My prompt obedience, Cou’d m}'^ soul refuse 
T’ obey the awful mandate, yet the deed 
Must be accomplish’d ; many urgencies 
Conspire; the chatges of the Gods, the grief 
That wounds me for my father, the fierce pangs 
Of penury compel me ; and the shame f, 

♦ -/Esehylus licre m brief describes the miscrablp slate of the anexp^*^^^^ 
murderer, bis interdiction from every niter, every table, and every hotisr? 
one holdiogf converse or intcrconrso wiib him as polluted and 
— Stakluv. This indeed was usually the punisbraent inflicted by 
but the poet here finely as^cribes it to the vengeance of the Turics. ^ 

•f Mr.'Hcatb, who bath given us a specimen of bis critical sebmen 0^ 
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That burns the generous soul,^ to leave my country. 

And all thpse heroes glorious thro* the world,* 

Whose conquering arms laid Troyes proud towVs in dust. 
Slaves to two women ; for his soul is woman ; . 

If not, tl/ occasion soon will prove his spirit* 

CHOR. And you, tremendous Destinies, whose pow'r 
Is ratified by Jove, mark the firm course 
Of justice, and by that direct th' event. 

Be th’ insults, of the hostile tongue repaid 
With hostile insults : Justice calls aloud, 

Demanding vengeance : let the murderous blow, 
Bequite the murderous blow. The solemn voice, 
Bequiring that oppressive force should feci 
Oppressive force, is sanctified by age, 

ORES. O thou much injur’d shade, m3’' suffering fathers' • 

In thy dear cause what shall I say, what do. 

Guided by fortune hither ? Where, O where 
Is thy couch spread? Our light is shaded o’er 
With darkness deep as thine 5 our youthful graces, ^ 
That in this royal house once bloomM with hope 

ronnrr pnrt of this 5 pcrch,obscrrcs lierp, that Orestes cannot he Rnpposed to 
reckon h\% o^^n pouurv atnon;: tho“ causes that incite him to revenge hie 
father's rJeath; hut his priitcely generosity was afiected at tho poverty of 
these iitustnous conquerors iiho had overturned Troy. — It must indeed have 
hurt his generous mind to see such men enslaved hy a womans nnd an cf. 
fcminalc m.an 5 this the poet with great judgment observer, hut he no wb9ie 
* says that their nc\N tyrant*^ had touched the sohlierR* spoils t he' makes 

ihns Ray^ that he \^as master of Agiimemnon's treasures ; and Eloctra, in her 
fiiKladtlrcss to her Jather’s shade, ^^i^h much indignation says to him, 

^ Orestesj 

From his possessions exil’d, they siith pride 
‘ WanlonU rciel tu the wealth thy toils 
rrocur'd. 

And indeed it might he some nggruiation to the misfortune* cveii of n hravc 
prince, lo see the shatnrlr>ss usurpers of his possessions wasting hU wealth in 
riot, whilst he ssas compelled to seek a miicrable and precarious subsittence 
fia;u the charily of others. 
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Pair opening, shrink at the rough blast of sorrow. 
rnoH. No : tlie devouring /lames, my son, that waste 
The body of the dead, touch not the soul • 

Timt lives, and knows its destined hour to show 
Its Amth : yet for the dead our sorrows rise. 

Mean wdiilc th' oppressor stands a signal mark; 
And the just griefs of fathers and of sons 
^Vith restless search trace all around for vengeance. 
ELEC. Hear me too, O iny father; in those griefs 
Wiiich at thy sepulchre thy children pour, 

I have a mournful part. Thy tomb receives 
Alike the suppliant and the exile. Which, 

Ah, wliich of these is well ? Which without evils ? 
No lenient hand can ease our miseries, 
cnon* Yet may the God, that uttcrid from tlie slirine 
His awful voice, from those raise other sout\ds 
More ideasing ; and for tliese scpulcliral notes. 
Notes stcepkl in tears, thro* all these royal rooms 
The voice of joy may ring, and hail their lord 
Return’d to bless them with his kind protection. 
ELEC. Yet, O my father, hadst thou greatly fallen 

Beneath the walls of Troy, pierc’d by the spear 
Of some bold Lycian, leaving to thy house 
Tliy glor}’, gracing Avith illustrious splendor 
Thy children’s steps, on that barbaric coast 
Tlie higli-rais’d tomb had dignify’d tliy dust, 

And sooth’d our sorrows. In the realms beneath 
Thy friendl}'' shade, amongst the friendly shades ^ 
Tliat fell Avitb honour there, had held its state. 
Majestic and rcAw’d, a king, next those 
Whose awful pow’r those darksome realms obey. 

For to thy last of life thou Avast a king, 

The golden reins of empire graced thy hands, . 

And thy strong sceptre ruled a Avilling p---''- 
3 I . ' 
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But In the fickls of Troy thou didst not fall, 

Npr is thy tomb beside Scamander^s stream 
With those that perish’d by the hostile spear. 

But, Oil, I wish that they, by whom he fell, 

Had first so fail’n 5 and lie, tho’ distant far,. 

Had ’heard the rumour of tlieir bloody fate. 

Secure himself, nor tangled in their snares, 

CHOR, Treasures of gold, my child, arc poor to this : 

Thy \yords arc greater than the greatest fortune, 

And all her favours:^ from thy grief they spring 
But from this scourge a double clash is heard f 5 
One from th’ assistant pow'rs beneath the earth ; 

One from those lords, those hated lords that rule us. 
Whose rude, unhallow’d hands are stain’d with blood 
This sounds most dreadful to this royal race, 

ELEC, Tills, like a piercing arrow, wounds my soul, 

CHOU, Supreme of Gods, send from the realms of night. 

The slow-avenging Ate ; hid her rise 
To blast the fraudful and audacious hands 
Of impious mortals: Tor a father’s wrongs 
She stamps her vengeance deep. When on this man 
The vengeful sword shall fall, and bleeding nigh 
Lies this bad woman, be it mine to hear 
Their shrieks- of death, and' answer to their cries 
In notes as dismal.. Why should I. conceal 
My honest hopes ? Fate spreads her sable wings, 

And hovers o’er their heads 5 before tlieir eyes 
Stands indignation arm’d, and hate enrag’d, 

* The grief, winch Elcctra expressed for the ranrder of her father, flowed 
from 0 generous nod nohle«pirit :.her resentmout must therefore he generous 
' and uohle. ' ’ ’ . “ " 

t 'This grief is compared to the scourge of tlia Furies, from whence a donhle 
, dash is heard 5 one giren hy the shade of Agamcinnon, ready to assist their 
revenge j the other hy the murderers^ which was most tii be feared, because 
their unhallowed hands were prompt to deeds of violence. 
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Etiady to rend thtdr hearts, when Jove shall stretch 
• His puissant hands. O thou, whose powV subdues 
The mi^ity, to this countrj" sinl thy faith. 

And ratify their doom ! On th’ impious’ heads 
I ask for vengeanpe. You, whose dreaded powV 
Th^ infernal realms revere^ ye Furies, hear me ! 

There is a law that, for each drop of blood 
Shed on the earth, demands that blood be slied j 
For from the slain Erinnys calls for slaughter. 

On ruin heaping ruin. Ye dread powfrs 
Of Hell’s dark realms, wliere are yon now? Beliold, 
Ye potent curses of the slain, behold 
The poor remains of this imperial house 
Sunk in distress, and all its glories vanisli’d ! 

^ Where, King of Heaven, where may we seek for refuge ? 
KLEC. Again my throbbing heart sinks at the sound 
Of thy laments ; and darkening o’er my soul 
At thy sad voice comes anguish and despair. 

But when thy words breathe courage, my sick griefs 
Are fled, and fairer fortune seems to smile. 

But with what words to woo lier ? Speak aloud 
The miseries which we suffer from our parents ? 

Or smooth our tongues to glozing courtesy? 

That softens not our miseries : and our spirits. 

Rous’d by the wrongs of our ungentle niotl>er. 

Contract a wolfish fierceness. With bold band 
She struck the stroke*, bold as the Cissian dame 


* Mr. Heallj acutely obser^ cs, tliat llie true sense of tins passage bath 
escaped tbcRagfocityofall the interp^etcrs,^^bolm\ ebcen led into their errorby 

unifoTinly taking jt ns referring* to the mnrder of Agamemnon; *nlicreas, in 
truth, it relates solely to poor Elcctm, vhose ears had been soundlyboxed 
by ber mother; and the words are to be rendered tbu?, **She struclc^o mar- 
“ tinl stroke (meaning the first box on the car she gave her daughter, as the 
signal of battle), then might ^on sec many cuffs often repeated, her hand , 
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Train’d to the warrior’s arms. She struck him once; 
Again she struck him} her uplifted hands 
lledoubkd blow on blow 5 swift on his head 
The distant-sounding strokes ^vith steep force fell. 

Bohh unrelenting woman, that cou’d bear 
Without one pitying sigh t’ entomb tbc king 
Unhonour’d with his people’s grief, the husband 
Without a tear to grace his obsequies. 

ORES. All thou hast mentioned arc indignities 

That swell iny grief to rage. But vengeance arms 
This hand, assisted by the Gods, to punish 
The ignorninious wrongs done to tny father. 

May this revenge be mine, then let me die 1 
ELBC. When she had kill’d, with barbarous hands she mangled * 
His manly figure, and with this abuse 

“ twisted in tny Wir, after the manner of a Cissinn female arrior.’’ — Spirit 
of Pamv, he this an atonement for all the insults heaped upon thet ! 

The design of Electmlierc is to excite her brother to avenge the murder of 
their father; and y,L shall percehc, that this is finely carried on. Upon the 
accidental mention of “fairer fortune,'*’ she says, how shall we obtain if? by 
■pcakiog our griefs aloud, orhy flattering ourmolher? hut iheyadraituo soft- 
ening, nor c»n we e\er think of her with any degree of tenderness; sTio 
struck the bloody stroke, she repeated it on his unhappy head with all the 
fierceness of a Cissiau Virago; then she buried him without bis honours. 

Orestes answers precisely to this, that vengeance, by the assistance of the 
Gods, and by his hand, Would inflict punishment for this wrong done to his 
father; hut ns he shows himself affected at the revenge to he executed, Elec- 
tra proceeds to gi\c him an account of the indignities offered to the dead 
body, 

♦ To tnai^glc a dead body waff*inore horrid than the act of murder itself, as 
it made the manes of the deceased a dishonourable spectacle among the 
shades below, where the j were thought to retain these disfiguringrantilations, 
and were of course disabled froni any acts of \engcanco. Plato built a fan- 
ciful philosophy on this opinion, of which Virgil know how to make the true 
poetic use, when he describes Enphyle pointing to the wound of her son, 

• Mastamque Eripbylen 

Crudelis nati monstrantem viilnera cernif. 

The figure of Deiphobus is represented under the same idea. 
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. EntombVl biin licrc^ studious to mabc his murder 
A deed of horror, that thro^ all thy life 
Alight shock thy soul. Such was thy father's deaths 
Sucli were thy father's ignorainioxis WTOngs, 

But me, a poor, deserted, worthless thing 
Spurn’d like a mischievous cur from my apartments, 
They bid be gone: there I could'heavc the sii^h 
In secret, there indulge the mournful pleasure* 

To pour the tear umiotic’d, and unchcckM 5 
Hear this, and on thy mind imprint it deep, 

Engrave it on the tablet of thy heart 5 
Be resolute, and calm. Tlicsc things are thus: 

Know this, and let thine indignation rise : 

The lime demands a firm, determin’d spirit. 

And thou, my father, liear: on tlicc I call. 

And with a friendly voice, Iho’ choak’d with tears, 
Hear us, and aid ! ^ * 

CHon. And with a friendly voice this social train 
To her sad voice accords the strain. 

Hear, mighty shade, and from the realms of night 
Revisit this ethereal light 5 , 

Against thy foes impart thy aid, 

' Be war with war, and blood with blood repaid ! 

Ye Gods, with justice strike the blow ! 

I tremble, as the measures flow •, 

But Fate attends, and hears our call,' 

And, stern the bloody forfeit to demand, 

With fury arms the kindred hand, 

*■ Electra, hnvinj,^ ® relation of Uie injuries and dishonours done to her 

fatlier, now proceeds to the ill treatment %\hich she had herself rcccired. 
Virgin* had an honourable apartment in the house assigned them, the chaste 
rescr\e of ancient manners icquiring this separation from the familiarity, and 
cren the ejes of men : Dlectm ’nas not admitted to this, hut like a mischiev- 
ous cur turned into the court, and contcmpluouslj' neglected : tin* \\)xs the 
utmost indignity. 
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And bids the righteous Vengeance fall. 

Here sorrow Isolds her disniul state. 

Unsated murder stains the ground, 

Rc\cngc bcliind and IVrror wait, 

And Desolation stalks his round ; 

Not with a distant foe the war to wage. 

But on this house to pour their rage* 

These are tlic strains, that to the Gods below, 

Th' avenging Gods, in rude notes flow : 

Hear us, dread pow’rs ; and this imperial race. 
Victorious in your might, with glory grace ! 
oiiLs. My royal father, who unroyally 

Wast murder’d, give me to command thy house 5 
3 :iJLC. Hear me, my father, for I want thy aid ; 

Grant me to share his vengeance on ^Egisthus, 

And then escape 5 so may the jbolemn feast 
Be spread to thee ; else when the grateful odours 
Are wafted from the festive board, to grace 
The mighty dead, thy shade must want its honours. 
To thee this hand shall bring the costliest ofF’rings, 
To thee shall consecrate wluite’er of wealth 
Ought, from thy treasures, to adorn my nuptials* ; 
And with the holiest reverence grace thy toml % 

ORLS. Earth, send my father to behold the combat ! 

ELEC. Inspire him, Proserpine, mth glorious force ! 

ORES. Think on the hath w^erc thou n ast murder’d, father 1 
ELEC. Think on the net in which tiiey murder’d thee 1 
ORES. Toils, other tlian of brass, entangle thee. 

ELEC. Th’ inexplicable robe’s accurs’d contrivance. 


• Affection to her fnthcr peenharh marks the clnrnctcr of Electn, of which 
she couH not gfire n strongfer instance tJmn this Deprived as she now was 
of all her share of her father’s riches, she liad it not in Jier power to offer any 
^presents at Ills tomb, but should iflCgisth ns he slam, she detotes even her nup. 
tial doTvtrj to that purpose. 



217 


The Choephorw. 

Jfy father, cannot these dishonours raise tlicc ? 

ELKc. Dost thou not niisc tlij^lionour'd head? O send 
Justice to aid thy friends : or if thy soul 
Sinks with iLs wrongs, nor risCs to revenge them, 

Be the like Mifierings ours ! But, O niy father, 

Hear our last cries, and sitting on thy tomb 
Behold thy childre/) ; pity my we«ak sex, 

Pity his manly sorrow, nor cxtinguisli 
Tli‘ illustrious line of Pelops: so in death 
Thou dost not die; for children, wlien the tomb 
Demands the parent, witli surviving glory 
Prcserv’c his fume; the corks that buoy the line. 

And save the net from sinking to the hot torn* 

O hear ns : for thy sake we pour these j)laints. 

Tiiou shult preserve thy glory, if itii honour 
Thou hear our words, our blameless words, tlmt honour 
Tlic fortune of thy tomb, else unlamcntcd ! — 

Now, brother, since thy soul is rous’d to dare 
This deed, trust on the God, and do it straight, 
oars, I shall : but let me pause awhile to ask 

Wherefore she sent these ofi'Vings, on what motive 
Thus late she sooths th’ immedicable ill. 

Paying tliis wrc'tclied honour to the dead 
‘That cares not for it. What these presents mean 
Surpasses my conjecture, but her crime 
Outweighs their worth ; for all, that can be offer’d 
atone for one man^s blood, is spent in vain. 

Yet, if you know, explain her motives to me. 
cirou. I know, for I was present ; Dreams and visions. 

The terrors of the night, appall’d her soul; 

Her guilty fears urg'd lier to send these off’rings. 

ORES. Told she the dreams, that so alarm’d her fears ? 
cHon. She fancied she liad g’whi u dragon birth. 

ORES. And whnt was the event? Tell me in brief. 
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CHOU. This new-born dragon^ like an infant child, 

Laid in tlie cradle seemM in want of food} 

And in her dream she held it to her breast. 

ORES. Without a wound “^scaped she the hideous monster? 
CHOU. The milk he drew was mix’d with clotted blood, 
ours. ’Tis not for nought this vision from her husband. 
CHOU. She cry’d out in her sleep ^^dth the affright } 

And many lamps, diin-gleaming thro’ the darkness. 

To do her pleasure enter’d the apartment. 

Soon to the tomb she sends these funeral honours, 
Medicinal, us she hopes, to heal her ills. 

OUES. But to this earth, and to my father’s tomb 
I make my supplications, that in me 
Her dream may be accomplish’d} and I judge 
. It aptly corresponds : for as this serpent. 

Leaving the place that once was mine, and laid 
Swath’d like an infant, seiz’d that breast which nurs’d 
My tender age, and mingled with the milk 
Drew clotted blood } and as Avith the affright 
She call’d out in her sleep ; it cannot be 
But, as she nurs’d this monster, she must die 
A violent death ^ } and with a dragon’s rage 


^ Orcslc»5 sliows throug^hoiit some marks of tcuderiicj»s for Ins mother, nhdn 
reluctance to shed her blood, UTicn Electro had nrged him to do the deed 
i«UaulI>,hc pauses a while to ask for^what cause Cljtcmnestro had sent 
these oblations to tlic tomb; being- told that she was affrighted ^Yi(h portent- 
ous droams, he particularly inquires what they were. The ' ision is fiaelj 
nud strongly conccixcd* he takes it as o prodigj smt from the Gods to con- 
firm his resolution, he catches fire from it, and declares 
She must die 

A -violent death * and with a dragon’s rage 
*11113 hand ^^hall kill her. 

The spirit and beauty of the original is inimitable, 

At? T<ob, tilt iJstfayXo 

Qeitfir piatvr* y lyA 
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This hand shall kill her, as her dream declares. 

Or liow ^^ilt thou expound these prodigies ? 

CHOU. Tiui^ may it be. But now in«;truct thy friends 
WJiat each must singly do, and each not do, 

ORKs. Few >\ords suflice: then mark me: Lnr her enter; 
And keep, I charge thee, keep my purpobC secret j 
That they, ho slew an honourable man 
B)" curs’d deceit, may by deceit be caught 
In the same snare, and perish; so the God, 

Pow’rful Ajmllo, from whose sacred ^ oice 
Nothing but truth can flow, admonish’d me. 

I, nice a stranger, harness’d in this coarse 
And way-worn garb, with Pylades my friend, 

Will as n guest and friend knock at the gate : 

Our tongues shall imitate the rustic accent 
Fjmib’ar to the mouHkjin-rare of Phoch 
Nor wall the sonants, ’tis a villainous house, 

Rccch e us cheerful]} ; but as W’C are. 

There shall we stand ; while each, tliat passes by. 
With shrewd remarks shall shake his head, and say 
AViiy arc these strangers thus inhospitably 
Excluded from the gates, if their arrival 
^Cgisthus knows ’midst his domestic train ? 

But if I pass the threshold of the gates. 

And find him seated on my father’s throne. 

Or shou’d he come t’ accost me, be assur’d 
Quick as tlie eye can glance, e’er he can say 
, Whence is this stranger ? my impatient sword 

^ Clyfc nines In had toUI Ag^tneninon UiJit Stropliiws king* of Pkoexea 
hid taken Orestes under his protection from anj dangers or disturhinccs that 
might an*c ni tlie stale the >oiiT3g prince had iridccd the good fortune to 
C‘;tipe from his mother, and Mas hospitably recLi\c.d at Phocis, fioniM Induce 
hr noM returned m disguise, attended by Pv lades the ion of Strophins, Mhosc 
frieiiiUlijp M.is SQ faithful lo Orestes in all Ins distresses, that it became pro- 
ibial 
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Shall strike lihn dead* So shall the fell ErJnnys^ 
That with an liorrid joy riots in slaughter^ 

Quaff this third bowl of blood.—Go then, jBlectfa, 

Be watchful ; see that all things in the hou^e 
Be well dispos’d. And you, I charge you g'uard 
Your tongues ; be silent where you ought, J^^d where 
Your voice can aid me, speak. The rest my friend, 
That guides my sword to vengeance, will o’prscc. 

^ CHORUS. 

STRO, 1. Pregnant with ills the dreary air 

Gives sickness, pain, and terror birth ? 

The seas, that wind around the earth. 

Fatal to man their hideous monsters bear : 

Each forest in its shaggy sides. 

That darkens o’er the perilous ground, 

Whilst fierce birds wheel the summits round: 
And mark with what tempestuous rage 
Black from the skies the rushing winds engage. , 
ANTIS. 1. But who the dangerous thoughts can tell 
That in a man^s daring bosom roll j 
Or wdiirl tlie more tempestuous soul 
Of woman, when the tyrant passions swell ^ 

When love, to torment near allied, ^ 

Bids frenzy tule the troubled hour? 

Love, that exerts with wanton pride 
0*er female liearts despotic powV 5 
' And binds^in bis ungentle chain 

Each savage of the wood, each monster of ihe main* 
stRo. 2. Think with what sulleri frenzy fir’d 

The Thcstian dame with ruthless hand 


^ WTictt AtUteft, the daughter of 7?jcstms, wns deln fred of Mclragcr, 
Dcstijijw wtended at her hhoar, and upon thcblrth of the throwing a ' 
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Cast on the hearth the fatal brand ; 

The flames consum’d it, and her son expir’d. 

With horror think on Scylla’s deed^ ; 

To win the favour of the foes, 

The golden bracelets were the meed, 

Against her father’s life she rose, 

Approach’d the sleeping monarch’s bed. 

And reft tlie sacred honours of lus head. 

ANTrs. 2. Amongst these deeds of blood, that stain 
The annals of the times of old. 

Be tliat unhallow’d couch enroll’d. 

Whose guilty loves tliis royal liouse profane. 

Enroll’d be all that female hate 

Form’d ’gainst the chief in arms renown’d^ 

Tiie chief, whose glorious, awful state 
- Foes ’midst their rage with reverence own’d : 
Those glories, tho’ they blaze no more. 

Quench’d by a woman’s hand, I still adore. 

EPOD. In the black annals of far distant time 

The Lfcsbian dames recorded stand f ; 

lonf on the fire as they jspnn hU thread of life, pronounced this chnrm, 0 
ncu born child, wc assiirn the same period of existence to this log* and to 
thee.*' then tanished, Althea snatched t?ie log* from the flames, and pre- 
sen cd itn ith great care, fi!! Meleager having slain her two brothers,cnd rudely 
taking the head of the Calydonian boar from Alalanta, to whom he liad pre.- 
sented it, this unnatural mother threw the fatal brand into the fire, and the 
charm of the Destimes was fuiailcd. This story is told by Ovid. Met. 1. 

^ Thisstoryis also told byOvid, ibid. Minos, the celebrated king of Crete, 
lias besieging Alcathoe, where Nisus reigned, on whose head grew' alock of 
purple hair, on which the safety of the city depended. Scylln, a daughter 
of'^isiis,inloie with the Cretan king, as Ovid relates it, or bribed with some 
ferualc gewgaws according to iEs 9 hj lus, entered her father s apartment as 
he lay oj^lcep, and cut off this charmed lock. The city was immediately 
lakpn. 

•f This is a vorj tragical talc. All the men of kemnos that wire able to 
bear aims, had inr.*dod Thnmc, and poiitinupd the war three iheiy 
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But the soul shudders at the crime, 

And execrates ^thc murders of their hand : 

Basely at once the husbands bleed ; 

Th’ indignant Gods abhor the deed. 

And shall man dare with impious voice t’ approve 
Deeds, that ofTend the powVs above ? 

Thro’ the gored breast 
With rage imprest 

The sword of justice hews the dreadful wound ; 

And Imughty might 
That mocks at right, 

Like the vile dust is trampled on the ground. 
Righteous arc thy decrees, eternal IGng, 

And from the rooti> of justice spring : 

These shall strike deep, and flourish nddc, 

Whilst all, that scorn tlicm, perish in their pride. 

Fate the portentous sword prepares. 

And the rough labours of the anvil shares ; 

Wide thro’ the house a tide of blood 
Flows where a former tide had flow’d i 
Erynnys marks the destin’d hour, 

Vengeful her meditated rage to pour. 

What, does no servant hear me knock r Within 
Who walls ? Again I knock : Does no one hear ? 

A third time to the servants of this house 
I call, if to the stranger at his gate 
The great ^gisthus bears a courteous soul. 

Forbear, I hear. ' Who art thou, and from whence ? 
Go tell the lords of this fair house, to them 
I come, charg’d with strange tidings: hasten 

^ '' y 

ATirc* *tung^ with rag-c ftnd jealou*j, fonnodaa horrid design, is Inch ther ex- 
ecuted the ve>y night on winch their Iiushauds returned, to murder crery 
male on the island. Tlj peipyle alone saved her father Thons» Statius has 
regaled the whole transarlion with his usual spirjt. Thcb. \ . 1 , 70. 
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For now the sable chariot of tlic night 
Rolls on apace ; and the dark hour exhorts 
The TOy-spent traveller to repose beheath 
The hospitable roof/ Call forth the raatron. 

That has the charge of these domestic cares j ' 

More decent, if a man : for modesty 
There checks tlie faltVing tongue, but to a man 
More confident a man speaks free and open. 

CLYTEMNESTRA, ORESTES, PYLADES, 
ELECTRA, CHORUS. 

Speak, strangers, what ydur wants ^ ; here shall you find 

All that becomes an house like tins : warm baths 
♦ ) ^ 

Refreshment of your toils, the well-spread couch 
Inviting soft repose, and over all ^ 

An eye regarding justice. If your business 
Be of more serious import, asking counsel. 

The province this of men; we will inform them. 

A Phocian am I, from the town of Daulis f. 

Occasions of my own call’d me to Argos, 

Nor ask’d a better dress, than this coarse garb 
Familiar to me : onward as I travcil’d 
I met a man unknown, myself to liim 
Unknown; he courteous cfacstion’d me iiow far 
I journey’d, and inform’d me of my way, 

♦ Jfoipitaljty was so highly re^unled, that it was aniou^st the most lionaifr- 
ahle of the labours of Ibcir greatest heroes to pnnisb tlios.e who oiTcretl insults 
to Strangers : 50 that it wa* not beneath the dig^nity of Cljtcmncstra in person 
to inrife these trarellers into J\cr bouse j she e^en takes u pride ia recounting- 
tlie luagnificcuce with which they sliould bo entcrtiiincd. 

f Tbia spc»*cli conceals the greatubt art under an apparent simplicity 5 Ore »- 
ae« appears as a rustic Phocinn, aud nnacf|uaintcd «ith the person of the 
king^; of c-ourae he be supposed to bo o stranger to the tmusaclions of 
that engirt, and tic real bulory of OrcUcs; this prevonl't all mspidon the 
tame hffccltd shuphtitr aa'il inr.otcncc ii preserved in hi;* next speech. ^ 
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Slropliius of Pliocis, so 1 clianc^d to Icam 5 
Stninger^ says he, since buisness of thy own 
Leads thee to Argos, let me charge thy honour 
To tell his parents that the young Orestes 
Is dead. Forget it not. Whether his friends 
With solemn obsequies will fetch him hence, 

Or in eternal rest our friendly earth 
Shall lay him in her hospitable bosom, 

Bring back their pleasure j for the brazen urn . 

Now holds the ashes of the lionourM youth. 

Whom we lament. This, faithful to my charge, 

Have I deliver'd ; if to kindred cars, 

And those, whose pow'r is sovereign here, I Tenow not. 
But it is meet his parent knew the event, 
auc. Ah me ! Thus^desolatiOn on our head 

Is fall'n. O thou relentless curse, whose rage 
Hung o’er this house, has thy unsparing 03 ^^ 

Mark’d what \ve lodg’d at distance, aiming there » 
Thy cruel shafts, to rob me of my friends ? 

E’en now Orestes, who with cautious tread 
Had from this gulf of ruin freed his foot, , 

E’en he, the hope medicinal to the madness 
Of jthis ill house, shows that our hope betrays us, 

ORES. It were my wish to have borne other tidings. 

More welcome to the lords of this fair mansion. 

And meriting their hospitable favours : 

For what more strongly to benevolence 

* Electra’s affection for her ‘brother intliicei boi to attend Clytemnestra : 
onbearhig^ the feigned accouutxof liis death, ihe hrents into a formal excla- 
mation on the curse of Thyestes, plropcr cno^jjh ns she nas cirentnstauced ; 
hut Tvhat nature ^^'ould notJia\c dictated had her ^ricf been real ; she cau- 
tiously avoids nsking^ the stranj^rrs any question, and cten leads the queen 
from ntakinsr inquiries;, hj rxpressm" ahtndncss for her brother, and throwing 
out a severe reflection, ^hich sh" lud reason to think uould git c great offence, 
and so shorten tlic coiueration. 
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Can bind the grateful soul ? Yet I sbouM deem it 
An impious wrong not to disclose e en these^ 
Unwelcome^ as they must be, to his fricndSj 
So solemnly entrusted to niy charge* 

CLYT. Not less for this shalt thou receive such usage » 

As thy worth challenges : not less for this 
, Respected here : another wou’d have come 
Charg’d with the same sad message. But the hour 
Demands refreshment for the stranger, spent ^ 
With the long travel of the weary day. . ^ 

Lead him to those apartments, where the men 
Are well receiv’d j let his attendant follow. 

His fellow traveller ; let thy diligent care, 

I charge thee,- minister to all his wants* 

Wc to the rulers of this house will bear 
These tidings, and amongst our friends consult 
What measures in tliis sad event to form. 

CHORUS, alone. 

Now, my dear partners, slaves to this proud house, 
Now let us show our fortitude, now teach 
Our tongues a noble daring for Orestes. 

Thou hallow’d earth, thou hallow’d nioUnd, 
Whose high sepulchral round 
Lies on the royal chief, that o’er the main 
To glory led his martial train, 

Now hear us, now impart your aid ; 

On this important hour. 

Persuasion,' try thy fraudful pow’r : 

And thou, thro’ night’s surrounding shade, 

- Come Mcrcur}-, from the shades below,' 

And when tin? falchion flames, direct th’ avenging blow ! 

SERVANT, GILISSA, CHORUS. 

5ERV. This stranger, it shou’d seem, brings mournful tidings; 
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I see the tear steal from Gilissa^b 03^0, 

Nurse of Orestes. Wherefore dost tliou pass 
These doors ^ The sorrows, that alLciid thy 
Shall here find no ^c^^ard ; evpect it not. 

< 5 ius. My royal mistress order’d me with speed 
To call JEgisthus to these stranger guests ; 

That man from man he with more certainty 
hlight learn this/resh report. Before the servants 
She kept her smile bencatli a mournful eye. 

To hide her joy at this event ; lo her 
A joy indeed, but to this house a talc 
Of deep affliction. He too, when he hears 
The narrati\ e, \yill from his soul rejoice. 

Ah me I what sorrows in suctoshe train- 
Have in this house of Atreus pierc’d 1113’’ soul 
'From ancient times : but never ba\e I suffer’d 
*A loss like this : A\ith patience other ills. 

Well as I might, I bore. But m3’' Orestes 
Was the dear object of my anxious thoughts 5 
An infant I receix’d him fioin his mother 5 
1 nurs’d him, man\ a night to all hib wants, < 

To all his cries uttentix e, ^vitli a care 
'That now^ a\aiL, me not: E’er reason dawns^ 

The nmsc's care is needful:, in his cradle 
The infant knows not lo express his wants, ^ 

Rise they from thirst, or huugci, or the calls 
Of nature : w ilh fond diligence I mark'^d 
Th’ instincthc cr}', nor with a squeamish niceueis 
Thought scorn of any office ; for my love 
Made all defightful Now, unhapp}^ me! 

My dear Orestes is, I hear, no more. 

But I am sent in liasic lo that ^ilc man, 

Whose rank pollution stains this noble house : 
With pleasure tlih report will he receive. 
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CHOU. \VItli what appointment docs she hid him come ? 
GfLis, Appointment ! Let me comprcliend thy meaning. 

CHOU, If witli his train of guards^ or unattended. 

GII.IS. She bids hiUi come attended with his guards. . 

CHOU. No, tell him not lliis hated lord 5 but wear 
A face of cheerfulness; ^nd urge liini lilther 
Alone, devoid of fear, to be informM. 

For tlje mind catches froin -the messenger 
A secret elevation, and bold swell. 

GiLis. This news, it seems, is welcome to thy soul. 

^CHou. But what if HeavVs high King redress these ills ? 

GiLis. How ? With Orestes all onr liopes are dead. 

cixoR* Not all. This needs no prophet to unfold it. 

Gius. Hast thou heard ought disproving tin's report ? 

CHOR. Go, bear thy message; do as tliou art order'd: 

The Gods, whose care this is, will guide th’ event. 

GiLis. I go, in all observant of thy precepts. 

* Orestes Imd cajoiiictl the Chorus to be silent where they oug^ht, and to 
speak where thoir ^oico might aid him: thej had kept themselves near the 
tomb till they saw him enter the palace j the}’ then advance with nn intention 
of nssi>ting Ijis cause, as occasions should arise ; Gilissa soon gave tliera a very 
fai Durable one, which they readily embrace, hj* conjuring that faithful servant 
to call forth ^gisthus alone without his guards, wliich facilitated the enter- 
prise of Orestes : to imlucc her to this, they were obliged to give her hopes 
ofsomo favourable event 5 hut though they knew her fidelity, they could not 
ho enough assured of her prudence to trust her with the important secret: 
had they told her that the person, who appeared under the ebametor of a mes- 
senger, had brought tidings that would giv'c her joy, they had discovered too 
much : they prudently therefore refer her to tlic power of Jupiter, who might 
redress these evils ; How ?' replies the nurse j OreatcB,our hope, is dead : the 
answer of the Chorus is so ambiguous, that she could not possibly comprehend 
it in its full meaning, yet clear enough to induce her to ask whether they had 
heard any tiling that contradicted the report: not to answer this plain ques- 
tion in the negative, was to leave her mind under the impression of hope, and 
with this she is ordered to carry her message, and leave the crept to the 
Gods: this required some management, and it is finely conducted, A cri- 
tici^^m of Mr. llsath has given occasion W) Uiis long note, ^ 

2 L ' 
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Mny what is best come from the favVing Gods ! 
CHORUS, 

STROi Now my righteous prayV approve, - 
Father and King of Gods, Olympian Jove ! 

To thee may I nnfold 

Such Vows, as from the modest and the wise' . 

In the cause of justice rise. 

O, may these eyes behold 
' Her powV, ador’d by all, maintain 
The glories of her awful reign ! 

Hear me, monarch of the 
Protect him with thy guardian care ; 

0*cr his foes exalt him high, 

That lord it in the regal chair ! 

His ruin'd Ijonours thus restor’d, ^ 

With fiercer rage thy vengeance shall be pourid. > 
ANTIS, Yok’d to affliction’s iron car 

This orphan son of a lov’d father spare : 

■Restrain its headlong force 5 
And let the rapid wheels, witli many a bound' 

Rolling o’er the rugged ground. 

Here stop their painful course. 

And you, tliat guard this royal ’seat. 

Its blazing wealth, its gorgeous state, 

. Hear, propitious Gods, and save ! . 

Letr not the blood of former slain < 

' Fresh returns of vengeance crave ; 

No more these crimson’d mansions stain : 

, Slaughter no more from slaughter rise. 

If low beneath .the righteous sword he lies ! 

Thou, that hast fix’d thy dreary reign 
Deep in the yawning gulf below, 

. ' ^ Staalpy has marked the sense of this 7>R*sa^e so p reels &Iy ' U 
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Yet let him rlsc^ yet view this-scenc, 

‘ "Around his gloomy eyeballs throw, 
Distinct’and clear the vengeance mark, 

Tliat tlireatens from her covert clarkl 
Thou, son of Maia, come, and with thee lead 
Success, that crowns tlie daring deed : ^ 

To form the close and dark design, ^ , 
^^^letheI: tli^ ambiguous talc tliou lov’st to weave. 
And throw around the veil of night j 
Or bid'st e^en truth itself deceive. 

Display’d in all the dazzling blaze of light; 
The pow’rs of secresy are thine. 

Then shall this pensive female trajn 
These rich oblations pay no more ; 

No more the melancholy strain. 

Tuned to the voice of anguish, pour. 
Raptur’d their triumph shall I see. 

My friends from ruffian danger free. 


surprised to tee it afterwards laistakea, Ltit Pnim has said fixyit futuf 
cst orctis: i, e. Agatneinnonem : ejus umbra rediretdomum ut Slio 

ado^set. Mr, Heath, wito always hatli a prurience to quarrel %\ilh Pamv quo 
jure, quuve injurifi, has disco>ered that ftiyit rifite* respicit ApoUineni 
cpcl uncam Dolphis insidentem, Orestem. Wc allow the critic his au- 
thorities, tljat ^outev IS somr times used tO express the cave of Dciphos; but 
\>e cannot gi\e up the passag-e cited by Stanley from Pindar, Hod Apollo 
been here intended, ue certainly should Jiave heard something of the ftatnv- 
ftetra But, says the critic, Agamemnon uas dead^ nothing 

remained of him hut his ashes ami his shade, prmlercineres et umbram tenuera, 
therefore it could not be said of liim, that lie beheld his house JXfuSiojA/f, 
ra) *aJ {ptXtotf a/e/tKcri, hut this is said in deiiaace of -^schjlns 

and all antiquity. Could this learned person have forgot that Darius, who 
also tv as aslies and a shade, w as addressed 'as a might} and mag'uificent power, 
Z:ttfiatK Could he have forgot that Orestes had evoked his 

•father to behold the combat j and that Dlectrahad implored Proserpine to 
giv c him a glorious force, ? 
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And thou, when tliy stern part is conic, be bold : 
Think liow in blood thy father roird : 

And \yhcn, my son, my son/^ she cries, 

To melt tliy manly mind with plaintive moan, 

Then to her guilty soul recal 
Thy murder’d father’s djdng groan } 

And to his angry vengeance let l)cr fall : 

Like Perseus turn thy ruthless eye ^ 

Just to thy friends above, thy friends below. 

Aim with applauded rage the destin’d wound ; 
Great in thy vengeance rush upon the foe. 

And strike the murd’rer bleeding to the ground. 

^GISTHUS, GILISSA," CHORUS. 

JKGis. This message has a voice, that calls me forth 
To learn with more assurance this report. 

By certain strangers brought, toucliing the death 
Of young Orestes; most unwelcome this; 

And the relation to this house will add ^ 

Fresh terror to the fear, whose unheal’d wound 
Smarts inwardly, and rankles, Shou’d I give 
Full credit to this tale, or rather deem it 
The idle offspring of these women’s fears. 

That lightly rose, and will as lightly die I 
Tell me, what proof gives credit to this rumour ? * 
GiLis, Indeed we heard it : but go in, examine 

These strangers ; less regard is ‘due to rumour. 

Than to clear information learnt from them, 

^Gis, I wish to sec this stranger, and to ask him 
If he himself was present at his death, 

’ Or only speaks from an obscure report. ' 

^ K i 

* TbrmtnUon of Persrus here obb/judy insinuntc«, that CJyfemnrstrA wm 
ax dnno;croux and dreadful as Mcdusn^onxNhom Perseus could noi look txIicm 
Ijc slew her. 
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Deception finds no easy entrance here. 

CHOR, What shouM I say, eternal King, 

Or ho\r begin the strain ? ' 

These passions how contain. 

That in niy throbbing breast tumultuous spring? 

O that, b aid, my daring deed 
Might all the force of words exceed ! 

.For now distain'd with blood tlie bickVing sword 
The contest ends 5 if all 
This royal race shall fall \ , 

Or the just laws their ancient state resuming, 

And liberty her liglit reluming, 

Hail to his fatlier’s rights the son restor’d. 

^Gainst two fierce wolves the youth contesting jstands ^ 
Alone: May heav’n-sent conquest grace his hands ! 

cHon. ^ That groan ! Again that groan ! 

Whence ? What is^donc ? Who rules the storm within ? 
The deed is finish’d : let us keep aloof, 

And seem unconscious of these ills : best stand 
At distance, whilst destruction ends her work, 

SERV. Woe, woe to me ! Woe to my slaughter’d lord ! 

Woe on my wrejtched head, and woe again ! 
iEgisthus is no more. * But open ‘here. 

Ye females, instantly unbar these doors; 

Th’ occasion calls for vigour, not t’ assist ^ 

. The slain. Ho, here ! What, call I to the deaf? 

Or sleep you? Where is Clyteranestra? How 
'Employed ? Her life stands at the sw'ord’s bare point, 
And ready vengeance seems to prompt the blow* 
CLYTEMNESTRA, SERVANT, CHORUS* 
cx-YX^ What mbans thy clamour? Whencc-thcse shrieks of woe ? 

* The tranilator rcndily and thankfully embraces Mr. HeatVa canjec- 
lure Iifere, who for proposes to read ^ 
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SERV. They, that were Tutnour’d dead, have slain the living. 
CJLYT. Ah me ] I understand thee^ tho’ thy words 
Arc dark 5 and wc shall perish* in the toils. 

E’en as we spread them. Give me instantly 
The slaught’ring axc$ it shall be seen if yet 
We know the way to conquer, or are conquerM : 

These daring measures have my mongs enforc’d. 

ORESTES, PYLADES, CLYTEhINESTRA, 
CHORUS. 

ORES. Thee too I seek. He has his righteous meed. 

CLYT. Ah me ! my dear iEgisthus, thou art dead. 

ORES. And dost thou love the man } In the same tomb 
Shalt thou be laid, nor e’en in death forsake him. 

CLYT. Ah, stay thy hand, my son : my chikl, my cliild. 

Revere this breast, on which thou oft’ hast slept ’‘^5 
And oft thy infant lips have press’d its milk, 

ORES. What shall I do, my Pyladcs ? Restrain’d 

By filial reverence, dread to kill my mother? 

PYL. Where then the other oracles of Phoebus, 

Giv’n from the Pytlsinn shrine? The faithful vows^ 

The solemn adjurations, whither vanish’d ? 

Deem all the r\orld thy foes, save the just Gods. 

ORES, Thou hast convinc’d me 5 thy reproofs are just. — 
Follow him : on his body will I slay thee. 

Alive thou held’st him dearer than my father; 

Then sleep with him in death, since thou cou’dst love him. 
And hate the man who most Reserv’d tliy love. 

• Orestes aftcnxords in Ins o^n 'vindication pleads tlins to Uic father of 
CKlcmnestrij 

SInuId wives with ruHion boldnesR kill their husbands, 

Then rtj for refuse to their son'^, and tlnnh, 

Earing tlu ir hreasts, to captnntc thett pity, 

The>,e deeds would pas^ for trivial, us their mood, 
roriomethingr or for uothing^, shall incline them, ‘ EuntP. Elect 
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ctYT. I nurs’d thy youths and wish to tend thy age. 

ORES. Whatj shall ^ny father’s murd’rer dwell with me? 

CEYT. The Fates, my son, the Fates decreed his dcntli. 

ORES. And the same Fates decree tliat thou shall die. 

CLYT. Dost thou not dread a mother’s burse, my son ? 

ORES. Tlmt mother cast me out to want and misery. 

CLYT. Not so ; I sent Ihce to a friendly house. 

ORES. Tho* nobly born, a slave, and doubly sold. 

CLY'T. \yhat in exchange, wliat pride did I receive ? 

ORES. I blusli to charge thee with the guilty price. 

CLYT. ^ Blush not 5 but with it name thy father’s lightness. 
ORES. Sitting in wanton ease, blame «not his toils. 

CLYT. Barr'd from our husbands, irksome arc our hours. 

ORES. Yet in your ease your husbands* toils support you. 

CLYT. ]My son, my son, thou wilt not kill thy mother ! 

ORES. Thy hand, not mine, is guilty of thy death. ' 

CLYT. Take heed; avoid *a mother’s angry Furies. 

ORES. Relaxing here, how shall I ’scape iny father’s ? 

CLYT. Methinks while yet alive before my tomb 

I pour the funeral strain, that nought a\mls me. 

ORES. Nought for my father’s fate ordains thy death. 

CLYT. Ah me} I gave this dragon birth, I niws’d him : 

These teixors of the night were more than pliantoins. 
-ORES. Foul and unnatural was thy niurd’rous deed : ^ 

Foul and unnatural be thy punishment. 

CHOR. The double ruin e’en of tliese awakes 

Our grief. But since his cruel fate has plung’d 
Orestes deep in blood, pour we the pray’r 
That his fair day set not in endless night. 

STRO. Revenge at length is come, tlio’ slow her pace, 

For Priam’s ruin’d race. 

In Agamemnon’s Toyal hall. 

Reus’d by the Pythian God’s inspiring call, 
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V The glorious exile stands > 

With lion port^ with martial mein, 

Such as the God of war is seen. 

The sword of justice lightening in his hands, 

Fir’d by the prompting voice divine, 

That thunder’d from the shrine. 

Dauntless he dared these dang’rous courts to tread. 
Hark ! ^tis his "voice : the walls around 
His cheerful shouts resound : ' 

No more the tyrant^s malice shall he dread ; 

The tyrants’ lavish hands no more 
^ Shall waste his treasur’d store 5 
No more dheir pride usurp his tlirone. 

Low in tlie dust their hostile pride o’erthrown. 
AXTis. With dark and jsecretJraud HIS coward jcniad 
The bloody deed design’d. 

Revenge, wi0i solemn steps and slow 
Advancing, meditates the secret blow; 

Daughter of Heaven’s high Lord, 

> Tho’ by the name of Justice known ' 

Her sovereign pow’r weak mortals envn. 

She guides his hand, she points his thund’rii\g sword 
And rushing with impetuous might 
Assists him in the fight, 

Ercathing destructive fury on his foes. 

Nor less ’gainst her whose trcach’rous band 
This injur’d liouse profan’d. 

From his deep shrine with fury Phoebus glov^g^ 

For e’en the Gods with sacred awe 
Revere this righteous law. 

To spurn the guilt that asks their aid : 

And be this hcav’n- commanding law obey’d^ 

. nrox). Cheerful the light begins to rise. 
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Sunk was our sud^ and long in darkness ]?iy, 

^ Nor promis’d the return of day : 

Soon may bis'beams revisit our sad eyes ! 

When these cleans’d floors no more retain 
Polluting murder’s sanguine stain. 

Time haply may^ behold his orient rays 
O’er these illumin’d turrets blaze ; 

* s - 

And fortune, mounted on her golden seat. 

Rejoice in our triumphant state. 

Rejoice to see our glories rise. 

And our unclouded sun flame o’er the sapphire skies, 

ORESTES, CHORUS, 

ORES. Behold the proud oppressors of my country. " 

The murderers of my father, the destroyers ' 

Of Ids imperial house : commanding awe 
When seated on their thrones, retaining yet 
Their loves, of their affection if with truth 
Hence we conjecture ouglit, and their oath stands 
Inviolate ; for to my father’s death / 

They form’d th’ unlmllow’d compact, and to dje 
Together: these events confirm their^^oath. 

Behold again, you that attentive mark 
These ills, behold this artifice, the toils 
That tangled hand and foot my sufTring father. 

.This was his vestment; from a ring around it, 

-Spread it, display it to th’ all-seeing sun, 

' That wdth his awful eye he may behold 

My mother’s impious deeds, and in the hour 
'Of judgment be my witness, that with justice 
My vengeance fell on her. As for ASgisthus, 

I reck not of his deatli 5 a sacred law 
He d2\red pollute ; and justly has he paid 
The dreadful penalty She ’gainst her husband, 

2 M “ 
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Once the dear object of her love, to winch 
Her swelling zone bore many’ a precious pledge, 

Now flam’d with ranc’rous hate, and murd’rous malice. 
What noxious monster, what envenom’d viper. 

That poisons with a touch Ih’ un wounded body, 

E’er breath’d such pestilent and baleful rage ? 

You view that vestment : tell me now, were all 
The pow’rs of language mine, what shou’d I call it ? 
Toils planted for a savage ? Or the bands 
That for the tomb enwrap the dead ? A curse 
Well may you cull it, and tlic gives of Hell. 

Such may the pilferer wear, the thievish slave 
That pillages his guests, and trains his life 
To plunder i such the ruffian, whose rude hand 
Prompted to murd’rous deeds is stain’d with blood. 
Never, ye gods, may such a woman share 
My bed : No, rather childless let me perish ! 

CHOR. O horror, horror ! Dreadful were your deeds. 

And dreadful is yodr death ^ the'ling’ring vengeance 
Burst with redoubled force. This was lier deed. 

Her cursed deed : This vestment is my witness, 
Ting’d by jEgisthus’ sword ; the gushing bloody 
Now stiiFen’d, stains its tyrian-tinctur’d radiance. 

Now I applaud his just revenge ; now weep, 

Viewing this bloody robe, and mourn these deeds. 

The suiV’rings of this house, and e’en this conquest, 
Dreadful atonement 1 Never shall the life 
Of mortal man be pass’d uncharg’d with ills : 

On some with rapid rage the tempest rolls j 
Slowly on some the gathering clouds adrancc. > 

:i:?. Be that another’s care : I sec the doom 
Assign’d to me. For as the rapid car 
Whirl’d from the course by the impetuous steeds 
That scorn the reins, so my exulting heart 
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Bounds with tumultuous and ungovera’d passions. 

' ' Yet let me plead, whilst reason holds its seat, ' 
Plead to my friends, that in tlie cause of justice 
I slew my mother ; for her impious hands, ^ 

StainM with my father^s blood, callM down revenge 
From the offended Gods. And here I plead. 

To mitigate the deed, the Pythian prophet, 
'vPheebus, whose voice pronounc’d me from the shrine 
If I achiev’d the vengeance, free from guilt : 

To my refusal dreadful was lus threat 
Of punishments, beyond the reach of thought. 
Graced with this branch of olive, and this wreath, 

I will approach his shrine, his -sacred throne'^. 

And his eternaMircs, there to be cleans’d 
From the pollution of this kindred blood : 

No other roof receives me; so the God 
Injoiri’d. Meanwldle let Argos 1)e inform’d. 

And all this people witness, what a weight 
Of miseries oppress’d me : dead or living, 

♦ Jupiter, desiring’ to know the central point of the earth, sent from his 
throne two eagles of equal wing in opposite dfroctiona ; they flow round the 
globe, and met at Dciphos, which was therefore called the central seat of 
Apollo, : so the fnble. Mythologisls, or Etj’mo- 

logists, give a more rational nceounl of the matter: Phurnutus, speaking of 
the Pythian oracle of Delphos, says, lx*;^Su xeu « Tovas vfi^aXif vvf 
ev^ ^treeirartg Sr e»*r?r, aXX' rij; anzSt^a^Uits 1* nrig 

iri Sila Dc Nat. Beor. p. 226 —The \cry ingenious lilr. liryant 

will explain this to the English reader. Tlic term Omphi is of great anti- 
equity, and denotes an oracular influence, hy which people obtained an insight 
into the secrets of futurity. Ifence*'0/*;)n of tlic Greeks. For these ora- 
^^’cles no place was ofgreater repute than the bill at Delphi, called Omphi-EI, 

“ or the oracle of the sun. But the Greeks perverted these terms in n strange 
manner ; finding them somewhat similar in sound toa word in their ownlan- 
** gunge, their caprice immediately led them to think of^'O^^^Xer, a navel, 
which they substituted for tlie original word, and presuming Delphi was 
“ the Umbilicus, the centre of tlie whole earth, invented the idle story of Ju- 
pitor and the two eagles to support their idle notion.”— .Analysis, OiuphU 
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A vagrant^ and an exile from rny countty^ 

1 leave these words behind me; having done 
What honour gave in charge, I sliall not blush 
Hearing my name reviled^ .nor bear in absence j 
The longue of obloquy, the shite of Argos 
Freed by this hand, tliat boldly crushM these dragons*— 
Ha ! look^ ye female captives, what are these 
Vested in sable stoics, of Gorgon aspect. 

Their starting, locks tangled with knots of vipers ! 

I fly, I fly ; I cannot bear the sight* 

CHOU* What phantoms, what unreal shadows thus 
Distract thee? Victor in Ihy father's cause. 

To him. most dcar^ start not at fancied terrors. 
oKKs* 'j'hcse are no phantoms, no unreal sliadows; 

- I know them now; my mother’s angry Furies. 
cnoR, The blood os yet is fresh upon thy hands. 

And thence these terrors sink into thy soul. 

ORES. Royal Apollo, how their numbers swell ! 

And the foul gore drops frpm their hideous e 3 'cs. 
CHOR.. Within are lavcrs. Soon as thou shalt reach 

His shrine, Phoebus will free thee from these ills. - 
oiVes. And see you nothing there ? Look, look ! I see them* 

‘ Distraction’s in the sight; I fly, I fly. , ‘ ^ 

CHOR. Blest niay’st thou be : and may the God, whose eye* 
Looks on thee, guard thee in these dreadful dangers 1 
Thrice on this royal house the bursting. storm 
Hath pour’d its rage in blood., Thyestes first 
MournM for Ins slaughter’d sons. Th’ imperial lord, 
Tlie leader of the martial hosts of Greece, 

Next fell beneath the murd’ring sword, and stained 
Th’ ensanguin’d bath. Then came th’ intrepid youtl 
Arm’d with the sword-— of Freedom shou’d I say. 

Or fate ? Ho\y long shall vengeance pour her terrors ? 
When curb/her fiery rage, and sleep in peace? 
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It is pleasant enough to observe with what heat 
the critics rise against this tragedy. C’est si bi- 
zarre. — L’unite de lieu n'est pas gardfee dans cette 
piece; mais ce n’est pas-la qui cheque le plus. — 
Tota ceconomia dramatis impia est et inepfa. — 
Hie uno inomento tota scenae facies mutatur, ef 
pro Delphis ac teraplo Apollinis Delphicbhabe- 
mus Athenasettemplum Minervm Athenis. Ni- 
hil ineptius aut inebneinnius excogitari posset.- — 
The poet, it seems, had dared to' violate the uni? 
ties; and further has introduced personages of so 
extravaerant a character as to baffle the skill of 
these literary martinets, and to whip them from 
Iheir foining fence; bine illm lachrymee. Jlschy-, 
lus in all his other pieces' that remain to us has . 
paid the strictest attention. to these favourite uni- 
ties ; and witJi reason ; he W'as their father, and 
knew their merit as well as any man : Even here, . 



where his management of the subject led him io 
treat them ■with less respect, he has softened tlic 
violation b}’ a kind of magic power: J^pollo and 
the Furies must he allowed the liberty to trans- 
port themselves whither and when they please; 
and Mercury has the charge of conducting Ores- 
tes; so that had Horace wrote, 

lllc per extentum Funcm 11151117)0550 videtur 

Ire polUa, meutn qni pectus inaniter angit, 

Inritat, mulcct, falsis terroribus implet 

Ut magus, ct niodo me DELPHIS, modo ponit Athenis, 

fhe allusion Avould have added a wonderful pro- 
priety to the expression, and the lines have con- 
vened a just character of this tragedy. Hoiverer 
a French or a Dutch critic ma}' he shocked at this 
change of scene, to an Athenian nothing could he 
more agrecahle,than to see a contest, ■vvhich Apollo 
could not compose at Delphos, brought before the 
great council of his own City, the God in person 
attending and pleading in the cause. That re- 
spect to his countr}’^, which distinguishes our noble 
poet above all the writers of antiquity, has an ir- 
resistible charm. “ Rules, art, decorum, all fall 
“ before it. It goes direct!}' to the lieart, and gains 
“ all purposes at once.” The English reader feels 
this in its full force, and iEschylus is acquitted of 
the charge of having violated an unity. — As these 
•dreadful sisters -iverethe ministers' of the offended 
Gods, to execute their vengeance oh impious mor- 
tals stained with blood, just, impartial, and of re- 
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sislless power, they were held in the liigliestj 
reverence: as they were crnel, implacable, ami 
delighted Avith their terrible office, they Avere 
detested, and ahliorred by Gods and men : this 
accoxtnts for the A'ery different treatment they 
here meet Auth. For the rest, let P. Brumoy 
be the poet’s advocate. “ On sent assez que 
“ les traits rude et mi pen grossiers de cette 
“ piece sent fort opposes a notre gout, et an 
“ vray gout du th^Etre. Mais il ne faut pas 
“ confondre parmi ces traits, ce qui regarde uni- 
** quement les mceurs et les idees des Grecs. Le 
“ ronflement des Furies, et ce sjiectacle des 
“ monstres difformes, ne A'aut du tout rein. Ce- 
“ pendant, comma e’etoient des Diidnites re- 
spectable pour les Grecs, ils les voyoient aVec 
d’autre yeux que nous. A plus forte raison 
“ devoient-ils etre moinschoques de voir Apollon 
“ plaider pour Oresie, et Minerve jouer le r61e 
“ que’lle joue. Tout cela ctoit dans leur genie; 

“ et il est nccessaire qu’on s’en rapproche au- 
“ tant qu’il est possible, pour ne pas trouverri- 
“ dicule line tragedie qui ne I’^toit certainement 
“ pas an goht du peuple LE PLUS POLI DE 
« LTJMVERS.” 

* 

Had these critics explained the motives, AAhich 
induced this venerable court to acquit Orestes, 
from thel'aAvs and usages of ancient times, they 
Avonld Imve been better employed: but not a 

*2 N 



xvord of this. This curious inquiry was reserved 
for a writer of a very different genius ; and the 
reader will thank < me for referring him to the 
notes on the Epistle to the Pisos, v. 127. 

This foul sisterhood on the Athenian stage 
amounted to fifty ; the consternation arising from 
their hideous figures, and gestures, and yellings, 
had such fatal effects upon the children et les 
femmes enceintes, that the state by an express 
law reduced the number of the Chorus to fifteen, 
and afterwards to twelve. But the translator dares 
assure the English ladies, for whotn he has too 
great a respect to offer them an}" thing that can 
have the least tendency to hurt them, that they 
may read this play with the utmost safety. These 
ancient virgins are, to be sure, at first.a little way- 
ward,. and rather outrageous ; but they soften 
by degrees, till they become perfectly good- 
humoured, and the best company inthC world. He 
flatters himself that he needs not make any apo- 
logy for passing so slightly over ces ronflements 
redoubles des Furies, which are marked with great 
exactness in the original ; nor for an omission of 
somewhat a similiar nature in the last scene of the 
PERSIANS. He has taken the liberty to change 
the position of a few lines, where the Furies quit 
' the temple of Apollo s which to hitn appeared 
•necessary. 
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ScENB, the Vestibule of the Temple of the Pythian 
Apollo. 

X f 

The priestess. , 

With reverence first to Earth I pay these vows. 
The first prophetic powV: to Themis next, 

Wlio next her mother held, they say, this seat 
Oracular ; Titanian Phcebe then, 

Sho too the daughter of the Earth, unforced 
Assum’d this seat 5 to Phoebus at his birth 
Eich gifts % in honour of the day, she brought. 


The custom of mohhig presents at thchirth of a child is of high nutiqijhj; 
a passage from the Phorraio of Terence is alleged fo prove, that the eighth day 
after the birth, on which the name was given, was esteemed the dies natalis, 
and that the presents were then oficred 5 but that passage clearly prcier, 
-that these gifts were presented on each day, 

Porro autem' Geta 

, Fcridtnr alio muncrc uhi hera pepercrii, 

Porro alio autom uhi crit puero natalis dies. 

, f 

At the birth only some female relations attended as assistants to Lucina, and 
these came not .empty-handed ; on tlic other, the parents entertained their 
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And grac’d him with her name j the Delian rock. 
The lake he left, and anchor’d in the port 
Sacred to Pallas : thence to this fair region. 

And high Parnassus, held his solemn march : 
Attendant on his state the sons of Vulcan^ 

With reverend nwc prepare his w*ay, and tame 
Tlic rude and sa\agc cartli ; the joyful people 
Hail hi*> arrival, and the sceptred Delplius, 

Lord of this realm, ador’d the passing God : 

With his owm sacred skill high Jove inspir’d 
Ills raptur’d soul, and plac’d him on this throne. 
The fourth prophetic God, wdiencc no\v he gives 
His father’s oracles : To these I raise 
My first-breath’d ^ows. Nor less Pronajan Pallas f 


frtcnilsat a fra«tjth 0 5 icni rrpoth jratnim,nnfl tlir g^ucsts were liberal in tbeir 
prMehl 5 to tbo niotbrn in tbif proInMj arc to umlrrstand nerntr, 
Nifbo llml Delon npon tlie birth of Apolto was loaded nsitb gold, 

3* cixftftt 

Aiif An«yf « yinSXtji, 

Hjth. in A poll. r. 135 

♦ By the sons of \nlc.an the fielmhnit inidersfinds the Atbenianr, and tclN 
ns, that Theseus cleared the wav of robbers - for which he is justly rcproTcd 
by r-icw , for how cann the Atheni ins to bo sons of Vulcan ’ lie then re- 
commends it tOfUs to looK in some dark corner, if haplj sOmi thing may there 
lie hid winch maygiir b^ht to thu. passage. Apollo found the country 
around Parmssus rocky audibarrcn, < 

Otf'-i cjljr* tvMifttJt, 

mq't 10 SfrniiTr 

Ilym, in ApolJ. t, 529. 

To cultirnte this country, tind to introduce the arts of polished life, was a 
work northj of ApOllo, and we find that itWns soon done . as Vulcan was 
llic God of Sre, which lends jts aid to every art,’* the workmen in the finer 
arts may piopcrlj lie called his sons. Probjbly no deeper mystery lies here 
concealed. 

* It appears from CnJbmachui nud rausniuos, that Minerra had a shrine 
before the temple at Dclphos hence her title Pronnn '-Staki.k\, 
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Demands her meed of praise. Next I adore 
The Hymplts, that in Corycia’s cavern’d rocks*, 
Lrov*d haunt of soaring birds, in rustic state 
Have fix'd their residence ; tho^ Bacchus claims f 
The rude domain : my memory now recals 
With what a port be led his raging nymplis 
To havoc, when devoted Pentheus fled 
Afirighted, as an hare, before his hunters. 

The fountains next of Plistus, and the pow'r 
Of K^eptune I invoke J : and lastly thee, 

Supreme, all-perfect Jove ! These rites perform'd, 
As Priestess of the Shrine I reassume 
My sacred seat. Frequented as pf old 
Be this oracular fane ; and may the Gods 
Grant me auspicious answers : if from Greece 
Til* inquirers, pleas’d return tliey with the Fates ! 

But my voice utters, what the God inspires. 

[She enters the Temple, and rtttirns afiVig^hterf. 

Tilings horrible to tell, and horrible 
To sight, have forc’d me from the fane again : 
Trembling with fear my lax limbs ill support 
My frame, save that my hands with eager gi'asp 
Uplmld my sinking weakness as I pass. 

As to the shrine ivith many’ a garland crown’d 
I bend my age-enfeebled steps, beneatli 
The central dome I see a man ahhorr’d 
By the just Gods, a suppliant it should seem. 


The poet could not tmUi propriety omit the mention of this remarkable 
care in the Delphian rock : it t^as sacred to Pan and the Corjeiau Njmph«f, 
the daughters of tke river PUstus^ — SrAALcr. 

-f* Tliis shows, Umt the country was nowcuhtmted. The story of Pentheus 
M the subject of the Bacchm of Euripides. • 

t 

J Neptune is here invoked, os having formerly been Ihc lord of this coun- 
try, till he exchanged it for Calaurla — Scuoi lASl 
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For such h is posture f but bis hands are stuinM 
With blood : in one he holds a new-drawn sword. 

High in the other croumM with ample wreaths 
An olive branch, with wreaths of snoWy wool 
Handsomely wrought : thus far I speak assured. 

Before him lies a troop of hideous women 
Stretch’d on the seats, and sleeping j yet not women. 
But Gorgons rather, nor the Gorgon form 
Exactly representing, as I hav^i seen them 
Drawn by the painter’s imitative pencil, 

Snatebing the viauds from the board of Phincus 
' These have not wings : but cloth ’d in sabl6 stoles, 
Abhorr’d and execrable 5 ns they sleep 
Hoarse in their hollow tliroats their harsh breath rattles. 
And their galPd eyes a rlicumy gore distil* 

B1 suit such loathsome weeds flic hallow’d fane 
Graced with the foVnis of sculptur’d Gods> ill suit 
The roofs of men : so foul a sisterhood 
Till now I never saw,; no land caU boast 
To have produc’d a breed so horrible. 

But toils, and groans, and mischiefs inust ensue, ' 
But here Apollo reigns ; his awful pow’r ,, 

Guards his own fane, auspicious to disclose 
The dark decrees of Fate, to spread the glow 
Of vig’rous health, to breathe"tl? ambrosial galcs 
And chabe from other mansions all 'that hurts; 

The Teinj>lc open<?.' — AroLxO’is'seen. — OntsTts as a^uppUant.*— 

• the ToRirs in a deep sleep. 

APoi*. No : I will not forsake thee : to the end 

* Phincus ^as kin" of Pcconia t hoing' old and hlind, and having’ lost hi'c 
sons, his daughters, Pyrla and Erasia, asted his v, ealth in anton not ; hence 
the fable, that tho^IIarp3cs snatched the viands fronfhis table. — P ax^epua- 
Tt’s." — It 15 obser\abIe, that tlie ancients in general, and particularly the ele- 
gant Athenians, most commonly represented the vices under the most dis- 
gustful forms, and gave the personified virfaes the* most beautiful and ami- 
able figures. 
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My guardian care shall favour and assist thee 
Present,, or distant far : but to thy foes 
I know not mercy. See this griesly troop, 

. Sleep lias oppress’d them, and their baffled rage 
Shall fail, grim-visag*d hags, grown old , 

In loath’d virginity : nor God, nor man 
Approach’d their bed, ^ or savage of tlie wilds ; 

For they were born for misclnefs, and their haunts 
In dreary darkness ^midst the yawning gulfs • 

Of Tartarus beneath, by men abliorr’d. 

And by th’ Olympian Gods. Fly tlien, nor yield 
To weak distrust : they, be thou sure, will follow 
With unremitting chase thy flying steps 
Wide wand’ring o’er the firm terrene, and o’er 
The humid sea, and wave-surrounded towns. 

But faint thou not, sink not beneath* thy toils ; 

Fly to the city of Minerva, take 
Thy suppliant seat, with /reverence in thy arms 
Grasp lier time-lionour’d image. Holding tliere 
Concordant counsels, lenient of these ills. 

We shall not want the means to heal thy pains. 
And ratify thy peace : for at my bidding 
Thy sword is purple with thy niotlicr’s blood. 

©BEs. ’Tis not unknown to thee, royal Apollo, 

That 1 have done no deed of base injustice ; 

This known,' forsake not, slight not my just cause : 
Strong is thy pow’r, and faithful to defend, 

ATot. Remember : let not fear unman thy mind. 

And thou, ray brother, by our ties of blood, 

Our common parent, I adjure thee. Mercury, 
^Protect him : rightly if the name of guide * 

Be thibe, be thou his guide $ defend my suppliant ; 
For Jove with reverence looks ^on mortal man, ' 
That lawfully reveres onr guiding pow’r. * 
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2t) (lie rURlLS slccjmt^ 

Thk ghost of CLYTEMNESTRA. 

What, can you sleep ? Is this a time t* indulge 
YoUr indolent repose ? Thro' your neglect 
I am dishonour’d ’mongst the dead, reviled, 

For that I slew him with incessant taunts. 

And wander with disgrace : this infamy, 

I tell you, is thro' you : my horrid sufiPrings, 

From those most dear to me, excite no anger 
Of one offended God ; yet I was slain 
By my son's hand. With thy mind's eye behold 
These wounds t : hi sleep the vigorous soul, set free 
From gross corporeal sense, with keenei^ view 
Looks thro' the fate of mortals, dimly seen 
Thro* the day's troubled beam. Oft' have yc tasted 

* To add to the horror of the scenoj the ghost oC Cljtcmnostra appears# 
She retains m dcntti tlie same fierce and implacal;)e spirit iihichrahe possessed 
- ^ alive j here indeed, for the religions principles of the times, she had reason 
toliea^Nions for the punishment of Orestes, as mthout that revenge her 
shade could not appear with anj dignity in the regions hclonr 5 the dealli 
of Hector, and the insults on his hodj turn on ibis piinciple : c\cn the tender 
and pathetic Virgil puts this sentiment into the month of theafniclcd Evan- 
dcr, j-Encid xi. ’ 

Go, friend*?, this message to your lord relate j 
Tell him, that if I hear mj hitter fate, 
f And after Palhs* death htc Hng'ring on, 

^ ’Tis to behold his vengeance for my sen, 

I stay for Tiirmis > T.hnso dciotcd head 
Is owing to the living and the dead ; 

Mj son and I expect it from his Imnd ; ’ 

'Tis al] that he ctii give, or wc demand. 

Joy is noinbre hnt T would gladly go, 

To greet nij Pnll is with such news htlon.— Bnvtirv/ 

AcLordinglj the death of Tunuis is a sacrifice to the mnn,cs of Pallas, 

> PaUns te hoc rulncrc, Pallns 
Immolat, ct ptrnam '?celrrato cx sanguine sumit, 
i In ill grounded dogm \ of the Pythagorean philosophy worse applied. 
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My temperate ofTritigs nlix^d mtli fragrant lioney 
Grateful libations ; oft’ the hallow’d feast 
Afound my hearth^ at midnight’s solemn hour^ 

Wiien not a God shar’d in your rites ; but this. 

All this I see disparag’d now, and scorn’d j 
And he is fled, light as the bounding roe. 

Burst from your nets, with many a bitter scoff. 

Hear me, O hear ! ’tis for my soul’s repose 
I plead : rouse your keen sense, infernal pow’r^, 

’Tis Clytemnestra calls you in your dreams. 

Deep is your sleep; meanwhile he distant flies : 

I ask your aid ; else not a suppliant comes 
To interrupt your rest : supine you lie 
In dead repose, nor pity my afflictions ; 

Meanwhile Orestes flies : shall he escape. 

The murd’rcr of his mother ? Sound thy sleep, 

And loud tliy deep-drawn breath. Hast thou e’er done 
Ought, but fell deeds of mischief? Rouse, awake : 
The terrors of the dragon lose their force. 

Quench’d in the dark profound of toil and sleep- 
CHOR. Seize him there, seize him, seize him, take good heed. [asUtfp, 
CLYT. In dreams dost thou pursue liim, like the liound 
That opens in his sleep, on th’ eager chase 
E’en then intent. And is this all ? Awake, 

Arise : let not thy toil subdue thee ; know 
Wliat loss ensues if sleep enfeebles thee ; 

And let these just reproaches sting thy mind. 

Incentives to the wise ; with fiery breath. 

That snuffs the scent of blood, pursue this son, 

Follow him, blast him in the prosp’rous chase. 

CHon. Awake, arise : rouse her as I rouse thee. \cvwalcing. 

\ 

If No^siiic ^^a3 r\Lr used m tlic libations (o tbc Furies, tlierofore called 
, cttcvttti* These piivate and niidnig’ht riles to the Furies strongly 

mark the character nf CIj tecunestra. 

20 
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Yet dost thou sleep ? Leave .thy Teposej arise : 

Looh we if this firm guard hullrbccn in vain* 

/ Ha^ sisters, ha ! Uis base, His foul 5 , . 

Vain is our labour, vain our care : 

This insult stings my tortur’d soul, 

Untaught contempt and wrong to bear. 
VVhilst overpowVd with sleep I lay, 

Bmst from the net escapes the prey. 

* Great triumph, trcach’rous son of Jove, 

* In youth’s fresh prime to mock my age ! 
Thee cou’d this impious suppliant move 
(And thou a God) wlmse cruel rage 
Plung’d in his mothcr’e breast his sword ? 
Yet thou hast screen’d the wretch abhorr’d. • 
Clashing her scourge with hideous sound. 
Reproach upon my slumbers stole ; 

Beep in my heart impress’d the wound. 

E’en yet chill horror shakes my soul. 

Tlicsc arc the deeds in misrule’s hour 
When youthful Gods usurp the pbw’r. 

, See all defied with gore thy throne, ' 

^ There sate the murd’rer dropping blo.od. 

; Yet these pollutions arc thy own j 

.From thee; the call, the impulse flow’d ; 

Such grace, despis’d tW age-honour’d Fates % 
, Your new unhallow’d shrines awaits; 


* Mr, Ilcnilj inclines to Ihink^' thnt is here had' to Themis^ whom 

Apollo drove liy force from the Deljdiic ^hrinp,: ' this learned person had 
forgot that Phtebc succeeded to Themis ^vitheut any violence, SttXc^ns. cu}! 
•ar^ts and resigned in favonr of Apollo. He has scarce hinted his 

opinion, h'ut hc vravers in it ; and from what tlie Furies afterwards say, Oint 
Apollo had crushed the ancient power of tlie Fates, hy deceiving them in the 
house of Fhercs, is induced to believe, tliat the nbet alludes tii som#^ {AhKlftnc 
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And shall this wetch in safet}^ breathe, 
ScrecnM by thy powV severe to me 5 
No : let him fly the earth beneath. 

Never, he never shall be free : 

No ; as he dared this murd’rous deed. 

Murder shall fall upon his head ^ . 

APOL. Hence, I commanii you, from my hallowM seat 
Begone with speed : quit tliis oracular shrine ; 

This is no place to snatch your winged serpents, 

And hurl them from your golden-twisted string, 

To wiing the black blood from the human heart 
With torture, then disgorge your liorrid feast 
Of clotted gore ; Such guests my liousc abliors. 
Begone where vengeance with terrific rage 
Digs out the cyes^ or from the mangled trunk 
Bcmorscless rends the head ; to slaughters go. 
Abortions, lurking ambush, rampirkl force, 

To sufferings, to impalements, where the wretch 
Writhes on the stake in tortures, yelling loud 
With many a shriek : In feasts like these, ye hags 
Abhorr’d, is your delight \ sufficient proof 
That execrable form : the desert wild, 

Where the blood-rav’ning lion makes his den, 

tradition, \Nhich is lost in tlic lapse of time. Bnt snroly all tins perplexity 
miglit hare heen nroided, had this learned person recollected, thatihe Furies 
say of themsebes, that Fate at their hirth had assigned them this oflice, to 
pursue the murderer '\vith ■\dngcancc till lie dies • Apollo therefore, by re- 
scuing* Orestes from their pouer, had despised the age-honoured Fates, and 
violated their ancient decree. 

^ '* Stanley rightly translates this, the sense of 'i%hieh is, Orestes, having 

been guilty of tntirdcr, shall dud another equally guilty, tvho shall requite 
this on his head. Mr. Ilealh translates it thus, “ since lie is now polluted 
\Mtli blood, he shall draw another pollution, besides that,onhl> own head 
this he explains as respecting the murder of Pjrrhns by Orestes, and refers 
11s to the Andromache of Furipidc^. Nothing can he more foreign to the 
Ptnsc of the poet. 
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Such should inhabit ; nor witlr impure tread 
Pollute these golden shrines : begone, and graze 
Witliout a keeper ; for of such an herd ^ 

Th’ indignant Gods disdain to take the charge. 

CHOU. Now, royal Phoebus, hcurine speak : in this 
Not an associate art thou, but alone 
Thou didst this deed, and.tliinc alone the blame. 

APOL. Why tins'to me ? Inform me ; but be brief. 

CHOR, Thy voice, pronounc’d from this oracular shrine, 
Injoin’d this wretch to shed his mother’s blood. 

APOL. Injoin’d him to avenge bis father’s death. 

CHOR. To this strange murder promis’d tliy protection. , 
APOL. I charg’d, him to seek refuge in this shrine. « 

CHOR. But these attendants tliouAvith taunts insuUcst. 

APOL. Unworthy they t’ approach this sacred seat. 

CHOU. Such ^Yas our charge r ayc come not uncommanded. ‘ 
APOL. What is that honour ?. Make the glorious boast-/ 
CHOU. To drive the niurd’rers of their mothers hence. < 

APOL. What, fav’ring her, whose bpld hand slew her husband 
CHOR. Nor shou’dj Ins' hands be stain’d with Idndred blood. 
APOL. The sacred pledges of connubial Juno / . . 

And Jove thou disparag’d, set at naught ; 

And Venus is disparag’d by thy .words, - . 

From whom the dearest joys,* that sweeten life. 

Arise; for liallow’d is the nuptial bed, 

Of deeper sancrity than paths, and guarded . 

^ By justice. ^; those, whose mutual rage 

Bathes in each other’s blood; thy elm's t’ning hand 

♦ Apollo here speaVs like the God of Wisdom : if Orestes ^YDs to be pur* 
sued with their vcngcauce,’ because be slew lus mother, whilst they 'ivero 
favonmhlc to that mother, though she had murdered her hushahd, they dis- 
honoured Juno the pfoddess preslcliug* orer marriage, the nuptial treaties 
ratified by Jupiter, and the sweet endearments of Yepus, fnorc sacred than tlie 

• bath A\ith which treaty was confirmed, , > ■' 
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Is gentle 5 if Ihinc eye looks milder on them, 

Nor flames avUIi wratli; unjustly docs tby vengeance 

Pursue Orestes ; such I uou* behold 

Thy threatening mien, to others more benign. 

But Pallas, riglitcous queen, shall judge tliis cause. 

CHOU* But never, never will J quit this man. 

APOL, Pursue him then; to toil add fruitless toil. 

cHon. Think not thy^ words sliall make my rage relent. 

APoi*. Shall thy rage touch him No j I brook it not. 

CHOU. At Jove’s high tlironc thou art reputed great : 

Yet, since a mother's blood calls loud for vengeance, 
My keen pursuit shall trace )iim step by step. 

APOL. To me his vows are paid ; I will assist. 

And set him free : for dreadful were the wrath 
'Mongst Gods nnd men, shou’d I betray ray suppliant. 

CHOU. That moves not me. — ^Thesc are his marks; observe them, 
Unerring guides, tho' tonguclcss; follow, follow. 

And, like the hound that by the drops of blood 
Traces the wounded hind, let us pursue him. 

The Scene changes to tlie Tempzjs of Minerva 
at Athens. 

ORE5. Hither, dirine Minerva, by the mandate 

Of PhcKbus am I come. Propitious pow’r. 

Receive me by the Furies’ tort’ring rage 
Pursued, no Vile uhhallow’d wrctcli, nor stain’d 
With guilty blood, but worn with toil, and spent 
With many a painful step to other shrines. 

And Jn. the paths of men. By land, by sea 
Wearied alike, obedient to the voice, 

^ Tlie oracles of Phoebus, I approach 

Thy shrine, thy statue, Goddess ; liere to fix 
My stand, 'till judgment shall decide my cause. 

[Here tlie Fnrics enter.] / 

cHon, These toils oppress me, as with breathless haste 
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I urge the keen pursuit : o’er the long tract 
Of continent, and o’er th’ extended ocean. 

Swift as the flying ship I hold rny course, 

Tho’ on no pennons borne. — ^Therc, there he stands. 
His speed outstripping mine.' Have I then found thee 
With joy I snufF the scent of human blood. — 

Take heed, take heed ; keep careful watch ; nor let 
This murderer of his mother once more ’scape, ^ 
By secret flight, your vengeance : trembling, weak. 
He hangs upon the image of the Goddess, 

And \\dshes to be clear’d of his base deeds. 

It may not be : no : when the fluent moisture 
Is -sunk into the ground, ’tis lost for ever : ^ 

Can then a mother’s blood, ^pilt on the earth. 

Be from the earth recover’d ? No. Thy hour 
Of }s 

The purple stream, that warms thy heart, to quciich 
My thirst, which burns to quaff thy blood, and b^nd 
To the dark realms below thv w^asted limbs ; 

There, for thy mother’s murder, shalt thou learn 
To taste of pain ; there see whatever mortal 
Bar’d an injurious deed, profaned the Gods, 

Attack’d with rufiian riolence the stranger. 

Or rais’d his impious hand against a parent, 

Each with vindicth c pains condemn’d to groan. 

His crimes requiting ; for beneath the earth. 

The awful Judge of mortals, Pluto sits, 

And with relentless Justice marks their deeds. 

ORES. Train’d in affliction’s rigid lore, I know ' 

Many ablutions*’: when to speak I know. 

When to be silent : inspiration now 

With heav’nly wisdom prompts my tongue to ple^^d. 

The faded blood is vanish’d frommiy hands. 

Nor fmm my mother’s slaughter leaves a stain 5 ' 
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The recent crimson at Apollo’s shrine • 
Wasli’d off uith layers piire^ witli offer’d victims 
Aton’d. This honest prelude might be graced 
With many an argument : nor came I liithcr 
Consorted with a vile and impious bund. 

All things with time grow old, and ^vear away. 
And now from hallow’d lips my pious prayV 
Invokes the power presiding o’er tliis realm, 
Royal Minerva, that she haste to aid 
Her suppliant : so with voluntary zeal 
Myself, my country, all the Argive people. 

To her with justice I devote for ever. 

If in the coasts of Lybia, on the banks 
Of Triton % native stream, slie sets her foot 
Or bare, or buskin’d, prompt to aid her friends j 


♦ WIiQt shall we say to the womlcrful birth of thiq celebrated Goddess : 
Apollodorus "rarely informs us, that Jupiter was rnauioiired of Thetis, and 
ihougli the lady was coy, and changed herself into many forms to escape him, 
yet he obtained his desire. She told him, that if she no'n had a daughter, she 
would aftoruards bring forth a son, who should enjoy the empire of the sky, 
Jupiter, finding- her pregnant, and fearing her prediction, to avoid It, fairly 
snalloucd her : this was a trick be learned of his father: the pregnancy Iiow- 
crer went on, though now it was transferred to the head of ^Jupiter, wluch In 
due time Prometheus, or as others“'s«y Vulcan, opened with an n\e, and out 
leaped Minerva full grown, and in complete armour. This was done on the 
banks of the Triton, a river of Lybia, from whence Pallas is called Tritonia. 
Plmrnutus tells us, that the lady^s name was i^lctis, which signifies, Counsel; 
this helps him to a tolerable solution of the allegory, that Jupiter, only by 
following wise and prudent counsel, f^nrnrns xai evnro; obtained the 
Kovereignty of the skies : Prometbeus therefore was the more proper to assist 
•at the birth. It is only in continuation of the same allegory, that Minerva is 
said to have assisted Jupiter in the decisive battle against the giants in the 
plains of Phlegm, in which her service was so conspicuous, that she obtained 
the name of ytyttirdpotrn, the giant-killer. Wc are the better reconciled to 
this strange fiction, and to the explication of it, by tlic fine use to w Inch 
MUtou bai applied it. ^ 
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If o’er the plains of Phlcgra, like a olilcf , 

That marshals his bold troops, she darts her 
Her presence I implore 5 tho’ distant far. 

The goddess hears 5 to free me from these ills* 
CHOU. No ; not Apollo, nor Minerv^a’s pow’r 

Shall set thee free, but that an abject outcast 
Thou drag thy steps, seeking In vain to find 
' Rest to thy joyless soul, exhausted, worn, 

A lifeless sliadow. 'Yet tliy pride replies noU 
Me, and my threats despising, tlib’ to me 
Devoted, my rich victim, and alive 
To feed my nigc, not offer’d on the altar. 

Hear now the potent strain, that charms thee mine, 
raos. Quickly, sisters, stand around. 

Raise your choral M^arblings higli 3 
Since the guilty soul to wound. 

Swells the horrid harmony. ^ 

Since to mortal man we show 

IIow we give his fate to flow 3 . 

Since our, will his doom ordains. 

Show that justice ’mongst us reigns. 
He,'whosc hands from guilt are pure, ' 

Stands in innocence secure 3 
And from youth to honour’d age 
Fears not our vindictive rage. - 
To the /wretch, that strives to hide 
* Ruffian hands with, murder dyed, 

Cioth’d in terrors we appear. 

Unrelentingly severe ; . . 

And, faithful to the injur’d dead, ' 

Pour our vengeance bn his head^ 
sYro, 1. Hear mie, dread parent, Sahlervcsted Nighty 
O hear th’ avenger of each impious deed 3 
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Whether we lie in sliades 'conceal’d % 

Or to the eye of day reveal’d ! - 
'S.ecst thou how Plioebus robs me of my right 
From my just rage the trembling victim freed, 
. Destin’d his mother’s death t’ atOne, 

And for her blood to shed his own ! 

O’er my ^^ctim raise the strain^ 

And let the dismal sound 
His tortur’d bosom wound. 

And to frenzy fire his brain. 


* *AXees7Ft xk) h}aaxoirtfF)tttn\<iUis recte vertit cvccis lidoutibiu: Intcr- 
prclis Gneci xk) ^atove'it liieinit : Piieri^^iilrnh Pajhv, 

Vrram fcriptiii’am, piocnWuhiy nobis schoHasteSj brec i(a 

infrrprotafiis xtt) J’auwjtis Inmcn jniro /Jluporc ocen?- 

catiis Icctionem banc coinmeutitinm csso, ncquo cx Seboliastai verbis crtllig-i 
po's'io pronnneiare snstimiit/ Scholiastre anfem assentior ftppellatioue ca:co- 
riiin ct w<]enti«m dcsig'narimoifuos nc ijios, qimuquam intcrprctationis hujus 
jnrprinni vel p«ci os > n\ere nfiirmaf Pain^ iiis. Sejl bdja quidcin c/Tutere long-e 
r<;t faoilimum. piolmtiouibiLs vero idmicis astrucrc non c-ujusvis forsan liomi- 
nis, — HFATir. 

tran'ilator, bv ndboruiSj* tp the intcrprctatinii of Pautv, stands in tbc 
same predienraont of n babbler blinded 'with %tonderful wtupidit\/hc must 
make bis defence as well as be iV able: ^^hethcr be supports it nitb proper 
proofs, tlie candid reader will j»dg-c. The rnricii in this yery ode fell 
fbat it was a task assigned tben by the Xates to puisne tbc murderer as long* 
ns be liicd, 7ay'eyi?,&j: : but , at his death tlicir commission ended : 

iCsclijIus in nuinypl.ices tells us, that in the reg'ions below the gfuilf^ person 
came under tfie jurisdiction of tbc infernal Jupiter* ore also told, that 
fbe Fuiics, in the execution of tbeir ofHcc, ‘some times appeared to tbc giiilh, 
as in the present case, Aimed with nil their terrors^ and thatiUej sotoctiuK.fi 
pursue him «vrXm with silent ruin, eqnallr inrestigable. 

/ A<gjcp/i*>9i<r/ lvcr»ftfcd7ci! 

rroni these considerations tbc translator was induced to look on the Furies 
as the avengers of cacli impious deed, not to the living and tbc dead, but to 
those that saw* them, or did not see them, 

Wbetlier tbe^v Jic in shades couccnlM, 

Or to ilio eje of day reveal’d, 

^ 2 p 
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Sileilt be tlie silver sbcll, . 

Wliilst wC clmunt the potent spell ^ 
The}) yehhg hid infen)})] descant ro]}y 
To Ijarrow up my soulr ' , 

vNTis, I. Avenging Fate, ‘as bending o’er the loom 
She wove the web, to us this part assigned, 
Whoe’er the laws shall dare disdain^ 
And his rude hand with murder stain. 
Pursue him Furies, urge his rigorous doom, 
Till refuge in. the realms below he find.” 
E'en there not free ; my chastening pow'r 
^ Pursues him to that dreary shore. 

O’er my victim raise the strain, . 

And let the dismal sound 
. His tortur’d bosom wounds 
And to frenzy fire his brain. ’ 

Silent be the. silver shell,. 

Whilst we chaunt the potent spell ; 

Then yelling bid tV infernardescant roll. 

To barrow up his soul. 

STRO. 2.This task assign’d us at ohr natal hour, ' 

Far from th’ immortal Godi our steps we'bend 
' Nor welcome at the social feast, / 

Nor honour’d with a splendent vest 5 
For mine I proudly claim .the dreadful pony’r 
From its firm base the ruin’d house to rend, 
When in calm peace its ruthless lord / 
a fnend^s bJood his sword* 
Him, tho’ strong, we rush to seize 5. 

And for the, new-pour’d blood 
.Demand bis purple fiood. 

Glorying in the sacrifice '5 
Duteous hast’ ning to remove 
Cares like these fr6m angry Jo VC) 
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And spare, ndillst fierce fior blood my vengeance flics 
The terrors of the skies. 

AKTis, 2. His 'wrathful eye Heav'n^s mighty monarch rolls, 
Awfully silent, on this blood-stainM race. 

But all the gorgeous blaze of powV, 

• Which trembling mortals liere adore, 

When, mantled in these sable-shaded stoles. 

With blood-besprinkled feet we urge the cjiase. 

Sinks darkling to th’ infernal shades, 

And all Its boasted glory fades. 

Near him, as he flies, I bounds. 

And when, with guilt opprest, 

His weary steps 'wou'd rest. 

Spurn liirn lieadlong to the ground. 

Senseless he, perchance, and blind. 

Such the frenzy of his mind. 

Such the deep gloom .guilt spreads utound his walls^ 

He knows not that he falls, 
fipon. But shall sheltering wall or gloom 

That from dark’ning guilt is spread. 

Hide liim from Ids rigorous doom, 

Or protect his destined head ? 

Mine the vengeance to design. 

And to stamp it deep is mine. 

Sternly mindful of the crime. 

Nor by man appeas’d, nor time, 

Wlien the ivretcli, whose deed unblest 
Dares profane high Heav’n’s behest, 

Tho’ conceal’d from mortal eyes 
Thro’ the sunless darkness flics. 


* Ak tlif Chorus generally danced wJiilst they sung these odes, and ihc 
Athenians %\rre excellent actors, wc may be assured that the gestures, the 
honodings of the ruries at this part ^erc violent, and really horrible. 
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AVe pursue the rugged chase, ^ 

And las dubious footsteps trace. 

Hear then guilty mortals, liear. 

And the righteous God revere ; * 

Hear the task to me assignM,; 

Fate the firm decree 'shall bind 3 
Mine the prize of old ordainM, 

Never with dishonour stain'd, s' 

Tho^ my drear abode profound . • ' 

Nigbt and darkness cover round. . ' ' ^ i 

MINEkvA, ORESTES, CHORUS. . 

MIX. It was h voice that caU’d: distant far 

. I heard it, where Scamander laves >tbe fields 
My ancient right ; to me the Grecian chiefs 
. VYith voluntary zeal-assignM this jjortion 
Of their rich conquest, even to be^mine, . 

Sclectedtas a gift to the brave race^' ‘ , 

Of Theseus. With a speed that^cquals W’ings 
My vig’rous steeds thence '^v]lir^d my car, the wind 
Against mry regis rustling as I. pass'd/ ' 

But who are:thcsc consorted here ? .Mine eye 
Views them unterrified 5 but much I marvel. 

What, and whence^ are you ? To you all ! speak. 

To him, the stranger,, seated at-my image, ‘ \ 

And you, whose hideous siiape rese rubles mought 
Of mortal'racc, nor Goddesses in Xlcav’n 
Seen by the Gods, nor like the human form. 

But the deform'd to taunt with obloquy ‘ 


* ^ After llie ilestructionof Troy,Si^eum, in tlio atrision df it* icrntorv,WaV 
ossijtiipil to the Athenian.';, ulmbuilta temple on tliat promontory io their i?i- 
tclnry go<Ulcss, .Minerva. This had lateii' fallen into the hands of the Mitv- 
Irnians. The poet, who was bf a most generous spirit,' and iii all his tra-W*. 
dic< endeavoured to inspire bis' countrymen .with . a. military «rdft«r trth<s 
lliis opportunity to encourage th^m to recover that tract.— S t aV lev. ' ^ / 
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unbeseeming, justice starts at ^t,, 
nion. Daughter of Jove, take our report in brief. 

We are the gloomy progeny of night, , 

Call’d Furies in tlie drear abides below. 

MIN. I know your race, and aptly added titles. 

CHOU, Soon sbalt thou learn my lionours, and my office. 
MIN. Speak clearly then, without perplexing preface. 

CHOK- ’Tis ours to drive the nuird’rerb from tlie liouse. ' 
MIN. This all the vengeance to Ihcir guilt assign’d? 

CHOR. Where they shall never taste or peace or jov, 

MIN. And does thy yelling voice thus drive xriM out' 

CHOR. He dared to be the murd’rer of his mother. 

- MIN. Urg’d by the force of no necessity ? 

CHOR. What force cou’d urge the wretch to kill his mother? 
MIN. He hears but half, that hears one party only. 

CHOR. He wou’d refuse an oath, nor dares propose it^^. 

MIN. Thy aim seems rather to obtain the fame 
Of justice, than to execute her lavs. 

CHOR. How so ? Inform me ; thou art rich iu wisdom. 

MIN. Deeds of injustice arc not clear’d by oalhs, 

CHOR. Hear thou the cause, and judge vith righteous justice. 
AiiN. Rests the decision of the cause on me? 

CHOR. Wc reverence time as worthiest ’midst the worthy. 
MIN. Say, stranger, wliat can’st thou reply to tins ? 

Speak first thy race, tliy country, thy misfortunes ; ^ 

Then urge thy plea against this accusation ; 

If trusting in the justice of thy cause, 

Thus scaled near my ^Uar, thou embrace 
With reverend Jiands^a suppliant as Ixionf, 

^ 1 ills said iit nlluMon fn rltr j»rtcticc of tl-e ri>jnror.\rro{,v«S 
*iii of lanrcli r both tb* itccU'^cr jjid oLCU'-cd obli^til to |)I< ul 

on oatli. — S tan rF\ from In 

f Ihcpiuuits took rvFrymttbod rr»«on and nli^ion coaM to 

iuij'Uh'i lu hftrror of sbciUluit^^ himian blood: Utefer could not ( >rn nakc 
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My statue. Be thy answer short and dear. 

ORES, Royal Minerv’a, let me first remove 

What thy last words, with much concern, suggest. 

I am not stain’d with blood, nor shall my harfd 
Pollute thy statue : what I urge in proof 
Bears strong conviction. Him, whose hands arc red 
With blood, the laws forbid to plead his cause. 

Till with its flowing gore the new-slain %dctim 


a libation of uinc,'bccniisr bis bands ssrrc defiled ssitb iboiigK it was 

tlie blood of enemies, sshom be bad slain in tbc noblest of all causes, the dc- 
ft See of bis country, 

By me that boly office sterc profan’d j 
III fits it me, with litiman f,'‘orc distainM, 

To tbe pure skies ibcse horrid bands to raise. 

Or oiler bca^’n’s jrcat sire polluted praise, 

21 . rh Pope, 

Tor the same lenson the pions iCncas could not touch bis Penates, ibougli 
to snatch them from tbc flames of burning Troy, but consigns them to his 
father, - ^ *■ 

Tboii, thou, my sire, onr gods and relic* bcarj 
These bauds, }ct horrid with the stains of war, 

Refrain their touch unballowM till the day, 

When the pure stream shall wash these stains uwky, 

JEueU. ii. Pitt. 

Renee their various riles of pnriGcations, their oblations and sacrifices. Under 
this idea the priestess of Dclphos is shocked at seeing in the temple a mau 
abhorred by the Gods, because his hands arc stained wjtli bloody and tho 
Furies thus insult Apollo; 

Sec all defiled with gore tby throne , 

There sate the mnrd’rer dropping blood. ' 

Minerva is here apprehensive of this pollution to her temple 5 this indeed is 
but hinted, and that with much lend cm css, by the hare mention of Jxion. 
The famous Alexander Ross tells us/ that ‘^Ixionwas tbe son of Plcgias, who 
** having murdered his fathcr-in-lavv, went np and down the earth as a \an'o- 
bond, at last Jnpitcr did pity him, and expiating his crime, received him 
“ into Heaven,’’ The concern of Orestes to remove this suggestion shows, 
that he clearly miderstood the Goddess; and her answer expresses hcraatii- 
faUiou us to this point. 
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Has made atonement, and the cleansing wave 
Restor’d Ilfs purity. In other shrines 
Long since these liallow’d rites have been performM 
With offer’d^ victims and the fluent stream. 
Blameless of this ofience, I next declare 
My raedt An Argivc ; nor to thee unknown 
My sire, the kadcr of the naval hosts. 

The royal Agamemnon ; for with liim 
Tliy conquering hand laid tlie proud walls of Troy 
In dust : returning to his house he perish’d 
By deeds of baseness 5 for my dark-^soul’d mother 
With \"arious trains in private murder’d him ; 

Tlf ensanguin’d bath attested tlie foul deed. 

I, then an exile, bending back my steps. 

Slew her that gave me birtli } nor sliall my tongue 
Deny the deed 5 it was a vengeance due 
To my lov’d father’s shade : so Phoebus deem’d. 
Who urg’d me, and denounc’d heart-rending woes, 
Shou’d I shrink back refusing to avenge 
The guilt: hut if with justice, be thou judge. 

To thy deciding voice my soul submits. 

MIN. This is a cause of moment, and exceeds 
The reach of mortal man : nor is it mine 
To judgt, when blood with eager rage excites 
To vengeance. Thou with prepiuration meet 
Hast to my shrine approach’d a suppliant pure. 
Without offence; and to my favour’d city' 
Uncharg’d with blame I readily receive thee. 

Let these, whose ruthless rage knows not the toucli 
Of pity, not succeeding in their plea, 

Retire awhile, till judgment shall decide 

The contest: from their breasts black poison flows. 

And taints the sick’ning earth. Thus I pronounco 
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To each, nneqtial in tliisxlubious strrfc 
To give content to both. But since to me 
IV appeal is tnade, it shnll be mine l' clcct^ 
Judges of blood, thetr faitlv confirm’d by onthl 
And ratify the everlasting ‘ " 

Prepare you for the trial^, cull your proofs, 
Arrange your evidence, bring all that tends * ^ 
To aid your 'cause : I from the holiest men 
That grace' my city will select to judge : 

This cause'with justice; - men, \Yhose sanctity' 
Abhors injustice, and reveres an oathi * * / 


CHORUS. : : . ; ■ 

STRO. 1. Confusion bn tlicsc upstart laws ! 

Havoc with haughty stride , 

, “■ - .Shall march, and wave her banner wide, . 

If Vcuiul bc this bloody, caitifTs cause. , ' . 

Impunity slmll mortals lead . • 

;To ev’ry savage deed, ! 

And prompt the son with ragc.unblcst 
To plant the dagger in the parents’ breast.' 

I smile at all this lawless force; ' 1 •. 

Nor shall our dreaded powfr - ' / 
Tu vengeance visit impious mortals more ; * ’* 

' No : let destruction take lier destined course. 
anVis. ' . Whilst liis own anguish one shall 'moan, ., , 

. - He hears Ills neighbour .tell, - 
Appall’d, of deeds as fierce, as fell ; ' / 
Tear falls to tear,. and groan succeeds to groan. 
Nor. shall the rolling storm bf woe ' ' ' - 
One gleam of comfort know, ' 

When anguish rends the tortured breast, - 
Be not to us the' mournful call addrest. ^ ' ' ' ' 
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Where is your thVonc^ yc Fnries^^where 
Justice,” the father cries. 

Or the pale mother, as in blood she lies ; 

But justice from her throne is cxiVd far. 

S'rao, 2 . Yet are there hours, when conscious fear 
And,the stern eye, that darts , 

, Severely thro* their secret hearts. 

With sober counsels cheeh their mad career. 
For when no ray of heavenly light 
Breaks thro' the sullen night. 

Dark deeds ensue, and virtue's pow'r 
By man, by state is reverenc'd no more. 

Shall he, the MTctch tljat scorns control, 

' And spurns each sacred law. 

Or he that drags his chain with senile awe. 

Feel the sweet peace that calmS the rirtuous sou 
ANTIS. 2. Placed in the midst docs strength reside. 
With an indignant frown 
On each extreme the Gods look down 5 
Injustice is the child of impious pride. 

But all the joys, that life can know, 

From temper’d wisdom flow. 

To justice chief thy soul incline, 

And bow witli reverence at her liallow’d slirine, 
Nor dare, allur’d by cursed gold. 

With foot profane and bold 
To spurn her altars : vengeance waits the crime. 
And arm'd with terrors knows her destin'd time. 
EFOB. Let each with awe profound 

' A parent’s honour’d name obey : 

Each to thy milder voice, humanity, 

Attentive homage pay, 

When for the stranger thou art found - 
Pleading thy strains of pious potency. 

2 a 
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He, tlmt to virtue’s hcav’nly pow’r 
Unforc’d lus *vviIHng soul sliall bo^v. 

Nor ruin’s tyrant rage shall know, 

' Nor keen affliction’s tort’ring houf. 

But lie, that dares her sacred laws despise, 
Trampling on justice to amass his prey. 

Appall’d shall hear the rushing wliirlwinds rise. 

And tremble at the storms that swell the sea* 
Wild with despair 
He pours his pray’r. 

Whirl’d in the giddy tempest routjd ; 

His blasted pride 
The Gods deride, 

And all his daring liopcs confound j 
Smile, as they view him rack’d with pain 
Bound in misfortune’s iron chain 5 
As on the pointed rock they see him thrown. 

To perish there unpitied and alone. 

MINERVA, APOLLO, ORESTES, CHORUS. 
The JUDGES seated. 

uiy» Now, herald, let thy voice to all my people 

Proclaim attention : sound the Tuscan trumpet 
That its ear-piercing notes may fill the city. 
Commanding silence, and impressing awe 
Due to this great assembly ; that the state 
May learn my everlasting laws, and hear 
The rightcousjudgment that decides this cause. 

CHOU, Royal Apollo, where thy rule extends, 

♦ The netrurianu \Yerc thought to have been the iii\entors of trumpets. 
Ja their tower* upon the sca-coasU there were people appointed to be con- 
Uaually'upon the watch both by day and nigbt, and to give a proper signal 
if any thing happened extraordinary. This done by a ])laat from a trum- 
<ict,— .BRYAfix’a A:fAt\Bi8, Yoi.i p 4 406. 
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There lord it ; hut what right canst thou claim liere ? 
APoi„ To give mj evidence I come. This man 
Is at my slirine a suppliant^ at my shrine 
He sojourns ; with aldutions f pure I cleans’d 
His stains of blood ; and now shall, plead his cause^ 
Our common cause, since for his mother’s death 

Your accusations reach e’en me ; but thou 

** ? ■» 

Urge^ as thou canst, thy plea : open the charge. . 
MIN.' This is incumbent on you ; open then 

The charge : th' accuser's voice must first c^cplain 
Clearly tluro’ cv’ry circumstance the cause. 

CHOR, Tho' we are many, brief sliall be our words. 

Now answer me in order, word for word. 

My first demand is. Didst tbou kill Ihy motlier? 

ORBS. I did} and never shall deny the deed. 

CHOR. First of the three this is one signal foil f. 

ORBS. Unmov’d I stand, and thy proud vaunts are vain. 
CHOR. Declare it then at once. How didst thou kill her? 

ORES. I drew my sword, and plung’d it in lier breast. 

CHOR. At whose persuasion ? Or by whose advice ? 

4 i«; perfectly, in confoniiity fo the usage of antiquity. Whocrer rc- 

ccirod into hi# house a person polhited nith blood, expiated him 'vith abln- 
lions, sacrifices, had the other necessary rites 5 after A^h^ch the stranger had 
n right to the most inviolable laus of hospitality. Thus Ixion, having been 
oxpinted by JupHcr, bad a claim to bis protection, 
f In the Lncta, tbe victory Tvas adjudged to him nbo gave liis antagonist 
tbroc falls : tbi# « sufficiently attested by the epigram upon ^lilo, u ho, ha\ ing 
ohailenged the whole assembly, and finding none that durst enco«iitcr him, 
claimed the croun ; but, as beaas going to receive it, unfortunately fell down^ 
x\hereat tlie people^ cried out, that I»e had forfeited the prize 5 then Milo 

V U fiUcourtt i/tx^eytr Ou;^? SviKj 
jctTftai^ Xetrci r j^ttXiru. 

AtdsCi^ and standing in the midst thus cry’d, 

One single fall cannot the prize decide, 

,/ind ^\hc> is here can throw' me th’ other two ? 

Potter’* ArcbffioL Grico* 
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oKEs. By ins oracular voice : he ^vill attest it 
CHOU. The Pbphet urge thee to tliik bloody deed ! 

ORES. Nor thus far Have I to accuse iny fate. ‘ ' 

CHOR. Far other language the condemning vote ' 

Will teach thy tongvie. ' 

ORES. ' " My confidence Is firm 5 . \ 

My lather from the tomb will send me aid; 

CHOR. Confiding in the dead, He slew his mother; 

ORES. Her breast was spotted witli a double slain. ~ 

CHOR. What may this mean ? Speak, Jind infomi thy Judges. 
ORES. She slew niy father when she slew her husband’^. 
CHOR. And ycl thoti livcst : from’ that stain she’s free. 

ORES. Why, whilst she liv’d, didst thou not drive her out ? ' 
CHOU. She had no fdhdrcd blood witli him she slew." 

ORES. Is mine allied then to my hiotUer’s blood ? 

CHOR. How elsei before thy birth, did she sustain. 

How' nourish’ dice i The ihurd’rous wTcteh disowns 
That dearest' of all ties, a mother’s hlood. ‘ ^ ' 

ORES. Now let me call thy testimony /now *' • 

Declare, Apollo,' if I slew h^ justly : ' ' ' 

For that I slew her, in such circumstance, 

-I not deny : .if rightfully, or not, , . . . , - . . 

Decide^ that I to these may plead thy sanction; ’ ; 

' APOL. To youj the great and reverend council here ' 

Plac’d by Minerva,' will I speak, and truly j 
For never shall tfie.Gpd.of Prophecy _ / 

. Pronounce a falsehood ; never have .1 utter’d . , 
From my oracular scat to man, to wbman, * ' 

Or state, save what the great Olympian Sire f 

^ * When she slew lier husband, she slew mj; father, and thus in one act was 

guilty of a double murder. By the law, which the Romans borrowed from 
Greece, the father and the son are esteemed as the same person, pater ct 
. fiHus habentur pro una persona. By this judicious observation of Panw, we 
comprehend the meaning of the answer in the’next line. • - 

f . The Priestess of the templo of.Delphos had he^oTe informed as, that Ja« 
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Sliall liare commanded. Of his sovereign justice 
lieam you the force^ and bow to his iiigh will * 

Nor deem an oath of greater powV than Jbve, 
cHon. This oracle, tliou say'st, was dictated 

By Jorc, to charge Orestes, Wliilst his hand 
Was arm'd with vengeance for his father's ^murder. 
To pay no reverence to his mother's blood. 

JIPOJL, Of higher import is it, when a man 

Illustrious for his virtues, by the Gods 
Exalted to the regal tlirone, shall die. 

Die by a woman's hand, by one that dares not 
Bend, like an Amazon, the stubborn bow. 

But hear me, Pallas, hear me, you that sit 
In awful judgment to decide this cause. 

Victorious from the ^yar, with glory crown’d. 

And graced with many’ a trophy, at the bath 
She smilingly receiv’d him ; there refresh'd. 

As o'er his head he threw the splendid rbbe 
Prepar'd t* entangle him, she slew her husband. 

So died the chief, the glorious, the renown’d. 

The leader of the warlike troops of Greece : 

And such I speak this woman, rev'erend Judges, 

To strike your souls with horror at her deeds. 

CHOU. So Jove, it seems, respects the father’s fate; 

Yet on his father he cou'd bind the chain, 

^itcr himself had inspired Apollo «Uh his prophetic sfciiJj nnd thi^^God of- 
temards demands rcrerencc to hk oracles as thc^oiceof Jupiter, Vjr^il 
Was loo TTcll Tersed jn autiQuity to omit such a circumstance 5 (leiice his ill- 
omened prophetess^ to gfivc the greater dread to her prediction, says, 

Qum Phmbo pater omnipotens, mihi rhcchus Apollo 
Prmdixjt, 

Virg'il mi^rht possibly take this from Alschylus, as Mocrohius nffinns j or both 
mig’ht draw it from the eicrlasting fountain of Homer, who makes Apollo say 
nt his, birth, 1 

XfVj/AT T Adf Ilyroti, T. ISV, 
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The hoary Saturn : that liis deed, gainsays : , 

Thy words: I pray you mark the poor evasion. 

AroL. Detested hags, th^ abhorrcncc^of the Gods ! ^ 

He cou’d ixnbind these chains, and the release 
Has a medicinal powV. But when the blood, ^ ’ 

That issues from the slain,, sinks in the dustj ; 

It never .rises more. For this my sire 
No remedy admits, in all besides ... ' • ^ 

With sovereign pow’r or. ruins or restores. 

CHOU. See witb Avhat ill-judg*d zeal thy arguments ^ 

Labour t* absolve him ! Shall the wretch, whose hand 
Spilt on the earth the kindred blood that flowed 
Within liis mothers veins, return to Argos 
Lord of his father’s house ?. Before ubat altar, 

Sacred .to public off’rings, shallbeberid ?. ; ; - 
What friendly laver shall admit. his .hands? ; 

ATOL. This too shall I explain;, and mark me. well, - 

If reason guides . my. words . The mother’s power 
Produces not the otlspriiig, ill calPd hers* 

No : ’tis the father, that to her commits* . * 

The infant plant ; . she but the nutrient soil 
That gives the stranger growth, if fav’ring Heav’n 

^ The righteous Puinv is highly ofientied at fh^ impiety of ■lhi5 tragedy? 
one cannot but smile to see with Tvlmt zeal he enters into the interests of these 
hideous sisters, ns if he were' enamoured of them.’ This passage gives him 
great oficnce ; ‘Ad hrec ego nausco hie : J^exnm considern : Sic ineplias inep> 
tissimns tihi deprehondrs statini hmo lamcn philosophica videbantur Stan. 
Icio. Stanley had , too just a tnatc to judge of ancient sentiment hy modem 
manners, or more enlightened knowledge. , Wretched at this sophistry is, it 
' certainly was at that time held as deep philosophy; othenvise (he learned 
Tiuripides, who was not generous towards, .^schyliis, would not have put 
this sentiment into the mouth of Orestes in li is plea to the father of Clytein- 
acslra,- . ‘ 

Jly fn titer was the author of my being 5 
Thy daughter brought me forth ; he gave mo life, . . 

WItich she htil foster’d ; to the higher cause 
All higher reverence then I deem’d was due.— Elect. 



The Furies. 


303 


Denies it not to flourish : this I urge 
In proof, a father may assert that name 
Without a mother*s’aid : an instance sits 
Minerva, daughter of Olympian Jove; 

Not the slow produce of nine darkling montlis,' 

But form’d at once in all her perfect bloom : 

Such from no pregnant Goddess' ever sprung. 

Thy state, thy people, Pallas, be it mine 
T' exalt to gloiy, and ivliat else of greatness 
I know to give. This suppliant to tliy shrine 
I sent, assuring his eternal faith; 

Thy votary he, and his descendants thine, 

From sire to son thro’ all succeeding ages. 

MIN. The pleas are urg’d : these now I charge to give 
Sentence, with strict regard to truth and justice. 

CBon. We have discharg’d our shafts ; and now I wait 
To hcar^vvhat sentence shall adjudge this cauSc, 

MIN* What, am I never to escape your censiue ? 

CHOR. Give what you’ve heard due weight } and with pure hearts 
Pronouncing sentence reverence your high oatlu 
MIN. Ye citizens of Athens, now attend, 

Whilst this great council in a cause of blood 
First give their judgment. But thro’ future ages 
This awful court sliall to the hosts of ^geus 
With uncorrupted sanctity remain. 

Here on this Mount of Mars the Amazons 
Of-old encamp’d, when their embattled troops 
March’d against Tii^seus, and in glitt’ring arm^j 

^ Nothing' la general is more uuccrtftin than the origin of places, tjud (he 
reason of their names: when this is lost in the obscunty of time, uhnt re- 
mains to the antiquarian, hut to anal} sc the v^ord, and from thence deduce 
the -cause’ Our modern my tholojji<its are supremely knowing^ in process ; 
remote ages were not unacquainted \^ith it. Our pod ho\\c\cr has the .id- 
dress cren on this slight foundation to build up a ploasin^ complniicnt k» his 
countrymen. 
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BreathM vengeance ; here their ncw-aspiring tow'rs 
Bais’d high their rampirVl beads to storm his towVsj 
And here their hallowed altars rose to Mars: 

Hence its illustrious name the cliff reUiins^ 

The Mount of Mars. In tins the solemn state 
Of this majestic city, and the awe^ 

That rises thence sliall he an holy guard 
Against injustice, shall protect the laws 
Bure and unsullied from tlf oppressive pow’r 
Of innovation, and th* adulterate stain 
Of foreign mixture : Should thy hand pollute 
The liquid fount with mud, where wilt thou find 
The grateful draught ? Let not my citizens 
Biot in lawless anarchy, nor wear 
- The chain of t}Tant pow'r, nor From their state 
Loose all the curb of rigour : this rcmo\^d, 

What mortal man, unchcch’d with sense of fear, 
Wou'd reverence justice! Let the majesty. 

That here resides, impress your souls with awe ; 

Your country has a fence, your town a guard, 

Such as no nation knows ; not those that dwell 
In Scythia f, or the cultur’d realms of Pelops : 

This court, superior to th’ alluring glare 
Of pestilent gold, this court, that claims your awe 
Severely just, I constitute your guard. 

Watchful to shield your -country and its peace : 

These my commands to ev'ry future age 

♦ This T\hole charge of Mincr\a U worthy of the Goddess of Wisdom, By 
celebrating the high iintiquity of the temple, Us honourable foundation, the 
dignity of the court, the oiithonty and imfiartnlUy of its sentence, the pu- 
rity and stipcrim excellence of the lavvs, she inspires that reference to the 
In^Vs, and the administration of tUcni, which constitutes the firmest security 
of obedience and good nianncrs^, 

f By thismenlionof bcythia the poet alludes to Anacharsis,thc cclchrntpd 
lawgiver of that country, cotemporar> with Solon. 
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Have I extended* Now behoves you, judges. 

Give test of 3 "our mtegrity j bring forth 
T)ic shells ; with ^strictest justice ^ve your suffrage. 
And reverence your high oath, THus is ray charge, 
cuon* Nor of their honours rob this train, whose pow'r 
Is drcndful 5a the drear abodes below. 

XTot. And be my oracles, the voice of Jove, 

Rever’d, nor seek to move tlieir firm decree, 

CHOU* Beyond thy charge protecting deeds of blood. 

Nor reverend arc thy oracles, nor pure, 

APot. Think of the expiation, which of old 

Ixion made for blood : wilt thou mraign 
My father’s councils there? Or slept his wisdom ? 
cnon. Thou say’sl it: but If justice fails me here. 

This land shall Xecl the terrors of my vengeance. 

A rot* Unhonour’d thou ev’ry powV of Hcav’n, 

Or young, or old, to triumph here is mine. 

CHOR. Such in the house of Phcrcs^ were tliy deeds 
When, won by thy alluring voice, the Fates 
On mortal man conferr’d immortal honours. 

AroL. To aid, to grace the pious, when their prayers 
Rightly invoke our influence, is just* 

CHOR. tVIint, liost thou crush’d the pow’r of ancient Fate, 
And wou’dst thou now delude our honour’d age ? 
Arot. Soon shall thy malice, baffled in this cause, 

Shed its black venom liarmless to thy foes. 

♦ Admelns, the sonof rij(;rcj,a*kcd Atccilis mmarmijC} her father con- 
•rnted on this hard condition, that he should yoke a lion nod a tear to his 
chariot: he addressed his vows to Apollo and Hcrcnles, end by their aid ten- 
dered tliD sarnies gentle. Some time after, Admetos, bcin^ dangerously ill, 
again addressed his vow* In Apollo ; the God refused his salutary aid, but 
upon ooudition, that oncof his near relations would devote hiiiself to a vo- 
luntary dtath for him ; tMs Alcrsil* did : Hercules, being then on his expe- 
dition to bring Gerhorus from hell, brought back Alcestis to her husband. — 
Tof CRSTIOS. — IHiethcr the poet oUudes to tliia story, or to some other with 
which s^e ore not aequniuted, the learned reader will 

2 
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CHOU* Since thy proud youth insults my hoary 
I wait th' event in silence^ and suspend 
The fury of my vengeance on this city, 

M^^. Last to give suffrage in this cause is mine ; 

In favour of Orestes shall I add 

My vote ; for as no mother gave me birth, 

My grace in all things, save tlie nuptial rites, 

Attends the male, us from my sire I drew 
The vigour of my soul. No woman fate. 

Stained with her husband^s blood, whom nature formed 
Lord of his house, finds partial preference here. 
Orestes, if the number of the voles 
Be equal, is absolv’d. Now from the urn 
Let- those among tlic Judges, to whose honour 
This office is assign’d, draw forth the lots. 

ORES. O Phoebus, what th’ event that waits this cause! 

CHOR. O Night, dark mother, thro’ thy sable gloom 

Seest thou these things ? Now on the doubtful edge 
Of black despair I stand, or joyful light, 

Driv’n out with infamy, or grac’d with honours. 

APOL. Now, strangers, count the lots with righteous heed^ 
And with impartial justice sever them. 

One shell misplac’d haply brings ruin, one 
May raise again a desolated house. 

MIN, He is absolv’d, free from the doom of blood. 

For equal are the numbers of the shellst 
ouls. O thou, whose tutelary pow’r preserv’d 

The honours of my house, thou. Goddess, thou 
Hast to his country and his native rites 
Restor’d this c\ile; and each Greek shall say. 

This Atgive to his father’s throne returns j 
So Pallas wills, and Phoebus, and the God 
AlUpow’rful to protect: my father’s death 
He mark’d severe, and looks indignant down^ 
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CHOR, 


On those that patronize my mother’s cause. 

First to this countrj’, and to this tliy people 
Thro’ time’s eternal course I pledge my faith^ 

And bind it with.an oath : now to my house 
I bend my steps : never mtiy chieftain thence 
AdiTince against this land with ported spear. 

If any shall hereafter violate 

My oath nOw made^ tho’ then these mould’rlng bones 
Rest in the silent tomb, my shade shall raise 
Invincible distress, disasters, toils. 

To thwart them, and obstruct their lawless march. 

Till in dismay repentant they abhor 
Their enterprize. ' But to the social pow’rs. 

That reverence this thy state, and lift the lance 

In its defence, benevolent shall be 

M}" gentler influence. Hail, Goddess; hail 

Ye guardians of the city ; be your walls 

Impregnable, and in the shock of war 

May conquest grace the spear that aids your cause ! 

I burst with rage. With cruel pride 
Tliese youthful Gods m/, slighted age deride; 

^ And, the old laws disdaining to obey. 

Rend from my bands my prey. 

Tortur’d with grief s corroding smart. 

And taught disgrace and scorn to know, 

Distilling from my anguish’d heart 

The pestilential drop shall flow ; ^ 

Wliere’er it falls, nor fruit around, 

Nor leaf shall grace the blasted ground ; 

Thro’ the sick air its baleful dews 
A caustic venom shall diffuse ; 

And breathing on this hated race 

With deep rough scars tlie beauteous form deface. 
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Vainly shall I heave my sighs, 

Or hid my angry vengeance rise ; 

To Insults, which my bosom rend. 

Vulgar spirits scom to bend } 

And shall thy daughters, awful Night, in wain 
Of their disgrace complain ? 

MIN, my entreaties move you ; bear not this 
With such deep anger j for no conquest here 
IVounds your insulted honour: from the tirn 
The lots came equal, so disposed by truth, 

To thee no insult offring; and from Jove 
Flow'd splendid signs : he gave the oracle. 

He added his high test, that for the deed 
Orestes shou'd not sufler- Breathe not then 
Your hea\y vengeance on this land j restrain 
Your indignation 5 o*er these sick'ning fields 
Drop not your pestilential de.ws, nor blast 
Their glittering verdure, and their springing seeds. 
And here I pledge xny fruth, this grateful land 
Shall willingly receive you, raise your seats 
High at their blazing hearths, and, .with deep aw'c 
Imprest,' pay reverend honours to your poVr. 

CHOR,. I burst with rage. With cruel pride 

Th^c youthful Gods my slighted age deride } 
And, the bid laws disdaining to obey,* 

Rend from my hands my prey. 

‘ Tortur’d wdth grieTs corroding smart. 

And taught dis^Ce ahd scorn to know, 
Distilling from my anguish’d hetirlb ^ 

The pestilential drop shall flbw^': 

\Vliere’er it falls, nor fruit around, 

' ; Nor leaf shall grace -the blasted ground 3 . 

■ • Thro* the sick air its baleful deU's 
A* caustic venom shall diffuse 3 
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And breathing on this hated race 

With deep rough scars the beauteous form deface. 

Vainly shall I heave my sighs^ 

Or bid my angry vengeance rise ? 

To insults, which my bosom rend, 

Vulgar spirits scorn to b^nd : 

And shall thy daughters, awful Niglit, in \^in 
Of their disgrace complain ? 

MrN. No, you are not disgrac’d ; nor let your u^ath, 
Immortal as you are, to mortal man 
Spread desolation o’er the earth. I loo 
Prevail with Jove, And wherefore shou’d I say 
Of all the Gods I only know the keys ^ 

That ope those solid doors, within whose vaults 
His thunders sleep ? Of these there is no need. ' 

' By me persuaded, let thy hasty tongue 
Forbear those threats, from which'no fruit can flow. 

But ruin to the earth : compose tliat rage, 

t i 

♦ This is a very curioas passag^e, as it informs us that Minerva alone, of 
all the Gofls, had the command of the thunder of Jupiter, hence the learned 
Viryil, 

. Ipsa Jovis mpiduDi jaculata e nubibos i^ncm. 

Alo. i. T. 46 * 

She, for the crime of Ajax, from above 

Launch’ll thro’ the clouds the fiery bolls of Jove. — P itt. 

At the same time it contains aa oblique threat of the severest nature, but con- 
veyed in the gentlest manner j chewing, that slic waved her power to force 
tbc/r compliance, and condescended to entreat, and giving an example of 
that placability to which ebe endeavoured to persuade these angry powers. 

As this foul sisterhood was driven from the society of the Gods, admitted to 
no fehst, nor sufiTerea to abide in any temple, this offer of Minerva was very 
advantageous to them, and did them the greatesthouour) and, as it was urged 
tilth the gentlest, and most insinuating courtesy, it is no wonder, that they 
aufiered themselves to be prevailed upon to accept it. Prom their consent 
to abide here as friends, their harsh name of Erinnyci was changed to Eume- 
nides. 
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Whose swelling tide oVrflow’s all bounds^ %\ith njc 
In the same mansion, and with equal honour^ 

ReverM, enjoying tliro’ these amjdc realms 
The prime oblations, victims doomM to bleed 
For blessings on the birth, or nuptial hour, 

^ That thou shall thank me for this friendly counsel. 
tiioK. Shall J brook this ? Shall I then deign 

In this curs’d land to spend tny slighted age. 

And iny lost honours mourn in vain? 

No: be each vengeful thought infiamkl wdth rage. 
Ah me, the keen, the niadd’ning smart ! 

Deep, deep it cuts, it rends my licart- 
Hear, awful Night, my raving passion hear! 
These Gods, with a malignant smile. 

Ah me ! my badlcd pow’r beguile, 

And from my brows the public honours tear. 

MIN. Thine anger will I bear with, for thy years 

Arc more than mine, thy wisdom more; tho^ Jove 
Hath wdth no niggard grace on me bcstow’’d 
A prudent sense. You yet arc strangers here ; 

But I foresee, w'hcn once your seats arc fix’d. 

These scenes wall be delightful, and the flow 
Of future years to the inhabitants 
Roll more abundant honours. Where lirechthexis 
Rais’d high his regal structures, thou shalt hold 
Thy residence, receiving from the men. 

And from the train of females, such high honours 
As mortals never paid thee. Cast not then 
On these my realms the pestilent bane, that fires 
Beyond the rage of wdne the frantic youth 
To wild ensanguin’d slaughter : In their hearts 
Tour not the fury of the crested cock, 

Exciting discord, broils, and civil w’ar. 

To foreign wars, when dangers threaten nigh. 
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I^t glory lead their arms : domestic strife 
Is hateful to my soul : bethink tljco well, 

Thou liast thy choice, by courtesy to win 
Zlcturns of courtesy, and reverenc'd high 
To sliare this countiy^ grateful to the Gods. 

caon. Shall I brook this? Shall I then deign 

In this curs'd land to spend my slighted age, 

And my lost honours mourn in vain ? 

No : be each vengeful thought inflam'd with rage. 
Ah me, the keen, the maderning smart ^ 

Deep, deep it cuts, it rends my heart. 

Hear, awful Night, my raving passion hear ! 
These Gods, with a malignant smile, 

Ah me ! my baflied pow'r beguile, 

And from my brows the public honours tear. 

1 will not yel surcease lo speak tkee fok > 

And never with just cause shalt thou complain 
That with inhospitable pride my youth. 

And the rude race of mortals dwelling here. 

Drove thee, an ancient Goddess, with disgrace 
An outcast from this land. If yet the pow V 
Of mild persuasion, dropping from my Ii])s 
In words of sweet and sootliing eoiirtes}", ' 

Hath not lost nil its virtue, thou wilt stay : 

If thou disdain to stay, yet not with justice 
Canst thou with wrath or vengeance load this town, 
Npr on its people shed thy bauefid dews. 

^Tjs in thy choice to bless this land, and fix 
Witli everlasting honours here thy scat. 

CHOR, What scat, say royal virgin, shall he mine? 

MIN. Where misery never comes. Assent, accept it. 

CHOR. I do assent. What honour now awaits me ? 

MIN. That, without thee, no house shall rise to glory. 

CHOR, Wilt thou do .this, advance my honour thus > 
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MIN. Him that reveres thee shall my powV protect. 
CHOR. And shall thy word . stand unimpaired by time ? 

MIN. It is not mine to ’violate my faith. 

CHOR. Thy words have almost sootVd me to a calmi 
And the high storm of anger dies away. 

MIN. Th6 charms of friendship here shalt thou enjoy. 
ciiOR. Say, with what strains shall I salute this land ? 

1^1 IN. Such as^ allied to conquest, from the earth, 

« From the rich dews of ocean, from the shy 
Soft-temper’d with the genial sun, may wahe. 
Ambrosial gales diffusing o’er tliis earth 
Luxuriance to its fruits, and to its flocks 
Prolific ^gour, to its peopled towns 
Th' unfading glow of liealth. Be this thy charge ; 
Mine, in the glorious toils of war to grace 
Their fame-ennobled arms with victory. 

CHOR. Goddess, here thy seat I share. 

Hostile to this- town no more ; ; - 

. Which the dreadful God of War, 

And the Thunderer’s sovereign powV, 

Give the pride of Greece tp rise 
Guardian of the rites divine. 

Glory of the fav’ring, skies, ' 

Give to watch o’er freedom’s shrine. 

I too breathe the potent pray’r : 

May the sun’s ambrosial ray, • ' ^ 

Rolling o’er the fruitful year, ' . . 

All its richest charms display ! 

i\iiN. For my lov’d city with a willing mind 

This do I, seating here these awful pow’rs • 

That yield with much reluctance; for o’er man 
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^riic Fates assign tlicm a despotic sw'ay. 

And he, tliat feck their terrors, often knows not ^ 
Wl\cncc springs the vengeful wratli, wliose iron scourge 
Embitters life : for the sire's ]oug-pa«:s’d crimes 
Draw to their cliast'ning iiaiid the sufF'ring son 3 
And, 'midst his thoughts of greatness, silent ruin 
With ruthless hale pursues, and crushes him, 

CHon. O’er their saplings spreading fair 

Slay no chill wind noxious blow j 

Nor the dry and scorclnng air 

Singe their fresh buds' opening glow. 

For my sake may no disease 
Sicken o'er tlic blasted year : 

Rfay their teeming flocks increase. 

And a double offspring bear. 

'Gainst the solemn festal day 
Numerous may their Ijcrds arise | 

Sportive o'er tlic ricli fields play, 

Gift of the propitious skies. 

WIN. Hear this, ye guardians of tlic state, and know 
Her word shall be accomplish'd 5 for the Gods 
That tread the spangled skies, and those that liold 
Id the dark realms beneath their solemn thrones, 

Ilevcrc her awful pow'r } and her high strains 
> To mortal man in accents dread pronounce 
Blessings to some, to some a life of woes. 

c*fjoR. May no liarsh untimely doom 

Sweep the manly youth away^ 

May the virgins' ripening bloom 
Crown with love the bridal day. 

2 s 
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You, tliat to tlie Fates allied^ 

Claim tliis just and ample pow’xj 
You, that o^er each house preside^ ■ 

Sovereiijn rulers of each hour 5 

\ ■ * 

Goddesses, with holy dread . ' ' 

Whose high state mankind revere, 

Here your softest influence shed. 

Here extend your guardian care, > ' ‘ 

MIN. This ready zeal accorded to my country 

Delights me ; and with ardour must I love 
Gentle persuasion, that hath tuned my voice , 

To move them from their slcrn and fierce resolves^ 

The pleading voice of Jove hath here prev^^H^d; 

And my warm efforts in the cause of mefcy ' , ^ 
Extend their triumph thro^ all future time. 

cuoR. Ne'er. may discord's hideous pow'r 
Here unsated stalk its round : 

Slaughter ne’er with kindred gore' ;• 

Madly drench the thirsty ground 5 

* Ilc^iod, rccounUng- l)i<' ]>ro"ci)y of snys, ' ' 

Kal XRi xr,^e:(^\yU*a,r»ir,7AtviUoutf ■ ' 

Ti, jett)'*AT^<jsro»‘ uati fi^aroT^t 

VuuuUsiTi <ri *««e» ri.* — Tlicoj^. wStT. 

Rbr f;;^nvo birth to U»c Tatfs oiid ibcinercilos* Dt^tiuios, I»ncbcsi!», an<l 

Atrojios, who nssig-n to mortaU (tt tb#*ir birth ^oo<l end rril. — It infly nol 
pcrhnp« be c^sy to d^tin^tn^h precisely the dilTnreut oOiceS of these kindred 
powers; by tht‘ Totes was deiijyncd n secret nnd iintnufublc series of events 
liecesvority fiowiusf from their cnuscs; find ihejr tirni decrees extended over 
Gods nud men, ns weJenrn from Phurnntiis mid Sullnsl the |>hilosoplier. The 
Deiktiniov bnd their dirrelion over human life, infliitnViujj- the hirth, the pro- 
srtil, and the future forlniie of mortals. So ihut the Tates seem nmre jm‘CU- 
liarly to huve prt*5ldu\ over nations and cities, the Destinies over individuals* 
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Whilst revenge in barbVous pride 
Sliakes tlic streets with thundering tread, 
Blood for blood demands, and wide 
Joys the mutual rage to spread. 

/ 

But to union’s soft command 

May their minds harmonious movcj 
Leagu’d in war, a friendly band ; 

Tun’d in peace to social love. 

MIN. So the mild accents of the soothing tongue. 
Attun’d by wisdom, win their easy way : 

And to this people from these horrid forms 
I see much good. With gentle courtesy * 
Their courtesy requiting, always own’d 
By acts of highest reverence ; you, whose care 
Is watchful o’er .this country and this seat 
Of justice, all shall reap the meed of glory. 

CHOU. Hail, with wealth, with glory grac’d. 

Citizens of Atliens, hail ! 

Next to Jove in glory plac’d. 

Never, ma^ your honours fail ! 

Train’d to wisdom’s sober lore, 

Favour’d with Minerva’s love. 

Guarded by her virgin pow’r. 

Dear tlno’ her to sov'reign Jove. 

MIN.' And you all hail ! But be it mine to show 
The place assign'd you for your residence. 

Go to those sacred flames, they will conduct you. 
And from these hallow’d victims sink with speed 
To the d?irk shades below’ ; imprison there - 
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Whatever is ndvioUs to these realms : whatever 
Has influence to bless them, send in triumph. 

And you, Iiigh-Uncag’d guardians of the state. 

Attend these stranger-guests to their new scats, ^ 
And be each gentle thought attun’d to good. 

ciioR. Once more hail, and hail again. 

All that lierc have fix’d j*our scat ; 

Mortal and immortal train. 

Guardians of Minerva’s state ! 

Here your residence I share. 

To my pOw’r due lioinagc pa}'. 

Ne’er shall woe or sullen care 

Cloud with grief life’s golden day. 

MIN. I like these votive measures ; and will send 

The bright flames of these splendor-shedding torclies. 
With those that guard my hallow’d image here. 
Attendant on you to the dark abodes 
Beneath the earth. And let th’ Athenian train, 

Tlie grace, the glory of the wide-strctch’d world. 
Their manly youth, their virgins’ roseate bloom. 

And their age-honour’d matrons, now advance, 
Array’d in richest vesture darting round 
Its vermcil-tinctur’d radiance } let tlie torches 
Blaze, that this sable troop thro* future times 
May shine conspicuous for their friendly aid. 

The attendant TRAIN. 

Remove then from this hallow’d fane. 

Daughter of Night, remove your virgin train : 

With festal pomp, and solemn tread, * 
Reverend your awe-commanding state we lead. 
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Breathing blessings o’er this land. 

Seek your ancient caves below, 
Leading Fortune in your hand. 

Breathing blessings as you go. 

For you. the altars rise, the victims bleed. 

And sacred honours are decreed ; 

For you the rich libations dew the ground, 
Whilst torches spread their blaze around. 
Go, in your glory then rejoicing go; 

Go, and lead the Fates along, 

Joining in this votive song; 

Whilst on this city from his throne on liigh 
Jove propitious bends his eye. 

Go then ; and as you move yoiu* friendly train^ 
Responsive to this warhled stain 
Harmonious bid your swelling voices flow. 
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NorepvesentationcanUe conceived ^ 

aMeto^vaveandf.eP^^^^^ 
sets before their eyes the 

rant defeated by such repre- 

conld ever claim the right of m. = , „h(, 

sentation with so good a iene. 

had borne a distinguished par n die re^ 

Animated by his noble siibj , ^ has 

siasm with which he loved i hy of his 

Here-displayed all the ^i.h so 

genius, but temperec surprised to see 

chastised a judgment, , ^ith all those 

the infant drama come 

graces which constitu ^ the head of 

his own Minerva, that sprung 

•’"'’’tT™ .lilala, a»v..b 

Besides this wonderful management of the parts, 
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the poet has the delicacy to set tlie glory of his 
cpuntrymen in the brightest view, by putting their 
praises into the mouths of their enemies. Not sa- 
tisfied witli a spirited narration of their defeat, 
and a recital of the many royal chiefs that perished 
in that battle ; not satisfied with spreading the 
terror through all the realms of Persia, and placing 
them in a manner. before onr eyes in all the dis- 
tress of desolation and despair ; he hath interested 
even the dead, and, with the awful solemnity of a 
religious incantation, evoked tin; ghost of Darius 
to testify to his Persians,' that no safety, no hope' 
remained to them, if they continued their hostile 
attempts against Greece ; so that his sublime con- 
ception hath engaged Earth and Sea, Heaven and 
fiell, to bear honourable testimony to the glory of 
his countrj’men, and the superiorit}' of their arms. 

This tragedy was exhibited eight j'ears after 
the defeat o.t Salatnis, whilst the memory of each 
■ circumstance ■was yet recent ; so that we may con- 
sider the narration as a faithful history' of this 
great event. The 'war was not yet ended, though 
the Persian monarch had difered to make the most 
humiliating concessions, and the Athenians were 
inclined to accept them ; but Themistocles op- 
posed the-peace. So that -we are further to con- 
sider this play in a political light ; the poet, by 
so animated a description of the'pernicious effects 
of an obstinate nridc, and by filling, the specta- 
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fors with a malignant compassion for the van- 
quished Xerxes, indirectly undisposing his coun- 
trymen to a continuation of the war. Thus every 
thing at Athens, even their shows, had a respect to 
the public good. This is a fine remark of P. Bru- 
moy. 


The scene, of this tragedy is at Susa, before the 
ancient structure appropriated to the great coun- 
cil of state, and near the tomb of Darius. 
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CHORUS. 

Whilst o’er the Mds of Greece th’ embattled troops 

Of Persia march, with delegated sway 

We tl»; rich .nd ‘th.rgc 

Hold faithful out Sim guard , to tma n g 

Xeac,,ourropnotd,tVimpcnalson 

,f tJiE Eurapi"" Scjtaiin*. ^ rev.nge tho affron' > 

l-ighly offonded, that he l,e sent Datis and Ar- 

but succeedins ill against the Scj .^ ^,,o,„and 

lupherncsTfith an army oE tsro h „f Athens, 

to subdue Greece ; they h ^ing, uhen Miltiades. at the 

rehich had partieuWrIy displeased Plo.teans, met them tn 

bead of nine thousand Athenians, ,,„„a„d 

tlie plains of Marathon^ and ga* Persians were totalh 

.housnnd foot and all ^.^t precipitation. To revenge this 

defeated, and fled to '^f iovldcd Greece in person, with one thon- 

disgrace, Xerxes, the son of Bar , transports; his land forces 

sand two hundred ships of svar, j thousand horse ; 

consisting of seven hundred thousan that attended the Asialir 

these, with the- retinne of „^ted to more than five millions, 

princes in their military enpedu.ons, 
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Of great Darius, chose our iionour^d age* 

But for the hing’s rctuni^ and liis armM host 
Blazing witli gold, niy soul presaging ill 
Swells in my tortur'd breast for 'all her force 
Hath Asia sent, and for her youth I sigh- 
Nor messenger arrives, nor horseman spurs 
With tidings to this seat of iPcrsia’s hings* 


Xerxes, having forcctl the pass of Thcnnopj-lte, marched into Attica, \\hich 
he wasted, and finding" Athens deserted, set it on fire. The Grecians had 
retired with all their effects io Trcezenc and Salatnis j here Them istoclcs with 
three hundred ships destroyed the Persian fleet; their supplies of proiision 
being hereby cut off, the land forces attempted to make their retreat through 
Bffiotia and Thessaly to Thmce, but most of them perished by tbc sword, fa- 
mine, and pestilence. The battle of Plataia cut off the remains of this for- 
uiidablc armament, and secured the liberty of Greece. Such is the noble 
subject of this tragedy. For this account we have the testimony of Ilcro- 
dotus, Isocrates, Diodonis the Sicilian, Plutarch, Cicero, Justin, Nepos, and 
others . yet a late ingenious wntei has undertaken, from the silence of the 
Persian history, to disprove them all, can an} man, who has made the 
^ least observation on history, he asks, suppose for a moment that such my- 
“ nads could by any means have been maintained in one collected body — 
History tells us, that they perished chiefly through famine, and its attendant 
the pestilence. He sajs, “ the destruction of such n number would have con- 
“ Mitscd the whole of Asia, had it been united under one empire : could it 
“ possibly ha\ c been unfedt in Persia it not sev erely felt ’ He thinks, 

that the States of Greece appear in reality, with regard to the Persians, to 
have been too far removed from that degree of importance, which could 
hold them up as objects of such high ainhition, or of such mighty resent- 
“ ment. These famous inv asions have^^ therefore, an appearance of bein^^ 
“ simply the movements the governors of Asia Minor, to regulate or enforce 
ft tribute which the Greeks might frequently be willing to neglect, Ma- 
“ iftthon, Salamis, and other celebrated battles, may indeed have been real 
cv cuts ; and the Grecian writers, to dignify their country, may have turned 
hyperbole into histone fact, and swelled the thousands of the Persian Satrap 
“ into tlic millions of the Persian king.’’— RiciiAnnso'r’s DisscttTATio^.— ^ 
Rut this disregard to the evidence of Grecian antiquity is only to prepare 
ns for the reception of hra Persian antiquity : yet could this very sensible 
writer sec and lament m other cates, that attachment to system Ims heaped' 
error upon error, and raised splendid fabrics upon pillars of ice,” 
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The gates of Susa and Ecbatana ^ 

PourM forth their martial trains 5 and Oissla gees 
Her ancient towVs forsaken, whilst lier youth. 

Some on the bounding steed, the tall bark some 
Ascending, some with painful march on foot. 

Haste on, t" ai^range the deep’ning files of war. 
Amistre’s, Artaphernes, and the mights 
Of great Astaspes, Megabazes bold. 

Chieftains of Persia, kings, (hat to the pow^'r 
Of the great king obedient, march with these 
Leading tlieir martial thousands ; their proud steeds 
Prance under them ; steel bows and shafts their arms. 
Dreadful to see, and terrible in fight. 

Deliberate valour breathing in their souls. 

Artembares, that in Ins fiery horse 
Delights 5 Masistres ; and ImfEUs bold, 

Bending with manly strength his stubborn bow ; 
Pliarandaces, and Sosthanes, that drives 
With military pomp his rapid steeds. 

Others the vast prolific Nile hath sent ; 

Pegastagon, that from yEgyptiis draws 
His high birth 5 Susiscanes; and the chief 
That reigns o^er sacred Memphis, great Arsames ; 

And Ariomardus, that o’er ancient Thebes 
Bears tlie supreme dominion ; and with these 
Drawn from their waPry marshes numbers trained 
To the stout oar. Next these the Lycian troops. 

Soft sons of luxury ; and tliose that dwell 
Amidst the inland forest, from the sea » 

Par distant; these Metragathes commands. 

And virtuous Arceus, royal chiefs, that shine 
In burnish’d gold, and many a whirling car 
Drawn by six generous steeds from Sardis lead 
A glorious and dreadful spectacle. 



328 


The Persians. 


And from tlic foot of Tmolus, sacred mound, 

Eager to bind on Greece the servile 'yoke, 

Mardon and Tharybis the massy spear 
Grasp with unwearied vigour 5 the lightdancc 
The Mysians shake. A niingled multitude ' 

Swept from her wide dominions skiird to draw 
Th' unerring bow^ in ships Euphratus sends ^ 

From golden Babylon. With falchions arm^d 
From all tV exterit of Asia move the heists 
Obedient to their monarch’s stern command* 

Thus marchM the flow’r of Persia, whose ‘lov’d youth 
The world of Asia nourish’d, and with sighs • 
Laments their absence ; many an anxious look 
Their wives, their parents send, count the slow days. 
And tremble at the long-protracted time* ‘ 
sTRo.l, Already o'er the adverse strand ^ 

In arms the monarch’s martial squadrons spread 5 
The threat’ning ruin Ishakes tlic land. 

And each tall city bows its-tow’red lipad. 

Bark bound to bark, their wond’rous way 
They bridge across th’ indignant sea ; 
Themarrow Hellespont’s vex’d *waves disdain, 

^ His proud neck taught to wear the chain. 

Now l)as the peopled Asia’s warlike lord, ^ 

By land, by sea, with foot, with horse, 

Resistless in his rapid course. 

O’er all their realms his warring thousands pour’d ; 

Now his intrepid chiefs surveys, , 

And glitt’ring like a God his radiant state displays, 
ANTIS. 1. Fierce as the dragon scal’d in gold 

Tliro’ the deep files he darts his glowing eyoj. 

And pleas’d their order to behold, 

His gorgeous standard bia^ing to the sky, . 

Rolls onward his Assyrian car, 

X Hireels the lliundcr of the war, 



The Persians. 


329 


Bids the \ving’d arrows^ iron storm advance. 

Against the slow and cumbrous lance. 

\Vliat shall withstand the torrent of his sway, 

Wheil dreadfiii o^er the yielding shores 
Th^ impetitous tide of battle roars. 

And sweeps the weak-opposing mounds away ? 

So Persia with resistless might 
Rolls her imnumber’d hosts of heroes to the fight. 
stro.2. For when misfortune’s fraudful hand 
Prepares to pour thd vengeance of the sky, 

Wliat mortal shall her force ^nthstand. 

What mpid speed th’ impending fury fly? 

Gentle at first with flatt’ring smiles 
She spreads her soft enchanting wiles. 

So to her toils allures her destin’d prey, 

• Whence man ne’er breaks unhurt away. 

For thus from ancient times the Fates ordain. 

That Persia’s sons shou’d greatly dare, 

Uncquall’d in the works of war } 

Shake with their thund'riug steeds th’ ensanguin’d plain. 
Dreadful the hostile walls surround. 

And lay their rampir’d tow’rs in ruins on the ground. 
ANTIS. 2, Taught to behold with fearless eyes 

The whitening billows foam beneath the gale, 

They bid the naval forests rise. 

Mount the slight bark, unfurl the flying sail. 

And o’er the angry ocean bear 
To distant realms the storm of war. ^ 

For this with many a sad and gloomy thought 
hfy tortur’d breast is fraught : 

Ah me ! for Persia’s absent sons I sigh;" 

For wliilst in foreign fields they fight, 

Our towns expos’d to wild affright 
An easy prey to the invader lie ; 

2u 
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WTiere^ ii^ighty Susa, where thy powers, 

To wield the warrior’s arms, and guard thy regal towVs 
EFOO. Crush’d beneath th’ assailing foe. 

Her golden head must Cissiabendj 
Whilst her pale virgins, frantic with despair, 

Thro' all her streets awake the voice of woe i - 
And, flying witl) their bosoms bare. 

Their purfled stoles in anguish rend : 

For all her youth in martial pride. 

Like bees that, clust’ring round their king, 

Their dark-embodied squadrons bring, 

Attend their scepter’d monarch’s side. 

And stretch across the wat’ry way 
From shore to shore their long array. 

The Persian dames witF many a tender fear 
In griefs snd \5gils keep the midniglit hour; 

Shed On the widow’d couch the streaming tear, 

And the long absence of their lo^cs deplore, , 

Kuch lonely matron feels her pensive breast 
Throb with desire, with aching fondness glow, 

Since in bright nrzns licr daring warrior drest 
Left her to languidi in licr love-lorn woe, 

< non. Now )c gnue Perdan^s that your honour’d seats 
Hold in thi'^nneient hou^^c, with prudent care 
And deep deltijcnUion, so the slate 
Requires, coiruU we.pond’ring tlic <nenl 
Of ibis great wur, which our imperial lord, 

The imght) Xcrncs, from Darius sprit lur. 

The strcatti of v,hc^c rich ldoi>d IIo’a.s in our \cjn% 
Greece; whether Ins nrrov\y show’r 
hh ' loin tlw stro!j^f-!?racd bo-v, or the Imge spc:*r 
l!i/h hruidisUM, in the deatidul field j>rc\aiK, 

But the monarch ’?> i,U/ther : liLr tlic Geds 
IL-r huUc hkuc^ oa our c)C): My quun. 
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Prostrate I fall before lier*'*; All advance ’ 

Witli reverence^ and in duteous plirase address lier. 
Whole CHORUS. 

Hail queen, of Persia’s high-zoned dailies supreme, 
Age-lionour’d nioUier of the potent Xerxes, 

Imperial consort of Darius, hail ! 

The wife, the mother of tlie Persians’ God, 

If yet our former glories fade not from u$. 

ATos. And therefore am I come, leaving my liouse, 

That shines with gorgeous ornaments and gold. 
Where in past days Darius lield with me 
His royal residence. With anxious care 
My heart is tortur’d : I will tell you, friends. 

My thoughts, not otlierwise devoid of fear. 

Lest mighty wealth with haughty foot o’erturn " 

And trample in the dust that happiness, 

Wliich, not unbless’d by Heav’h, Darius raised. 

For this ivith double force unquiet tiioughts 
* Past utterance fill my soul ; that neither wealth 
With all its golden stores, when men are wanting, 
Claims reverence 5 nor the light, tliat beams from pow’r. 
Shines on the man, whom wealth disdains to grace. 

The golden stores of wealth indeed are ours i 
But for the light, such in the house I deem 
The presence of its lord, there I have fears. 

Advise me then, you whose experienc’d age 
Supports the state of Persia : prudence guides 
Your councils, always hind and faithful to me. 

CHOR, Spealc, royal lady, what thy will, assur’d 

We ivant no second bidding, where our pow’r 

* ThcP^njftns^^orsliippca iJic Sim n» tliC symbol of the Dime po\\cr; 
mth the same prostrations the) trorsluppcd their kingpsj and even ^tethem 
thc'title of Gods, ns their majesty vas the tutelary po'ivcr of the eraplrts— • 
Hyde, dc Rel.Vct. Pers. 



332 


The Persians. 


In word or deed waits on our zeal : our hearts 

In this With honest duty shall obey thee. 

ATos. Oft, since my son hath march'd his mighty host 
Against th' lonians, M’arring to subdue 
Their country, have my slumbers been disturb'd 
With dreams of dread portent 5 hut most last night, 
AVitli marks of plainest proof. , I'll tell thee then 3 
Me thought two women stood before my eyes 
Gorgeously vested, one in Persian robes 
Adorn'd, the other in the Doric garb. . . 

With more than mortal majesty they movM, 

Of peerless beauty ; sisters too they seem’d, 

Tho’ distant each from each they chanc'd to dwell. 

In Greece the on(^ on the barbaric coast 
The other. 'Twixt them soon.disscntion rose : 

My son then hasted to compose their strife. 

Sooth'd them to fair accord, beneath his car 
Yokes them, and reins their harness'd necks. The one, 
Exulting in her rich array, with pride i 
Arching her stately neck, obcy!d the reins 3 . 

The other with indignant fury spurn'd 

The car, and dash'd it piecemeal, rent the reins. 

And tore the yoke asunder : down my son 
Fell from the seat, and instant at his side 
His father stands, Darius, at his fall - . ? ' 

. Impress’d with pity : him when Xerxes saw, ^ . 
Glowing with grief and shame, he rends his robes. 

This was the dreadful vision of the night. 

When I arose*, id’ the sweet-flowing stream 
I bath'd my.liands, and bn the incens'd altars 
Presenting my oblations to the Gods , , 

To expiate the nUouiencd vision of the night : hence rGffiiii5, ' 

V Noctem flnminc purgas.— SiANtEV. 
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T’ avert these ills, an eagle ^ I hchold 
Fly to the Altar of the Sun aghast 
I stood, my friends, and speechless 5 when an hawk 
With eager speed runs thither, furious cuffs 
The eagle with his wdngs, and with his talons 
Unplumcs his head; mean time th’ imperial bird 
Cowers to the blows defenceless* Dreadful this 
To me that saw it, and to you that hear* 

My son, let conquest crown his arms, wou’d shine 
With dazzling glory ; but shou’d fortune frown. 
The state indeed presumes not to arraign 
His sovereignty, yet how, his honour lost. 

How sliall he sway tlie sceptre of tins land f ? 

CHOR* We wou'd not, royal lady, sink thy soul 
Witli fear in tlie excess, nor raise it liigh 
With confidence* Go then, address the Gods; 

If thou hast seen ought ill, entreat their powV i 
T^ avert that ill, and perfect ev’ry good . 

To thee, thy sons, the state, and all thy friendsw 
Then to the earth, and to tlie mighty dead. 

Behoves thee pour libations ; gently call 

Him that was once thy husband, whom thou saw'st 


, ^ As the Stin was peculiarly tlic tlclty of tlic Persians, and the Eagle the 
tmhlem of royalty, this omen evidently points at Xerxes. 

t Tlie translation follows the correction of Paiiw: jlfr. Heath retains the 
common reading, and renders the pa'^sage thus, If my son conquers, wfll 

he glorious} hut if he be conquered, he is not accountable to the state, hut 
“ will rule the kingdom as usual.’’ The spirit ofuEschyIns is not thus tame. 
That Atossa feared a revolt in the state, appears by her entreating the Chorus, 
the great council of Persia, to comfort her son at his return, and attend him 
to his house, Ww wgoV kaxeTirt xaxo* ; and by declaring, that 

she will nqt forsake in their afliictions those whom she holds most dear, 

I 

Ou yatf ipikrar* tv xttxdTf v, 855. 

And that the Chorus had the feamc apprehensions is evident from the latter 
part of the next ode. 



Tilt Persians. 


f4.33\ 

In visions of the night 5 entreat his shade 
From the deep realms beneath to send to light 
Triumph to thee, and to thy son 5 whate’er 
Bears other import, to enwrap, to liidc it 
Close in the coVciIng earth’s profoundcst gloom. 

This, in the presage of my thoughts that How 
Benevolent to thee, have I propos’d j 
And all, we trust, shall be successful to tbcO. 

ATos. Thy friendly judgment first hath plac’d these dreams 
In a fair light, confirming the event 
Benevolent to my son, and to my house. 

May all the good be ratified ! These rites 
Shall, at thy bidding, to the Pow ’rs of Heav’n, 

And to the manes of our friends, be paid 
' In order meet, when I return : mean while 

Indulge tnCy^ friends, who wish to he form’d 
Where, in what dime, the tow’rs of Athens rise. 

CHOR. Far in the west, ^^here sets th’ imperial sun. 

Aros. Yet my son will’d tlie conquest of this town. 
cHOR. May Greece thro’ ail her states bend to his pow^’r. 

ATOS. Send they embattled numbers to the field ^ 

CHOR, A force, that to the hledcs hath wTouglit mudi woe. 
ATOS. Have they sufficient treasures in their houses? 

CHOR. Their rich earth yields a copious fount of silver^. 

ATOS. From the strong bow wdng they the barbed shaft ? 

CHOR. They grasp the stout spear, and the massy shield. 

AT os. What monarch reigns, whose pow’^er commands their rank? 
CHOR. Slaves to no lord, they owm no kingly pow’rf. 


Thjs aUiidps to thojrriclj fiUrcr mmes. 

t Tins tlic glorj oftlie frre states of Greece. The Persian monarcli 
held all ihcsubjoclsof las empire, of\\hate\cr rank or condition, as hissla\cs; 
Lc Imd indeed the galHntrj to except liis Mifc ve) luavrlv «6vkoy^ 

xa) I jjcld mjsclf to tlicc as tlivslaicand assistant m tlit 

^^as the lan^uag^c of Gobryas \>ben be surrendered to C^^nis Tl/is uas ibc 
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ATosr How can they then resist tV invading foe? - 
OHOR. As to spread havoc thro’ the numerous ho^t. 

That round Darius form’d their glitt’rlng 
ATos. Thy words strike drep^ and wound the parentis breast. 
Whose sons, are march’d to ^sucli a dangerous field. 
CHOR. But, if I judge aright, thou soon shalt hear • 

Each circumstance;, for this way, mark'^him, specds“ 
A Persian messenger : lie bears, be sure, 

Tidings of high import, or good or ill. 

ATOSSA, CHORUS, MESSENGER. 

iMEss. W oe to the towns thro’ Asia’s jieopled realms ! 

Woe to the land of Persia, once the port 
Of boundless wealth, how is thy glorious state 
Vanish’d at once, and all thy spreading honours 
Fairn, lost 1 Ah me 1 unhappy is his task 
Tiiat bears unhappy tidings : but constraint 
Compels me to relate this talc of woe. 

Persians, the whole barbaric host is fall’n. 

CUOR. O horror, horror ! What a baleful train 
Of recent ills! Ah Persians, as he speaks 
Of ruin, let your tears stream to the earth. 

MHSS. It is e’en so, all ruin; and myself, 

-Beyond all hope returning, view this light. 
cnoR. How tedious and oppressive is the weight 
Of age, reserv’d to hear these hopeless ills ? 

MESS. I speak not from report; hut these mine eyes 
Beheld the ruin which my tongue wou’d utter* 

CHOR. Woe, woe is me ! Then has the iron storm. 

That darken’d from the realms of Asia, pour’d 
In vain its arrowy show’r on sacred Greece. 

MESS. In heaps th’ unliappy dead lie on the strand 

•jcrTjte yoke Xcrxrs r.isljod to bind on Greece j to rcjjcl tja> 

exerted themselrcf ttu? sly. — Sr/i*T;r>. 
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The hero birth^ and manly grace adorn'd 

His j^lca^ing form^ but low in death»he lies 

Unhappy in his fate, S3^ennesis^ 

Cilicia’s warlike chief, who dared to front 

The foremost dangers, singly to the foes? 

A terror, there too found a glorious death. 

These, chieftains to my sad remembrance rise, 

Relating but a few of many ills. 

ATOs, This, is the height of ill, ah me ! ,and shame 

To Persia, grief, and lamentation loud. ^ r 

But tell me this, afresh renew thy tale. 

What was the number of the Grecian fleet. 

That in fierce conflict their bold barks shou’d dare 

Rush to encounter with the Persian hosts. » - 

MESS. Know then, in numbers the barbaric fleet 
^ < 

Was far superior: in ten sejuadrons, each . 

Of thirty ships, Greece plough’d the deep ; of these 
One held a distant station. Xerxes led 
A thov^sand ships 3 their number well I know 5 
Two hundred morcj and seven, that swept the seas 
With sjieedicst sail : tliis was tlicw full amount. 
And in th’ engagement seem’d n c not secure 
pf victory? But unequal fortune sunk 
Our scale in fight, discomfiting our Jiost, 

ATOS, The Gods preserve the city of ilincrva, 
atEss, The walls of Athens arc imprcgnablo. 

Their firmest bulwarks her heroic sons. 

Ai'os. Wliich navy first advanc’d to the attack ? 

* Who ied to Ih’ onset, tell me; the bold Greeks, 

^ Or, glorying in his numerous fleet, my son?^ 

MESS, Our e\il Genius, lady, or some God 
Plosllle to Persia, Icd^to ev’ry ill. * 

Forth from the troops of Athens canic u Greek, 
And thus address’d thy son, tli’ imperial Xcrics ; 
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Soon as tlie shades of nig)it descend % the Grecians 
Shall quit their station: rushing to their oars 
They mean to separate, and in secret flight 
" Seek safety.” At these words the royal' chief, 

Little conceinng of tlie wiles of Greece 
Ajid Gods averse, to all the naval leaders ^ ' 

Gave his liigh cliarge; ^^Sooh as'yon'suri shall cease 
To dart his radiant beams, and darkening night 
Ascends the temple of tlie skyf, ai^nge 
In three divisions your wclhorder’d ships, * - 
And guard each pass, each out-let of the seas : 

" Otliers enring around this robky isle 
Of Salamis : ShouM Greece escape her fate, 

And work licr way by secret flight, }^our lieads 
Shall answer the neglect/^ This harsh command 
He gave,i exulting in his mind, nor knew ’ 

What Fate design'd. With martial discipline ^ 

And prompt obedience, snatching a repast. 

Each mariner fix'd well his ready oar. ‘ 

Soon as the golden sun was set, and night 
■Advanc'd, each train'd to ply the d^hing oar 
Assum'd diis seat 5 in armsleach warrior stood. 

Troop cheering troop tliro' aH the ships of war, 

♦ C. Nepos tells Tis from Herodotus, tlmt the commanders of the Grecian 
fleet, terrified t\’ith the dpstrnctlon of Athens^, agreed to return home to deknd 
their own states : this must hare been a ruinous measure, ns, had they sopa- 
ralcd, they would have hcen easily crushed. Thcmistoelos alone opposed it j 
bnt his remonstrance had little weight with Euryhiades, the'king of bparta,^ 
who then commanded in chief: he tlicrefore formed this plan, that they might 
all he ohliged to. fight, however contrary to their judgment it succeeded. 

Tims Xerxes, says the historian, was conquered hy the measures of Tliemi#. , 
lodes, rather than hy the arms of Greece, 

t As Uic Sun peculiarly worshipped by tlie Persians, Xerxes with great 
propriety and heauiy calls his place in the Heavens, The temple of tho 
«Shy.” ' * " I * - .i ^ - 
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Jto fh* appointed station ^is couwj , 

And thro! thp his nrival force ^cli chief 
Fix'd to secure the ptisscs. , Night advanc’d^ : < 

Bui not by secret flight did Greece attempt 
T' escape. The mpm^; all beax^teous tp h^hpld. 

Drawn by vyhit^ Speeds bounds o’er th’ enlighten'd earth; 
once fronr cv'ry Qrcck xvUh glad acclaim . 

• Bui^t forth the song of >y^, ^ivliose lofty notes 
The echo of the island rocks tetumM^^ 

Spreading disipay Pm’^a’s hosts thns fallen 
F^om their high hopes ; no fliglit this soletnn strain 
Portended, but deliberate valour bent 
On daring baUlej xyhilst the trumpet’s round 
Kindled tl^e flanu^ pf war. But ^yhen theh parsj 
The P^ean ended^ with impetuous force 
Dash’d the resoundiug surges, all .. 

Bush’d on in view; in orderly array , ' . . 

The squadron on the right fiwt led, behind ^ , 

Bode their whole fleet j and now distinct we heard 
From cy’^. part this voice of exhortatipn, ■ . 

Advance, yg sons of pr^ece, from thraldom sax’c 
^ Your country, save your wiycs,.your children save. 
The temples of your Gods, the sacred tomb /" . 

“ Where rest your honoiur’d ancestors; this day / 
The- common capse of all demands your vdour/’ 
Meantime from Persia's hosts the deep'ning shout 
Answered their shout; no time for cold delay; ■ , * 
But ship ’gainst, ship ite brazen bealt impeird. 

First to the charge a Grecian galley nish'd; 

III the Phoenicmti bore the rough attack, . \ .. 

- Its sculptur’d prow all shatter'd. Each advancM'^ 
Daring an opposite, Thedeep array- 
Of Persia at' the first, sustain'd th' encounter; ‘ ' 

But their throng’d numbers, in the narrow seas 
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ConfmM, want room for fiction 5 and clcpr}i*"d 
. Of mntual aid b^jalcs clash with bej^ks,.and each 
Breaks all the other's oars : with skjll dispos'd ; 
Tlic Grecian navy circled them oronnd j 

With fierce assanlt j and ru.diing from its height 
Th’ inverted vessel sipks; the se,a no more 
Wear's its accustom’d aspect^ Avitli foul wrecks ^ 
And blood disfigur’d 5 floafing porcasses 
Boll on thp rocky shores ; the popi^ remains 
Of the barbaric armament to flight 
Piy ev^jT}^ oaf ijnglorioufi: on ward rus]i 
The Grpefe amidst the ruins of the fleet, 

As thro' a shoal of fish caught in thp net. 
Spreading (destruction : the wide opean o'er . 
Wailings arc hp^, and loud laments, fill night 
With darkness on her brow brought grateful truce* 
Slipp'd I reppunfe e«icli circumstance of wpp. 

Ten time^ on my unfinisli'd tale tlie sup 
Wqu'4 spt ; for assur’d that not one dfw’ 

Cou’d close the ruin of vast (in host, 

ATos, All, what a boundless serf of woe hath burst 
On Persia, qnd t jie whole barbarip race 3 
Mess, These are not half, not hdf pur ills; pn these 
Came an asseinbla^e of palaroities, 

That sunk tis with a double weigl^ of wop. 

ATos. What fortune cap be more unfriendly to us 
Than this ? Say on, whpt, dread calamity 
Sunk Persia's host with greater weight of woe. 
Mess. Whoe'er of Persia's warriors glow’d in prime 
Of vigorous youth, or felt then* generous souls 
Expand with courage, or for noble birth 
Shone witli distinguish'd lustre> or exeell'd 
Tn firm and duteous loyalty, all thesp 
Are fairh, igriobry, miserably fall'n. 
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ATOs. Alas their ruthless fate, unhappy friends 1 ! 

But in wliat mariner, tell riie, did they perl^ 

MESS. Full against Salamis ah isle arises \ - 

Of small circumference^ to th^ anchored bark^ . . : 
Unfaithful ; on the proiriontory^s brow, ' , 

That ovefloohs the sea, Pan loves to lead 'i' - . , 

The dance : to this the monarch sends thfcsc/chitfs. 
That when the Grecians frorri' their shatter’d ' 
Should here seek .shelter, these might hew 
An easy conquest, and secure -^he strand ; : 

To their sea- wearied friends'; ill judging what/ 

Th’ event: ‘buVwiieh the fay^ring Grid to - 

Gave the proud gloVy of this naval fight, 

Instant in, all their glitt’ring anns they leaped 
From their li^ht shi^s^' and air the island TOuPd 
Encompass’d,' that our bravest* stbod dmhay’d'j J . 
Whilst broken rocks w'hirl’d with tempestuous 
And storms of arrows crash’d them;; tlieri the Greeks 
Kush^to th’ attack at oncC, and furlpus spread . 

The carnage,’ till each mangled Persian fell.'" , 

Deep were the groans‘of Xerxes, 'wlicri he sa^ // 

This havoc f ; ' for his scat, a lofty 'mound ' v 
Commanding the wide sea^ g’erlriok’d his hosts. 

With rueful erica he rent his=royaI robesj. ' * 

And thrri’ his troops embattled on the shore . 

Gave signaler retreat ;; then started/wild,’ , / 

And fled disordcrid. To the former ills 

♦ IVyttnloia, a rorigli tincaUiralcd rock-ljctwltcn Salamiif and coutJnetit.’ » 

• Pan It aUvay* rcprcsmled at ildig^hling* in such places, 

T.ft) xtt) vTiT^rjyra ''' 

•J- Xencesrienfed Ihis fight from^gialbs,a moanlain on ihr opp<?sjf« ehorct 
the Kilvcr chair, on A\htch lie aate,^wos aftem ards placed in tcjnplc of 
Mincrra in Athens, and dedicated to that Goddess, as was lUc goTden-Iiiltcd 
*cymctarX)f hlardonios. * 
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Tlicsc are fresh miseries to awake thy sigh*;/ 

ATos. Invidious Fortune, liow thy baleful pow’r 

Hath sunk the hopes of Persia! Bitter fruit 
My sou hath tasted from his purpose vengeance 
On Athens fam^d for arms ; the fatal field' 

Of Marathon, red with barbaric blood. 

Suffic’d not; tliat defeat he thought t’ avenge, 

And puird this hideous ruin on his head. 

But tell me, if thou can’sl, %\hcre didst thou leave 
The ships, that happily escap’d tlie wreck ? 

MESS. The poor remains of Persia’s scatter’d fleet 

Spread ev’ry sail for flight, as tlie wind drives, 

In wild disorder. And on land no less 
The ruin’d army, in Boeotia some, 

With thirst oppress’d at Crene’s cheerful rills 
Were lost; forespent with breathless speed some pass 
The fields of Phocis, some the Doric plain, 

And near the gulf of Mclin, the rich vale 
TJiro’ which Spercluus rolls his friendly stream. 

^ Achaia thence and the Thessalian state 

Hecciv’d our famish’d train; the greater part 
Thro’ thirst and hunger perish’d there, oppress’d 
At once by both : but wc our painful steps 
' Held onwards to Jlagnesia, and the land 

^ Of Macedonia, o’er the ford of Axius, 

And Bolbe’s sedgy marches, and the heights 
Of steep Pangteos, to the realms of Thrace. 

That night, e’er yet the season, breathing frore^ 


* TJie battle of Salami* tv-a* fought on the SOlli of thcinonlb Bcedron^ioh, 
which jsDswers loSeptcinhcrj no wonder then that tins early froa appeared 
miraculous to the Persians . ^chjlus observes propriet) ofjnanners in rr- 
presenting* tbcin as adoring the Earth and Sky; theOrcok writers arc nna- 
nlmoaa m thcirVcldtion, that the ancient PerMans ^Yor3hippcd the ejemrnts, 
as the prima omnium rcrumscrnlna; Tire, asdcri.cd from the Sun; the Air, 
or the >vide circumference of the j,kj jVIuth they tfetcemed to he JnjuUrj 
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RushM Wirilciv tlriid Mih 5 c 6 o'tr ^ ^ 

Tlic flood of iiacfhl Slrj*rffotT : o\vHi*d ^ 

No God till n6\\", n^vo-strliclv, tsdtii tdany’ H pMy*r 
Ador'd the cartli dnd sky. When tioW tht ir6ops 
Had ceas’d their invbcdtldti< id Uic tidds, 

O’er the stream's j^otid dfrj^tat Ihfciy licgUri • 

Their march 5 arid \vc, xrho too 1 < oifr carly’\Yay, 

E'er the sun darted Tils (iedms, pass’d safe : 

But when ills hnrmhg orb with fiery fays 
Unbound the TTiiddle ciirfent/ dow’iV they slink. 

Each over otlier j liappfet he who fotirid . 

The speediest death : Hie pobr' fcnialfis, that Veap'd, 
With pain tlifo^ Ti'hraee dfrigg’dbii tllcif toilsome luarcTh 
A feeble few, and reach’d tltelf rinilvc soil- . 

That Persia sighs thro’ nil her states^ rind inoufns 
Her ilenrest youth. I'his no feigned talc : 

But rilaiiy of the ill^, that burst upon uV , . 

In dreadful YcUgeaneei I refrain to utter. . 

CHOU, O Fortune, heaVy' with afll I cii on’s load, - 

How hath thy foot crush’d all the fcrslan race I 
ATos. Ah me,' what sprfo\Vs for our ruin’d host , : - 

Oppress' my ^dUt I Ye visions of tlic* night 
Haunting liiy ’dredins, liow plainly did you show 
These ills?— ^UU sdt thetii in too fair.n light. 

A'ct, since yuur bidding hath in this prevail'd, ^ 
Firfet'to the" (jods \Yisli .I to pbur my pray’rs^. 

Then to the* mighty dead prdsent my oft’nngs. 
Bringing libations from my hduse : too late, 

I know, to change the past ; yet for the future,- ’ 

the' Ea'rtli j tind WalcK Hyde, a zcatons advocate for the orthodoxy of Ma-, 
5^1^, itlcs oiit, Bone dcas, quanta sunt'liccc nicndncial^ The fact, hoH-cver, 
i^'incontestahle 5 ntVii wlicfh'fcr the adoration was rclig^ioiis or civil, real or 
ciAld'erahlical^ ivaif of no concern lb the Athenian poet, though of much to 
tlfC'Ch'riatiti'n divine. IpaeSidcrit. 
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If haply better fortune may awiiit it. 

Behoves you^ on^ithis sad events to guide 

Your friends with faitliful councils. ShouM my 'son 

Return e^cr I have finished, let your voice' " 

Speak comfort to him } friendly to his house 
Attend him, nor let sorrow rise on sorrows. 

STIK^.- Awful sovereign of the skies, 

When now o’er Persia’s numerous liost 
. Thou bad’st the storm with ruin rise, 

Alt her proud \^unt3 of glory lost, 

Eebatana’s imperial head 
By tlice was ^vrapt in sorrou^s darkening shade; 
Thro’ Susa’s palaces with loud lament. 

By their soft hands tlieir veils all rent, 

TJjc copious tear the virgins pour. 

That trickles their bare bosoms o’er. 

From her sweet couch up starts the widow’d bride. 
Her lord’s lov’d image rushing on lier soul. 

Throws the rich ornaments of youth aside. 

And gives lier griefs to flow without control : 

Her griefs not causeless; for the mighty slain 
Our melting tears demand, and sorrow-soften’d strain. 
ANTIS, Now her wailings' wide despair 

Pours these exhausted regions o’er ; 

Xerxes, ill-fated, led the war; 

Xerxes, ill-fated, leads no more ; 

Xerxes sent forth th’ unwise command. 

The crowded ships unpeopled all the land ; 

Tiiat land, o’er which Darius held his reign, 

Courting the arts of peace, in vain. 

O’er all liis grateful realms ador’d. 

The stately Susa’s gentle lord. 

Black o’er the waves his burden’d vessels sweep. 

For Greece date the warlike squadrons fly; 

V ' 2 Y 
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Now cnisird^ and Nvhclm’d bencatli tli* indignant deep 
The shatter’d wrecks and lifeless heroes He : 

'Whilst, from the arms of Greece escap'd, with loll 
Th' unsheltcr’d monarch roams o'er Thracia's dreary soil# 
EroD, The first in battle slain 

By Cychrea's craggy shore 
Thro' sad constraint, ah me ! forsaken lie. 

All pale and smear'd with gore ; — 

. liaise higli the mournful Istrain, 

And let the voice of anguish pierce the sky : — 

' Or roll beneath the roaring tide. 

By monsters rent of touch abhorr’d ; 

Whilst thro' the widow'd mansion echoing wide 
Sounds the deep groan, and wails its slaughter'd lord : 
Pale with his fears tlic helpless orphan there 
Gives the full stream of plaintive grief to flow 5 
. Whilst age its hoary head in deep despair 
Bends, list'nlng to the sliricks of woe. 

With sacred awe 
TIic Persian law 

No more shall Asia’s realms revere 5 
To their lord’s hand. 

At his command. 

No more th' exacted tribute bean 
Who now falls prostrate at the monarch's throne? 

His regal greatness is no more. 

Now no restraint the wanton tongue shall oivn. 

Free from the golden curb of pow’r 5 
^ For on the rocks, wash'd hy the beating flood, 

His awe-commaoding nobles lie in blood. 

ATOSSA, CHORUS# 

A.TOS. Whoe’er, my friends, in the rough stream of life ' 
Hath struggled with affliction, thence is taught 
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Thai, wlicn the flood begins to swol!^ the licart 
Fondly fears all things : when the favVing gale 
Of fortune smooths the currenti it expands 
With unsuspecting confidence, and deems 
Tliat gale shall always breathe. So to my eyes 
All things now wear a fonnidnble shape. 

And threaten from the Gods: my cars arc pierc'd 
With sounds far other than of song. Such ills 
Dismay iny sick’ning soul : lienee from iny liouse . 
Nor glittering car attends me, nor the train 
Of wonted stale, 'whilst I return, and hear 
Libations soothing to the father’s shade 
^ In tlic son’s cause; delicious milk, that foams 
White from the sacred Jicifer: liquid lioney. 

Extract of flow’rs; and from its virgin fount* 

The running chrystal ; this pure draught, that flow’d 
From th’ ancient vine, of pow’r to bathe the spirits 
In joy ; the yellow olive’s fragrant fruit. 

That glories in its leaves’ unfading verdure; 

^Vith flow’rs of various hues, earth’s fairest offspring, 
Enwreath’d. But you, my friends, amidst these rites 
Raise liigh your solemn warblingsf, and invoke 


^ Tlic Tmians ouml to pro^prve tlic punt) of ^\'atcr ^n-jlh 

flic most rctisT*®”® nttrnlion, ostcominjc^ that and fire, in tin’s pure state, to be 
tilt onl> Jinnies of the Divine nrttnre in thi'» ; Milb this 'view g-uards 
vere to the fonntuiu^ ninl rivers; mul U the higfhcst crime to 

defile walor, insomuch that Tiridatcs, 'vvliru he ntos to Nero, refused 

io sail, because he held it to pollute the sea: navi'jare noluil, quia 

cxpiierr in maria, nliisquo mortalinm nccessitatihus riolare imtnraw cam fas 
^oii putavit. Pliny. — IhoF, p. lS8. ^ 

f Afu rlfirsc Iihalious it tvas usual to address the dead u ith a solemn hjinn : 
thus niectra in tlie Choephoro?, hat mg pottVed the oblations at (he tomb of 
her father, bids the Clmrus 

Attune the Paan, 

And sootlie Ins shadL 'svith solcnm harmony. 
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Your lord, divine Darius : I meanwhile , 

WiU pour these offerings to tli^ infernal Gods, 

CHOU. Yes, royal lady, Persians honourid grace,* , 

, To earth^s dark chambers pour thy offerings: 

With choral hymns will supplicate the powers 
That guide the dead, to be propitious to us. 

And you, that o'er the realnis of night extend 
Your sacred swayi thee mighty earth, and thee 
Hermes; thee chief, tremendous king, whos^ throne 
Awes with supreme dominion, 1 adjure : \ 

Send, from your gloomy regions, send his shs^de 
Once more to visit this ethereal'Tight 5 
Tliat he alone^ if ought of dread event 
'He sees yet threat’hing Persia, may disclose ' 

To us poor mortals Fate’s extreme decree. 

Hears the honour’d, godlike king ? 

These harharic notes of woe, ' : ^ 

Taught in descant sad to ring, 

Hears he in the shades befqw ? , 

Thou, O Earth, and you, that lead • 

Thro’ your sable realms the dead. 

Guide him as he takes his -way, v : 

And give him to th’ .ethereal light of day ! 

\ Let th’ illustrious shade arise , 4 ; 

Glorious in his radiant state, . ■ . \ ' 

, More than blaz’d before our eyes, ' 

E’er sad Susa mourn’d his fate. . , ' 

.But here It was. of' absolute necessity, as a charm lo 'evohc the dead, vfti 
•4^v}^o:yuy9s» The Persians -were greatly addicted to (what we <;all) nmgic«, . 

incantations, which probably they icarned from the conquered Chalda’anK ; 
80 that nothing*, as Stanlej' well observes, could be more in character than * 
these rites, this 
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Dear he liv’d, his tomb is dear, 

. Shrining virtues we revere; 

. Send then, monarch of the dead, 

Such as Darius was, Darius’ shade. 

He in realm-unpeopling ww 
Wasted not his subjects’ blood, 

Godlike in his will to spare, 

^ In his councils wise and good. 

Rise then, sovereign lord, to light; 

On this mound’s sepulchral height 
Lift thy sock in saffron died, 

And rear thy ricli Tiara’s regal pride ! 

Great and good, Darius, rise : 

Lord of Persia’s lord,' appear : 

TJius invoked uith thrilling cries 
Come, our tale of sorrow hear ! 

Woe her Stygian pennons spreads, ^ 

.Brooding darkness o’er our heads; 

For stretch’d along the dreary shore 
The flow’r of Asia lies distain’d with gore. 

Rise, Darius, awful pow’r; 

Long for thee our tears shall ffow ; 

Why thy ruin’d empire o’er 
, Swells this double flood of woe? 

Sweeping o’er the azure tide 
Rode thy navy’s gallant pride; 

Navy now no more, for aff 
Beneath the whelming wave 

GHOST of DARIUS, ATOSSA, CHORUS, 

DAR, Ye faithful Persians honour’d now in age, 

♦ The Ghost of Darius here rise’s suddenly, and intcrrnpts tfcc ucSnislf d 
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Once tliG companions of my youth, what* ills 
Afflict the state ? The firm earth groans, it opes, 
Disclosing its vast deeps ; and near my tomb 
I see niy wife: this shakes my troubled sbul 
With fearful apprehensions; yet licr offTings 
Pleas’d I receiv’d. And you around my tomb 
Chanting the lofty strain, whose solemn air 
Draws forth the dead, with grief-altcmpcr’d notes 
Mournfully call me : not with ease the W’ay 
Leads to this upper air ; and the stern Gods, 

Prompt to admit, yield not a passage back 
But with reluctance : much with them my pow-r . 
Availing, with no tardy step 1 come. 

Say then, with what new ill doth Persia groan ? 

CHOU. My wonted awc^' o’ercomes me; 'in thy presence 
I dare not raise my eyes, I dare not speak* 

hymn. The nppcarancc of this royal shade, .the servile prostration of tlic af- , 
frighted satraps, the "ricf anti the tears of Atossa, presents ns with one of the 
finest subjects for picture that cter emplojcd the pencil of a painter^ indeed 
^^chjliis abounds with picturesque iinag-cs, 0111100; from the most vivid nua« 
gination, marked with the most precise expression. The excellent Mr, Horn- 
ney gave a strong itistnnee of his good sense and fine taste, wlicn he called 
Alschjlus “ the painter’s port the public may expect to see this scene, 
and some others, designed hy him in the genuine spirit of A^sch}lus j so that 
the translator v\ftl have this merit, if he has no other, to have given rise to 
some pnintmgs that w ill do honour to our counlrj . 

* Nothing could he more agrccahlc to llie free repnhlican spirit of the Athe- 
nians, than to see their proud invaders represented under this servile awe. 
The Persians, wlien they approached the royal presence, fell with their faces 
on tho ground, and esteemed this one of thnii most honourable Institutions, 
ns in this adoration of their king, they adored the image of God the presoner 
of all things. — Plntnich vn Thcmistocle —But the Grecians had so great an 
ahhorrence of this custom, that Conon, though sent to the Persian court hy 
his friend Plmrnabazns, and cliargcd with a commission of the greatest conse-^ 
qnence to the welfare of Greece, refused to he introduced (o Artaxerxes, that 
he might not disgrace his conutry by complying with this barbaric modcj — 
Ncros, 
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Since from the realms below, by thy sad stratis 
Adjur’d, I come, speak, let thy words be brief. 

Say whence thy grief, tell me unaw’d by fear. 
caoR. I dread to forge a /lattVing talc, I dread 

To grieve thee with an harsh offensive truth. 

DAR. Since fear hath cliain’d ins tongue, high-honour’d dame, 
' Once iny imperial consort, clicck thy tears, 

Thy griefs j and speak distinctly. Mortal man 
Must bear his of lot woe ; afflictions rise 
Many from sea, many from land, if life 
Be haply measur'd thro’ a lengthened course. 

ATos. O thou, that grac’d with fortune’s choicest gifts 
Surpassing mortals, whilst thine eye beheld 
Yon sun’s ethereal rays, liv’dst like a God 
Blest ’midst thy Persians j blest I deem thee now 
In death, e’er sunk in this abyss of ills; 

Darius, ])ear at once our sum of woe, 

, Ruin thro* all her states hath crush’d thy Persia. 

dah. By pestilence, or faction’s furious storms ? 

ATOS. Not so : near Athen’s perish’d all our troops. 

BAR. Say, of my sons wliicii led the forces thither ? 

ATOS. Til’ impetuous Xerxes, tliinning all the land. 

BAR. By sea or land dar’d he this rash attempt ? 

ATOS. By both : a double front the war presented. 

BAR. An host so vast what march conducted o’er? 

ATOS. From shore to shore he bridg’d the Hclltspont. 

BAR. What, cou’d he chain the mighty Bosphorus ? 

ATOS. E’en so, some God assisting his design. 

BAR. Some God of pow’r to cloud his better sense. 

ATOS. Th* event now shows what mischiefs he achiev’d. 

BAR. Wiiat suffer’d they, for whom your sorrows flow ? 

'ATOS. His navy sunk spreads ruin thro’ the camp. ' 

B\R. Fell all his host beneath the slaught’ring spear ? 

oil Rnt* streets, mourns her lost sons.. 
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BAR. 

ATOS. 

DAR. 

ATOS. 

DATl. 

ATOS, 

BAR. 

ATOS. 

BAR. 


How vain the succour, the defence of arms ? 

In Bactra age and ^ief are only left. / * ^ 

Ah, what a train of warlike youth is lost 1 
Xerxes, astonish'd, desolatc^, alone — — . , 

How will this end ? .Nay, pause not. . Isic safe ? 

Fled o'er the bridge^ that join’d the adverse strands. 

And reach’d this shore in safety ? is ibis true? 

True are thy words, and not to be gainsaid. 

With what a winged course the oracles ‘ • 

Haste their completion ? W ith the light’ning’^ speed 
Jove on my son hath hurl’d his threaten’d vengeance : 
Yet I implor’d the Gods tliat it might fall / . 

In time’s late process ; butavhen rashness drives 
Impetuous on, the scourge of Heav’n uprais’d 
I/ashes the Fury forward ; hence these ills 
Pour headlong on my friends. Not weighing this 
My son, with all the fiery pride of youth. 

Hath quicken’d their arrival, whilst he hoped , 

To bind the sacred Hellespont, to hold 

The raging Bosphorus, like a slave, in chains ’ 

And dair’d th* advent’rous passage, bridging firm * 
With links of solid iron his wond’rous way, 

To kad his numerous host 5 and, swell’d with thoughts 
Presumptuous, deem’d,- vain mortal, that his pow’r 
Shou’d rise above the Gods, and Neptune’s might. > 
And was not this the frenzy of the soul ? ^ * 

much I fear lest all ray treasur’d wealth 


ADt}>t?rs hav* icarctnl cnong^h to transmit to iis an nccotitit of tbo 
Intemperate pride ot* Xerxes. WJien tbe first bridge, wbicb be formed over 
tbe Hellespont, was brolccn by the weaves, be ordered the se'a to be scourged 
for having dared to disobey his will, and threw chains into it, t^lcrcby signii ‘ 
tying that he would bind it ns bis slave in fetter? : hut it has not been ob* | 
served, that the peculiar aggravation of this arose from the impiety of it 5 for^ 
as the Persians revered water as particularly sacred, Xerxes b; 

. tuovs act assumed, a superiority over tlie divinity of the se«a. 
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Fall to some daring liand an easy prey. 

ATOs, This from too frequent converse with bad men 

Th* impetuous Xerxes learned : These caught his ear 
With thy great deeds, as winning for thy sons 
Vast riehcs with thy conquering spear, whilst he 
Timorous and slothful never, save in sport, 

» Lifted his lance ; nor added to the wealtli 
Won by liis noble fathers. This reproach. 

Oft by bad men repeated, urg’d his soul 
T’ attempt this war, and lead his troops to Greece, 
Great deeds have they achiev’d, and memorable 
For ages ; Never hath this wasted state 
Suffer’d such ruin, since Hcav'n’s awful king 
Gave to one lord Asia’s extended plains 
White with innumerous flocks, and to his hands 
Consign’d th’ imperial sceptre. Her brave Imsts 
A Mede first led’^. The virtues of his son 
Fix’d firm the empire, for bis temperate soul 
Breath’d prudence. Cyrus next, by fortune grac’d. 
Adorn’d the throne, and bless’d his grateful friends 
With peace : He to his mighty monarchy 
Join’d Lydia, and the Phrygians; to his pow’r 
Ionia bent reluctant; but the Gods 
With victory his gentle virtues crown'd. 

His son then wore the regal diadem. 

Next, to disgrace liis country, and to stain 
The splendid glories of tliis ancient throne. 

Rose Mardus : him with righteous vengeance fir’d 
Artaphrenes, and liis confederate chiefs, 


♦ The Eag-lish reader w ill he contented tills short account of the Per- 
monarchy as -dETscIijIiis Imthg'ir/'n if * this was sttiTiclcnt for his piirpose. 
The excellent Stanlcj hath entered Into a lon^ dUtiuisUion j hut, as Pmiw 
vrcll observes, En non sunt hujus loci * this is rather the piorince of history 
than of a detached note. 
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CrushM in his palace : Maraphis assum'd 
TIic sceptre : after him Artaphrcncs. 

Me next to tliis exalted eminence, 

Crowning my great ambition, fortune rais'd^ 

In many a glorious field my glittering spear 
Flamed in the van of Persia’s numerous hosts 5 
But never wrought such ruin to the state. 

Xerxes, my son, in all the pride of youth 
Listens to ycutliful counsels, my commands 
No more remember’d : hence, my hoary friends 
Not tlie whole line of Persia’s scepter’d lords. 

You know it well, so wasted her brave sons. 

CHOR. Why this To what fair end arc these thy words 
Directed? Sovereign Lord, instruct thy Persians 
How, ’midst this ruini, best to guide their state, 

1>AR. No more ’gainst Greece lead your embattled hosts 5 
Not tho’ your deep’ning phalanx spreads the field 
Out-numb*ring theirs: their very earth fights for them, 
cHOR. What may tljy words import? How fight for them ? 
r>Au. With famine it destroj’^s your cumbrous train. 

CHOU. Choice levies, prompt for action, will we send. 

UAR, Those, in the fields of Greece that now remain. 

Shall not revisit safe the Persian shore; 
cnoR. What, shall not all the liost of Persia pass 
Again from Europe o’er the Hellespont ? 

BAR. Of all their numbers few f, if ought avails 

* Tl»c Ctioi uHlind icnsnn to ast thU question, as tlic tcndenc}' of the speech 
of Darias is obscure onoiig^b: it means, that all thoT^ars of all tbeir former 
kin^, and cren bis o^ru, tbnug^b the mention of Marathon is carefully avoided, 
not so <lcstructire to Persia as this expedition of Xerxesj therfore, if 
they reg-avded the welfare oi* thetr country, tbej must think no more of in- 
vading^ Greece. - 

+ This is prophetically spoken of th^ battle of Plntaa, wbich in tlic follow- 
ing year totally dtstu^yed the rciimins^of this mighty armament. The rocs- 
seuger could not relate this, nor the Cliorus know it, ns the event had nor vet 
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The faith of heav"n-sent oracles to him 
That weighs the past^ in their accomplishment 
Not partial: hence lieJeft, in faithless hope 
Confiding, his selected train of heroes. 

These have their station where Asopus flpws 
WatVing the plain, whose grateful currents roll 
Diffusing plenty thro’ Boeotia’s fields. 

There misery waits to crush them with the load 
Of heaviest ills, in vengeance for their proud 
And impious daring; for wliere’er they held 
Thro’ Greece their niareli, they Jear^d not to profane 
The statues of the Gods their hallow’d shrines 
Embla/Zd, overturn’d their altars, and in ruins. 

Rent from tlieir firm foundatiohs, to the ground 
Lcvcird their temples : Such their frantic deeds. 

Nor less their suff’rings: greater still await them; 

For v^engeanee hath not wasted all her stores,' 

The heap yet swells : for in Pi at tea’s plains 
Bcneatii the Doric spear the clotted mass 
Of carnage shall arise, that the high mounds. 


happened ; bat the shade of Darius Iiaringf of divinity, and observ- 

ing* that part of the oracles of the Gods ^'tere already accomplished, cohM 
vilh confidence declare, that the other part must haic its completion. — 
Heath. — These cfraclcs were mentioned before. 

^ The ancient Persians erected neither temples noi statues to their Gods, 
because they did not think them endued with human forms, nor to he con- 
fined within walls, as to \Uiom all thing’s ought to he free and open : their 
sacrifices were performed on high places to Jupiter, or the circuniferetice of 
the sk>^to the sun nnd moon, to the earth, to fire, to water, and to the winds. 
Xerxes, lefained enough of this purer Sjhaism,tD demolish all the temples of 
Greece in his march 5 though Iljde, in conimentiug on this narration of llc- 
»rodotus', informs us, that Pci^ia at that time abounded with templesj hcncc 
"Xcrxrs, amidst his devastations, consistently enough with the principle-, and 
practice of his country, spared the temple of Apollo at Delos, ami the temple 
of Diana at Ephesus, cotiiidcHng the one as consecrated to the Sun, the 
other to the Moon, 
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Piled o'er the dead, to late posterity 
Shall give this silent record to men's eyes, 

That proud aspiring thoughts but ill beseem 
Weak mortals : for oppression, when it springs,, 

Puts forth the blade of vengeance, and its fruit 
Yields a ripe harvest of repentant w^oc. 

Behold this vengeance, and remember Greece, 
Remember Athens * : henceforth let not pride, 

Her present state disdaining, stri\e to grasp 
Another’s, and her treasur’d happiness 
Shed on the ground : sucli insolent attempts 
Awake the vengcjince of offended Jove. 

But you, wdiose age demands more temperate thoughts 
With words of well-plac’d counsel teach his 3outh 
To curb tliat pride, uhich from the Gods calls down 
J>estructtoi:i his Ihoa^ }\hose fige 

Tlie miseries of tliy Xerxes sink wdth sorrow. 

Go to thy house, thence choose the richest robe, / 

And meet thy son ; for thro’ the rage of grief 
His gorgeous vestments from his royal limbs 
Are foully rent. With gentlest courtesy 
Sooth his atHiction ; for his duteous ear, 

1 kuow,^\vill listen to thy voice alone. 

Now to the realms of darkness I descend. 

My ancient friends, farewell, and'^midst these ills « 
Each day in pleasures batlie your drooping spirits, | 
For treasur’d riches nought avail the dead. 

ATOSSA, CHORUS. 

CHOK. These many present, many future ills 

DcnouncM on Persia sink my soul with grief. 

ATos. Unhappy fortune, what a tide of ills 

* The intentmn of this fine reflection ns to Jncltne the Athenians to crerpt 
the Persian nionaich's proposal of peace, which Thcmistocles alone opposed 
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jBursts o cr jne ! Chief this foiil disgriicc^ which shows 
My son diverted of his rich attire, 

His rn)ai rubjs all rent, distracts iny thoui>hts, ‘ 

But I will choose the most gorgeous vest," 

And haste to meet my son. Ne’er in his woes 
Will 1 forsake whom my soul Ijolds most-dear. 

CHORUS. 

srno. 1. Ye powVs that rule (he skies, 

Memory rcf .Is our great, our happy fate, 

Our well-apj)ointc(I state, 

Thu scenes of glor}' opening to our eyes, 

When this vast empire o^er 
. The good Darius, with each virtue blest 
That forms a monarch's breast. 

Shielding his subjects with a father’s care, 

Iininciblc in war, 

Extended like a God his awful pow’r. 

Then spread our arms their glor}' wide, 

Guarding to peace her^ golden reign ; 

Etich tow'rcd city saw with pride 
Safe from the toils of war her homeward-marching train. 
ANTIS. 1. Nor Halys' shallow strand 

He pass'd, nor from his palace mov'd his states 
He spoke ; liis word was Fate ; 

What strong- based cities cou'd his might withstand ? 

Not those that lift their heads 
Where to the sea the floods of Strymon pass, 

Leaving the huts of Tlmice ; 

Nor those, tliat far th’ extended ocean o'er 
Stand girt with many a tow'r; 

Nor where the Hellespont his broad 'wave ^spreads; 

Nor the firm bastions* rainpir’d might. 

Whose foot the deep Propontis laves; 
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Ncr tliosCj that glorying in their height 
Frown o'er the Pontic sea^ and shade his darken'd waves, 
STRo, 2 , Each sea-girt isle around 

Bow'd to tins monarch: liumblcd Lesbos bow'd; 

Paros, of its marble proud; 

Naxos with vines, with olives Samos crown'd ; 

Him Myconus ador'd : 

Chios, the seat of beauty; Andros steep. 

That stretches o'er the deep 
To meet the watVy Tenos ; him each bay 
Bound by th' Icarian sea, 

Him Melos, Gnidus, Rhodes confess’d their lord : 

O’er Cyprus stretch’d his sceptred hand : 

Paphos and Solos own’d his pow’r. 

And SalamiSj whose hostile strand. 

The cause of all our woe, is red with Persian gore. 
A^Trs, 2. E’en the proud towns, that rear’d 

Sublime along th’ lonion coast their tow’rs. 

Where wealth her treasures pours. 

Peopled from Greece, his prudent reign rever’d. 

With such unconquer’d might 
His hardy warriors sliook th’ embattled fields. 

Heroes that Persia yields. 

And those from distant realms that took their way. 

And w*edg’d in close array 

^ Beneath his glitt’ring banners claim’d the fight. 

But now these glories arc no more ; 

F<irewell the big u ar’s plumed pride : 

The Gods have crush’d this trophied pow’r, 

^Sunk are our vantpush’d arms beneath th’ indignant tide. 

XERXES, CHORUS. 

xnax. Ah me, how sudden have the storms of Fall 
Beyond all thought, all apprehension, burst 
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On tny devoted head 1 O Fortune, Fortune! 

Wit!i whal rclcnllc's fury hath thy hand 
Hurl’d desolation on the Persian race ! 

^Voe unsujiportahle ! The tort’rinj thought 
Of onr lost youth cottics rushing on my mind, 

And sinks me to the ground. O Jove, that I 
Had died with those brave men that died in fight 

cnoR. O thou afflicted monarch, once the lord 

Of marshall’d armies, of the lustre beam’d 
From glorj ’s ray o’er Persia, of her sons 
The pride, the ^cc, whom ruin now hath sunk 
In blood ! Th’ unpeopled land laments her yout i 
By Xerxes led to slaughter, till the realms ^ 

Of death arc gorg’d with Persians; for the^' r 
Of all the realm, thousands, whose dreadfu ons 
With arrowy show’r nnnoj’d the foe, are fa n. 

XERX. Your fall, heroic youths, distracts mj sou . 

CHOU. And Asia sinking on her knee, O king. 

Oppress’d, with grief oppress’d, bends to the earth. 

XERX. And I, O wretched fortune, I " as born 
To crush, to desolate my min’d country. 

CHOR. I have no voice, no swelling harmonj , 

No descant, sa\c these notes of woe, ^ 

Harsh, and responsive to the sullen sig i, 

Rude strains, that unmelodious flow, 

. To welcome thy return. „ncnirp<; flow. 

XERX. Then bid them flow, bid the vi ni * 

. Tlicy suit my tortune, anJ ‘'tJ' 

. ecu. Yes, at ll.y toys' bM-E 

Pour the deep sorrows of my sou , 

. country 

The siitT’rings of my blCs.ai o . 

' And bid the mournful measures ro . 
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Again the voice of wild despair 

With slirilllng sbrjehs shall pierce the air 5 ' ^ , 

For high the God of War his flaming crest . 

Rais’d, with the fleet of Greece surrounded, 

The haughty arms of Greece witlWconquest blest,. 
And Persia’s wither’d force confounded, > 

Dash’d on the dreary beach her heroes’^ain,* 

Or whelm’d them in the darken’d main. ^ 

XBRX. To swell thy griefs ask e>?’ry circumstance. 

CHOR. Where are tliy Valiant friends, thy chieftains where? 
Phamaces, Susas, and the might 
Of Pelagon, and Dotamas ? The spear 
Of Agabatas hold in light? 

Psamrais in mailed cuirass drest, 

And Susiscane’s glitt ’ring crest ? 

XSRX* D&riky /kwr? tfie Tyffavr 9’ieiS•5v^^ tfre , 

Of Salainis they sunk, and smear’d with gore < 

Tlie heroes of tlie dreary strand are stretch’d. 

CHOR. ‘Where is Pharnuchus ? Ariomardus where. 

With ev’ry gentle virtue graced ? 

Lilceus, that from chiefs renown’d in war , ^ 

His high -descended lineage traced ? ' 

Where rears Sebalces his crown-circled head } 

> Where Tharybis to battles bred, i 
Artembares, Hystmehmes bold, ^ 

Memphis, Masistres sheath’d in gold ? ' . , ^ 

XERX. Wretch that I ahf ! These on th’ abhorred town , 
Ogygian Athens roll’d their glowing eyes 


* Wns one of iho most ancirnt kingrs of Attica, or Brcotia; authors' 

ate not tigrectl os to the plncc \ >ve have Ibc cjiUhot before nppUed to Thclirs. 
From ibe antiquity of this king-, all tbingfs Very ancirnt arc oalh^il Og-Vj,oan * 
lh«« cren the Rpyptian Thebes is Ojjygfian, nnd i» Timlur uc /inti ' 

iiiauniaini.'r-STA:<LSV, ’ 
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Indigiiantj but at once irt the fierce shock 
Of battle fell, dash’d breathless on the ground. 

Ohor. There does the son of Batanochus lie^ 

Thro’ whose rich veins th’ unsullied blood 
Of SusamuSj down from«the lineage high 
Of noble M3'gabatas floiv’ d : 

Alpistujj who with faithful care 
Number’d the deep’ning files of war. 

The monarch’s eye^*', on the ensanguin’d plain 

* Tlio Pcrcian monnrehs liad officers whose province it was to observe and 
inform the king" of ail tbatsvns tmnsacted in liisvvide dominions j they were 
therefore called the King's eyes: this was an office of great trust, and usu- 
ally assigned to the most faithful and honourahle Satraps. — S tsklev. 

And now, pour donner Ic congd & ccs rcmarqnes, the transl ilor thinks it 
necessary to declare, that living altogether in n private and retired station, 
he had not, during liU engagement in this work, the opportunity of consult- 
ing any learned friend on nny difficulty, and difficulties enough occurred; 
neither did he know, till after the translation was published, that there were 
any annotations on Xschyliis, except what Pauw has given with Stanley’s 
edition : therefore whatever mistakes or inaccuracies may have escaped him, 
thoy arc to be atlrihulcd entirely to his own want of judgiiicnt. In reading 
Pauw ho could obsorvo.that ho sometimes suffered himself to he hurried 
into errors; and he lamented, that so able a critic would not allow himself 
rtmc to revise what he had written : this he ascribed to a certain impetnosity 
of temper, which seems natural to him ; he also disapproves his rude and of- 
frn.ivc blnnlness, and wished that he had learned to sacrifice to the Graces; 
hut hr saw in this saucy man much erudition, a hold genius, and a strong 
eoiicrption of his author’s meaning, which enabled liimfo elucidate some pas- 
sages which were before involved in tenfold darkness : no wonder therefore 
tlmt he gratefully acknowledged his obligations to him. Put he soon found, 
that he had taken an unpopular part; the translation was scarcely published, 
when he was taught to know, that bis honourahle mention of Panvv had given 
cireiicc- he was "surprised and hurt at this, but was quickly informed, tlmt 
M D’OrvilIe had made n collcctfon of Pauw s crndilics, and published them 
pi’irposcly to expose the man. Shortly after this, a learned friend sent him 

*• jir.neath’snotcs: this gentleman was so highly oflea.led at Panw’s “wanton 

'« insolence and contumelious arrogance,” that ho secs nothing in him but 

“ the grossest ignorance, and a perpetual alacrity in blundering;” nnd if at 
.„y ?lmc ho is compelled to acknowledge the justness of a remark, he ac- 
counts for it as for the blind man’s shooting the crow, ho therefore profess- 
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- ; Low is the mighty warrior laid ? ‘ 

Is,great.iEbarcs hnongst the heroes slain, 

And Partheus number'd witKthe dead 
Ah me ! those bimsting gro^a^ / 

Tlie fate of Persia's princes show.!^; « ' ^ * 

xERX. To my griev'd memory thy mournful ^yoice, 

Tun'd to the saddest notes of ^Yde, recals;- ' ^ ^ 

My brave friends lost^j and my Tent heart returns^ ' \ 

In dreadful symphony the sorrowing strain. ‘ 
cHORi Yet once more shall I, ask thee, yet once more,' 

Wliere is the Mardian Xanthes' might, 

The daring chief, that from' the Pontic shore 
Led his. strong phalanx to the fight ? 

Anchares where, whose high-rais'd shield 
Flam'd foremost in th' embattled field? 

Where the high leaders of thy mail-clad horsc,^ 

Dilixis and Arsaces where ? 

Where Cigdagatas and Lythimnas' force 

cdly wiilcs n^inst Pauw'; tliW 1ms carried him ted frequently into nn Rspe- 
rity of style, more indecent than that \ihich had excited his indignation j 
hcsidcs that horrid sneer, >vhich is like the American rnodc of tarring and 
feathering a man that has been so unhappy as to ollend them: this is the 
more to be lamented, as in every other respect Mr. Ucath seems to have hedn 
a man of a very candid and amiable disposition. But this is not* the worst : * 
his perpetual propensity to reprobate Panw lias sometimes misled him to 
observations very .unwortby sof him ns a scholor and a critic. In this base 
* what conld the translator do? His nature' is most averse to disputation : hut 
these annotators pull violently diflerent ways: the translation was between 
them, and was given to the public before he had seen the learned observa- 
tions of the latter. He has done what U is persuaded a fair and honest man 
ought to do, he has carefully rovised the Irnnslotion 3 where iTe is convinced 
that he was mistaken, he has acknowlcdgOd and corrected the mistake:' 
wherever in n disputed passage he thinks he' has reason to adlicre to his 
former interpretation, he fairly gives hit reason 5 the learned reader will^ 
judge. Mr. Heath's great and deserved .reputation wade this in a manner.' 
necessary for his own vindication but he hopes, that Tic has not sufTerctf' 
any asperity to mingle withhis dissent, as he would'bc the fi ret to be ashamed 
. of having violated that candour and good manners which arc dne^rom •nb 
gentleman to another.’ ; - 
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Waving untir’d Tns purple spear ? 

XKRX, Entomb’d, I saw iltem in the earth entomb’d j 
Nor did flic rolling car ^itli solemn state 
Attend their rites: Lfollow’d: low they lie, 

Ah me, the once great leaders of my host, 

Low In tliC earth, without their honours lie ! 
CHOR. O woe, woe ! Unutterable woe 

The Demons of Revenge have spread; 

Atid Ale from her drear abode below 
Rises to view the horrid deed. 

XERX. Dismay, and rout, and min, ills that wait 
On man’s afllictcd fortune, sink us down. 

CHOR, Dismay, and rout, and min on us wait. 

And all the vengeful storms of Fate : 

III flows on ill, On sorrows sorrows rise ; 
blisfortunc leads her baleful train; 

Before tb’ Ionian squadrons Persia flies. 

Or sinks ingulf’d beneath the main : 

Fall’n, fall’n is her imperial pow’r, 

And conquest on her banners waits no more. 
XERX. At such a fall, such troops of lierocs lost. 

How can my soul but sink in deep despair ! 

Cease thy sad strain. 

CHOR. Is all thy glory lost ? 

XERX. Scest tliou these poor remains of my rent robes ? 
CHOR. I see, I see. 

XERX. And this ill-furnish’d quiver? 

CHOR. Wlierefore preserv’d-? , 

XEux. To store my treasur’d arrows. 

CHOR. Few, very few. 

XERX. And few.my friendly aids. 

CHOR, I thought these Grecians shrunk appall’d at arms, 
xxnx. No : they are bold and daring; these sad eyes 
"’^Beheld their violent and deatliful deeds. 

CHOR. llic ruin, sa/st tliou, of tliy sliatter’d fleet ? 
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XPKX. And in the'^anguish of my soul I rent 
My royal robes* ^ 

CHOR, Woc^ wool ^ 

x£Rx. And^more than woc% 

CHOR. Redoubled, threefold woe ! 

XJSRX* Disgrace to mcj ^ 

But triumph to the foe. \ _ 

CHOR* Arc all thy pow'^rs 

In ruin crush'd? 

XERx. No Satrap guards me now. 

CHOR. Thy faithful friends sunk In the roaring maiiv 
XEUX. Weep, weep their loss, and lead nie to niy house; 
AnsNver my grief with grief, an ill return ^ 

Of ills for ills. Yet once more raise that strain 
Lamenting my misfortunes ; beat thy breast. 

Strike, heave the groan ; awake the Mysian strain 
To notes of loudest woe; rend thy rich robes. 
Pluck up thy beard, tear off thy hoarj^ locks. 

And bathe thine oytis in tears ; thus tliro’ the street 
Solemn and slow with sorrow lead my steps ; 

Lead to my house, and wail the fate of Persia* 
CHOR. Yes, once more at thy bidding shall the strain 
Pour the deep sorrows of my soul ; 

The sufferings of my bleeding country plain, 

' And bid the Mysian measures roll. 

Again the voice of wild despair 

With shrilling shrieks shall pierce the air; 

"For high the God of War Iris darning crest 
Rais’d, with the fleet of Greece surrounded, 

The haughty arms of Greece with conquest blest. 
And Persia’s wither’d force confounded. 

Dash’d on the dreary beach her heroes slain, 

Or whelm'd them in the darken’d main. 

FINIS. 
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